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Miller 
makes it 


We've always thought 
it a good idea 

to put our beer 

in the same 

clear glass you do. 


Next time 

you have a beer, 
make it 

Miller High Life. 
You'll know 

what we mean 
when we say: 
Miller makes it right. 
And that’s why it is 
The Champagne 

of Bottle Beer. 


© MILLER BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE 


SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER TO NEW MEMBERS 


any 4 hooks -98¢ 


INCLUDING IF YOU WISH 


The COMPLETE ILLUSTRATED Book of The 


RSYCHIC SCIENCES 
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invins coming 
ran 


“ake this 
hogs volumes \ 962, THE COMPLETE ILLUSTRATED BOOK OF 
bark! ses THE PSYCHIC SCIENCES. Is there really 
a "Sixth Sense?” Could you actually 

have ESP power and not know it? 

Now explore the most comprehensive 

“encyclopedia” of occultism ever 

published. Examine feats of seers, 

mystics, yoga masters, mediums— 

even voodoo priests. Discover 

techniques claimed to influence 

dice .... restore vigor . . . dominate 

uehts . ... magnify physical 

strength... banish pain of illness 

+ ++Much more, Also ‘rules’ for 

reading minds, dreams, tea 

leaves, palms, head shapes, cards, 

numbers, ‘stars, (You may even 

wish to undergo the 15 tests for 

uncovering hidden ESP powers such as 

telepathy, telekinesis, precognition, etc — 

they begin on page 377!) incredibly exhaustive 

—and stubbornly uncompromising—book. Nothing 

omitted or suppressed. From parapsychologists to 

occultists this is the truly “must” reference for anyone 
interested in psychic phenomena. Over 100,000 words, 
Profusely illustrated, Pub, ed. $5.95. 


The new UNIVERSE BOOK CLUB challenges you 
to explore the frontiers of human experience 
Flying saucers: Are authorities covering up 
to prevent possible panic? Spirit healing: Do 
some doctors condemn it for your good, or 
theirs? Power blackouts: Does anyone real- 
ly believe “official” explanations? H-Bomb 
ban: Will Russia soon say yes, because she 
has harnessed the far greater powers of 


? 
PLE, 383. EDGAR CAYCE: ESP? 


2 Say anout e e e Bold New Books—at hig savings 


and the arts reveal America's. greatest At last a book club dares to break the “bar- 

hich turnee. them sttuction of WY. 8s rier of silence.” Each month the Club's pro- 

ear Stes tO, SE Pus des vocative selections are described in advance. 

Though these new books sell for $4.95, 

$5.95, $6.95 or more in original publishers’ 

editions, you pay only $2.49 plus shipping 

and handling. (Occasional extra-value se- 

lections are slightly higher.) Accept only 

the books you want —as few as 4 in the 
coming year. Resign anytime after that. 


Any 4 books only 98¢ 
Mail coupon now—but send no money. You 


will be billed later. If not delighted return 
ERE AND MERE. 872. DIARY OF A ast, ESPINLIFEAND $57,TNEUNEXPLAINED. 275, VENTURE INWARD. a wal 
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Mfetncarnation” smacks Me mjeetes (mind over matter) fiegeevery tam ot fone sere grant, cack Mass, ship, You will owe nothing. Mail coupon 
Hmauetatianes leon, aterthak. give energies ge te np: fevesis howto deep Rumansaziliee ai now to: Universe Book Club, Garden City, 
brant of her theory, Pubs ed. #88, Pub, eo $8.5 35 * tral pub, eds $45°” a.gass "New York 11530. 
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tell it to TRUE 
67 West 44th Street, 


New York, N.Y. 10036 


CONTEST WINNER 

In Jast’ April’s Trur, you 
contest to pick the Presidential and Vice- 
Pyesidential candidates of both parties, then 
lo name the Presidential winner and his 
popular vole. Who won your Want to Bet 
contest? 


nounced a 


—Alan Herbert 
Boston, Mass. 
Walter K. Parker of 


. Oregon. See helow, 


The winner was 
Flo 


1 received my $2,500 check this afternoon, 
and wish to say thanks again for this most 
happy gift, Arriving as it did just before 
Christmas. certainly makes this holiday a 
ppy one, 

May I wish you, the True stall, a Happy 
New Year? And my wife, who has spent the 
past three weeks, since 1 was notified of my 
win, charging up a storm, adds her good 
Wishes fyom behind a pile of packages. 

—Waller K. Parker 
Florence, Ove. 


HORSE SENSE 

Just read your January article Mustang 
Roundup by Pete Gawa. Since 'm an avid 
horse lover, it made me sick to think of part 
of our Old West being canned and put on 
the market as dog food 

Why must men be so destructive? On top 
of everything else, why do they have to be 
so dirty and low about it? 

Mm not holding it against your magazine 
or your yeporter—I’m proud to be able to 
get a magazine that will print the truth 

Mustangs are my favorite breed of horse, 
so T guess that’s why it hurts so bad to read 
that they are being hunted down to be put 
in acan.... 


Carry Highfill 
Glements, Calif. 


How the great artist Charlie Russell 
would have wept to sce his beloved horses 
rounded up and exterminated like vermin— 
all for a few stinking bucks. 

Montanans should hang their heads in 
shame. 


—Charles F. Walton, Jr. 
Olympia, Wash 


_ First it was the bison—now it’s wild malign a great Ameri ud our FBE makes 
horses, As bas been said, “IF man doesn’t all of America’s enemies feel good. . . 
learn from his mistakes, he is doomed to —C. F, Comley 
repeat them, Eagle Rock, Calif. 

T have only a four-letter word to desc 
Jack Jessup [Who rounded up the hors 

punk, 

Instead of the horses, why not grind up 
Jessup for dog food? ‘The only problem is 
that any self-respecting dog would spit him 
out. 


Slowly but surely your magazine has been 
infiltvated by the “new left.” It is so obvious 
now (hat 1 must at least give you credit for 
showing. your colors at last—and_ it gives 
ie an opportunity to say your magazine 
yeally stinks, The J. Edgar Hoover article 
did it 

Iv you veally check his record over the 
last 50 years of service, you'll see a pill 
of hope for this country. The history of 
those who impugn men Like Hooyer has been 
one of running from country (6 countyy with 
Swiss bank accounts always in the back 
ground—destroyers of the very freedoms 
they never fought for. . 

Jolin J. Giglio, DDS 
White Plains, N.Y. 


. J. Swanenburg 
Exton, Pa. 


SUPPORT J. EDGAR 

The masters of distortion and innuendo 
Drew Pearson and Jack Anderson, have 
struck again. (The Last Days of J. Edgar 
Hoover, January True.) J. Edgar Hoover 
should feel honored that he is the latest 
target of their subtle smears, It seems they 
attack only dedicated Americans who fail to 
respond to their journalistic blackmail. They 
attack Mr, Hoover for using methods that 


they themselves use quite effectively in their MAN’S WORLD 
columns. Tn your January Man's World, Dr. Irvine 
Several years ago, the word “McCarthy-  H, Page made the statement that the em 


ism” appeared as a result of the tactics of 
the late senator, 1 would like to coin the 
word “Pearsonism,” to be associated with 
slanted and distorted writings. 1 think it tion or competitive spirit, who has never al- 
would be a fitting tribute to the wily talents tempted to meet a deadline at any tine, 
of Mr, Pearson. For a man to become an embalmer he 
Neil 8, Macintosh must complete three years of apprenticeship, 

Queens Village, N.Y. one of them at an embalming school or col 

lege. ‘The courses required, to mention a 
few, are anatomy, pathology, microbiology, 
[Continued on page 4) 


mer, along with the municipal worker, 
was a being “completely lacking in physical 
and mental alertness, without drive, ambi 


‘The article on J. Edgar Hoover does no 
honor to your magazine or the country. ‘To 


TRUE in published monthly by Faweett Publications, tne., Faweett Bldg., Greenwich, Conn. 


ADDRESS ALL MAIL: Subscriptions, change of address, Form 3579 to Subseription Dept... Fa 
MenNoSego and aii aliasaP nnd advertising co Foveett Publications, Ine. 8 We 44th Bt, 


elt Blde., Greenwich, 
Sores N.Y" 10080: 


Second-class postage pald at Greenwien. Conn. 


Second-class, post od at additional mailing offices. This issue published in national 


ow York, N.Y, 
hiesto, 1. GOB LL 
etrott 


10020. abv 
Bava 


RTISING OFFICI 
rey Chea 


87 W, tam st 
Manager. 1533, G 


Toas. 
‘3030! el Atinata, 
Teprener tor! Si 


Printed in U.S.A, Copyright © 1909 by ¥ 


Reprinting in whole of in part forbidden except by. permission of the Publishers, Addrean man 

SIRGAa Saice, “Cnaccepamie contributions “will be revurnea if accompanied by mumcient rst cla 
ponaible for lost manuscripts oF photos: 

SUBSCRIETION, PRICE: $5.00, 4 svar in UiSi. possessions and Canada. Ib guney count 
roreiga wbcriptions. and’ gales should be reniltce Thternational Money” Order in Us 

Greenwich, Comb 06830. ‘f is 


All other countries | $7.00 
“funta Pm 


Printed by Fawcett-Haynes Printing Corp., Louisville, Ky. 


Member of: Audit Bureau of Circulations “CUD Magazine Publishers Association, Inc. ZIP 
ee 


BILL COSBY DEAN = 
=| Ie Ra 
nll On My i 

te (8 HIT! ld 


RIHETIE 


Feliciano! BP leony anwou 


Seana 
oat 


781 527 


NOW...RCA Record Club 
brings you top-star albums 
of all the top record clubs! 


Aretha 
Franklin 


JEFFERSON 
IRPLANE. 


Disraeli Gears 
susie oF Un 


MANTOVANIS. 


‘SONS Ta PME, 


COOL WATER 


250 


Yes: TOP STARS! TOP HITS! TOP LABELS! 


CL ee ee ee 
To: RCA RECORD CLUB, P.O, Box 798, Indianapolis, Ind. 46206 
Please accept this application for trial membership in the RCA Record Club and send 
me the four records indicated below... plus my FREE Record Cleaning Cloth and Tone 
Arm Duster-Brush Attachment. Bill me later for only 99¢, | agree to purchase four more 
records within a year at regular Club prices, Thereafter, as long as | remain an active 
member, | may choose one record FREE for every two | buy! A small shipping-set 
charge is added to each order. 

@ Indicate by number 

the 4 records you want: 


@ Ci Check here if you do NOT have stereophonic equipment 
© | am most interested in the following type of music: (check one only) 


C Popular (Instrumental/Vocal Moods) [] Classical] Country & Western 
C Today's Sound (Rock/Soul/Folk) — [] Broadway-Hollywood-TV 
Main Selection, or any one of over 300 alternates... or 


No record at all that month simply by returning the co Efeass. Prints 


I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
i If 
handy card always provided. You agree only to buy 4g Mr. 
I 
I 
I 
I 
1 
I 
I 
Le 


TAKE ANY 4 RECORDS—all for 99¢! Choose hit albums 
by RCA’s own great stars—plus top-star albums of other 
top labels...other top record clubs—including those 
that charge you $5.00 to joint 


You Get FREE Records! No tees...no dues! As an active 
member of the RCA Record Club, you choose one record 
FREE for every two you buy after trial membership. You 
get the Club's monthly magazine FREE. You cash in on 
Special sales and extra bargains throughout the year! 


7-8C 


You Need NOT Buy a Record Every Month! Take the 


more records within a year at regular Club prices: Miss Phan 
usually $4.98 or $5.98, plus small shipping-service 

charge. Pick any kind of music: Popular (Mancini, Ed Aadiese ‘Area Code 
Ames, Mantovani, etc.), Classical, Country & Western, 
Broadway-Hollywood-TV, or Today's Sound (Otis Red: 
ding, Monkees, Sonny & Chér, etc.) for teens. 


City State Zip 


Limited to new 
members; U. S. 
residents only; 
one membership 
ber family. APO, 
FPO Addresses: 
for special 


Send No Money—10 Day FREE Trial! You'll be billed 99¢ 
and small shipping-service charge—after you get your 
4 records. If not delighted, return them within 10 days 


and pay us nothing! No risk. Pick 4 
records now, write their numbers in 
coupon, mail without money today! 


gifts are yours 


IF YOU ACT | «Special Anti- |» Tone Arm | FREE when, you 
1 


PROMPTLY! | Static Record | Duster-Brush | Mail, 
Cleaning Cloth | Attachment 


a el 


ADEMARK OWNERS. THKIS1 @ AAD 


truely yours 


[Continued from page 2] 


chemistry, business law, 
psychology... . 
While an apprentice, a man cannot hold 


another job, and his pay will yun from $25 


physiology an 


to $50 a week, depending on the funeral 
home for which he works. 

It is hard to believe that a man with 
Doctor Page’s knowledge could, or ever 


would, 1 ement such as this, 
—H., Dewitt Ricketts 
Ricketts Funeral Home 


‘minence, Ky. 


‘The findings of Dr, Morris Klein, about 
the voting habits of inmates of 
asylums, were better expressed a long 
ago by James E. (Jim) Ferguson, tw 
elected Governor of Texas. 

Ferguson said, “If a man can get all the 
damn fools to vote for him, he can be elected 
to any political office in the United States 

=P. B. Creekmore 
Phoenix, Ariz. 


insane 
me 


FLIGHT CONTROL 

T have read with much interest the article, 
The Job That Kills, by Mark Strage, in your 
Decembe p. Is of special interest to, 
me as [ plan to make air-traflic control my 
career, 


T have spent many hours on both sides of 
the operation, in control towers as an ob- 
server and in aireraft-as a pilot. T have ap- 
preciated the tremendous job done well by 
controllers. 

It has long seemed a gross injustice to me 
that these men, who pass the same physical 
examination, bear an equal amount of re- 
sponsil and possess much the 
knowledge as an airline pilot, must fune: 


same 


tion with insufficient equipment, work more 
than tw 


ce as many hours, and receive one- 


Robert Nickel 
Sacramento, Calif. 


2. The FAA is blind in one 
that blindness is the air-traffic controllers. 
Why? Because they insist on total contral 
from the ground. Pilots always go along with 
this because it relieves them of some 
flight responsibility. 

The controllers ave bottlenecks in the na- 
lional flight system and the only way to 
climinate bottlenecks is to go around them. 
Electronics today are capable of taking the 
sme raday info that controllers sec, relay- 
ing it to special ‘TV stations along air routes, 
and rebroadcasting it to a S100 TV set 
a cockpit, where cach pilot can watch his 
own inroute progi 
A system like this, vital today, absolutely 
eessary 10. years from now, is not even 
planned. Why not? Because the FAA is 
dominated by the controllers and their 


4 


eve, and 


ne 


SS, 


present total-control syndrome, Cockpit 
navigation TV would make obsolete most of 
the government multimillion-dollar invest- 
ment in short-range navigation aids, lighten 
flight loads and the expense of all that 7 
ceiving equipment, climinale most of the 
en-route controllers, eliminate near misses 
(since @ pilot could see surrounding planes 
as well asa controller) , and place flight re- 
sponsibility back in the cockpit where it 
belongs. 


Name withheld at writer's request 
St. Petersburg, Fla. 


FANCY PRANCER 
Thanks for scooping us in a flattering 
fashion, 


By coincidence this small weekly news- 
paper and ‘TRUE magazine used similar p 
tures for the December cover, and J thought 
that your readers in the rest of the world 
might appreciate another view of the popu- 
lar Prancer. 

A yegular in the reindeer string, the 
shaggy-legged beast seemed happy to pose 
with our Mrs, Sauta during a “Shop Home 
town” picture promotion, 

—Jim Lende, Adv. Mgr. 
The Redmond Spokesman 
Redmond, Ore. 


CHRISTMAS COMMENT 

T yead with interest the column Tn This 
Corner in your December issue—with in- 
terest, because Jerome Beatty's “defense” of 
Ebenezer Scrooge, although obviously writ- 
ten tongue-in-cheek, contains a great deal 
of validity. Indeed, Mr, Beatty’s parody de- 
scription of Scrooge as a “generous, lovable 
human being” who “had wrapped himself 
na cantankerous mantle” comes quite close 
to the character which Dickens actually had 
in mind. 

Unfortunately, Dickens’ story, in being re- 
told ad nauseum, has suilered the fate re- 
served for most such popular tales: it has 
Jost all the subtlety and insight that origi- 
nally made it so popular. 

=Marvin Jones 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


T accept Mr, Beatty's challenge: “Could 
any of you do better (than Ebenezer 
Scrooge) ?” 

Tsay that all true Christians can. Christ 
commanded his followers to celebrate his 
death once a year. The carly Christians 
didn’t celebrate his birth, nov likely their 
own birthdays. Fact is, the entire Bible 


mentions only two birthday celebrations—a 
pharaoh of Egypt and King Herod, the one 
for the latter resulting in John the Baptist 
being beheaded. No doubt old Scrooge was 
a fine man. But the true meaning of Ch 
mas is that it’s a lot of hogwash. Bah, hum- 
bug! 


=Len H. C. Blake 
Prince Rupert, B.C 


ARTFUL DODGERS 

Your December article Hell No, They 
Won'l Go! was great! 1 really think it’s 
clever the way dvaft-dodgers can slip through 
the loopholes of the law 

Personally, 1 think there should be no if’s, 
and’s or but’s about it. If you're called to 
serve your country, serve it! 

—Mare Arrant 
Florissant, Mo. 


It’s ironic, but most of your draft-card 
burners and draft. protesters are exempt 
from the draft. They oppose the very draft 
system that actually protects them from 
being drafted. The price of freedom is rot 
free, Is it too much to ask of ose to give 
two or four years of his life to repay this 
country for all the freedoms that it offers? 

As my brother, who served in Viet Nam 
and who enlisted in the for four 
years, says, “The best way to avoid the draft 
is to enlist.” 


service 


—Miss Dorothy Roche 
Dalton, Mass. 


©. Since my son's name was mentioned 
in your article, 1 feel compelled to write 
in his behalf... . the writer, Larry King. 
should have taken the time to do some re- 
ch into the motives behind The Re 
tors and the decisions they have made ¥ 
garding the Selective Service and the Viet 
Nam War, instead of dwelling on the ob- 
V ethods which society's kooks and 
cowards choose to avoid military service. 


pus 


I believe that the cynical attitude of Mr. 
King might have changed had he known that 
Larry Francis chose not to accept his assured 
§ deferment (one of the ways mentioned 
to avoid the draft) because it was discrim 
natory in that some boy not in college would 
be drafted in his place to kill or to be killed. 

If draft evasion were the goal, it is highly 
possible that a chronic allergy condition and 
tendonitis might have given my son a 4F 
classification had he submitted to the 
physical. 

No, Mr. King, none of the methods or 
reasons of draft evasion mentioned in your 
article applies to Larry Francis or to the 
hundreds of other intelligent. young men 

[Continued on page 6] 


TRUE FOR TODAY'S MAN 


more into a Sea-Horse that weighs only 
one pound more than last year’s 3 hp 
9 i i To more efficient combustion chamber design, 
f '» | Johnson engineers added a wide-open fuel intake 
5 5 5 5 system, twice as many reed valves, a new high- 
it was an inside ob 1) capacity carburetor. All for increased power 
Ly without added bulk, and only one added pound. 
Our new Sea-Horse 4 feels like a5 
an 
works uietl for Makes the most of every drop of our economical 
50 to 1 gas/oil mix. Silencing is better than ever and 
new rubber-cushion isolation mounts cancel vibration. 
only 6c an hour. Improved anti-friction bearings smooth the power flow. 
, delivers an ef pie 
25% more me = 
f y, h See all our new fishing motors (1% to 115 hp) now 
2 lm | at your Johnson dealer’s—he’s in the Yellow Pages. 


Or write for FREE 36-page catalog. Johnson Motors, 


Alldependable! Al ee SS" 
= *For 24 months after purchase Johnson Motors will replace 


or repair without cost to the original purchaser any part of its 


=| 8 manufacture which, upon inspection, proves to have failed 
w__ (in normal pleasure use due to faulty material or workmanship, 


FIRST IN DEPENDABILITY 


Ori — 


Division Outboard Marine Corporation 


MARCH 1969 


truely yours 


{Continued from page 4] 


patriotic cough to refuse to run away or to 
avoid service by secking loopholes in the 
Ww. They seck by their actions to change an 
unjust law of Selective Service, It takes a 
special kind of courage to stand up for what 
you believe. Lam proud that my son has it. 

—Mrs. Hugo A. Francis 

Los Angeles, Calif. 


NOTE OF INTEREST 

Ancnt John Quirt’s December Man and 
His Money article on the noninterest-pay- 
ing Christmas clubs, let True look into the 
“racket” of the apartment-house operators. 

Tenants put up a month’s “security,” 
equaling a month’s rent, on a lease that runs 
from one to five years. If the security is 
returned without a hassle, there won't be 
any interest given. In an apartment com- 
plex of 100 to 300 apartments renting at 


$150 to S875 per month, the operators get 
a nice interest check on money that does 
not belong to them. 

—John 1. Scherer 


earwater, Fla. 


MAN TO MAN 

Concerning the XXX's on “mountain dew” 
and whi 
column 


. Which your Man to Man 
indicated poison—I think a 


said 
asonable explanation stems from the 


practice of local distillers who marked bar- 
rely with an XN after the first distillation 
and added an X for each subsequent trip 
through the coils. ‘Thus, double-distilled 
showed two X’s on the barrel; triple, three 
X's. Supposedly, uiple distilled was better 
thau single or double. 


Jolin A. Fletcher 
St. Paul, Minn. 


. .. In spite of the romantic fiction you 
people supplied as an answer to the Dece' 


ber question about a “wildeatter,” the truth 
of the matter is that oil-ficld workers are 
not, nor ever were. called “wildcatters. 

A member of a rotary drilling crew is 
called a “roughneck,” and he works for a 
“driller.” A cable-tool crew consists of a 
“tool-dresser” and a “driller.” The next level 
of supervision is the “tool pusher.” There 
are other distinctions which describe the 
general duties of each member of a crew of 
roughnecks, but in no case are they called 
wildcatters” by anyone in the oil business. 

An exploration well is called a “wildcat. 
This may be located near a producing area, 
but is often in country remote from any oil 
fields. The entrepreneur of such a risky ven- 
ture. if he is an individual or a small oper- 
ator—as distinct from a major oil company— 
is called a “wildcatter.” There are still some 
of them around. 


—James A. 
New York 


‘imons 
N.Y. 


MEN TO MEN 

So what in hell is Who's the Broad in Pro 
Football’s Huddle? doing in December TRur? 
Or the airline stewardesses in the January 
issue? 

Wake up, editor! I didn’t spend my money 
to subscribe to Ladies Home Journal. If 
you've got to have the fairer sex adorn the 
Pages of my magazine, do so via pictures, 
not magazine articles. 

—Dave Barry 
an Francisco, 


Calif. 


~~. A ship can’t run a “true” course with 
so many women aboard. Get a new set of 
good male officers aboard and give us the 
good sailing we all enjoy. 


—Bill Thompson 
Corning, Calif. 


Not too long ago I looked forward to the 
mailman bringing my new copy of True, for 
it gave me a good week's deliberate read- 
ing. Now. I finish it in a day and seldom 
pick it up again. I's a shame—one hates 
to see old friends go. 

Trvr, The Man’s Magazin 


is now Trur, 


Send to 


Address 


“ll talk to you later. John 
wants his supper now.” 


Here's a real TRUE man, He won't forget to send in 
his subscription to. TRUE. Neither should you. Check 
one of the boxes below and place your order TODAY. 


Dl Two Years . 
Gh Three Years 
1 One Year All Other Countries...$7 


Mail your order to TRUE Magazine, Fawcett Building, Greenwich, Conn. 06830 
PLEASE INCLUDE YOUR ZIP CODE NUMBER 


-S., Possessions 
‘ond Conade 


“State. 


Zip 


For Today’s Mar 
too damn much! 


Well, that doesn't say 


Parvin Romines 
Heber Springs, Ark. 


What has Tree done to its readers over 
the past few years? I note the overabundance 
of white space in the article heads, vour sub- 
stitution of pictorial material for editorial 
matter. 

People who buy magazines wish reading 
matter, no matter what vour art department 
may tell you. And no magazine can compete 
with the boob tube for pictures, pictures, 
pictures, As a reader of many years’ standing, 
I shall not renew my subscription to TRUE 
if the tend continues. 


—E. R. Nielsen 
Los Gatos, Cal 


MAIL CALL 
What's Ralph Schoenstein 
about, in the essay Mail Crawl 
He does finally get his mail, doesn’t 
he? Td be thankful if T got my mail. But T 
didn’t 1 didn’t get more than 20 pieces of 
I inside of one year. 
Finally 1 called the postmaster of Hari 
and I said it was a fine howdy- 
do when Sears & Roebuck had to send n 
a registered letter to inform me that my 
rchandise had arrived at the store, b 
cause posteards had failed to reach 1m 
The postinaster just said that wasn’t so. 
So I transferred my business to Blue Eye, 
Missouri, and if you don’t believe it, look 
at the postmark on this cnyelope. Tam the 
only person in the United States who drives 
100 miles round trip to mail a letter 
—Dee Dee Smith 
Blue Eye, Mo. 


complaining 
the J 


ary issuc 


What a fine, constructive way to start the 
New Year. All that Ralph Schoenstein and 
author William L, Shirer (whom he so 
freely quotes) accomplish is to expose thei 
abysmal ignorance of what it takes to move 
the mail for 260 million people. Huinorist 
(2) Schoenstein only compounds this ex- 
hibition of ignorance by his snide remarks 
concerning the mailman who left a. notic 
of an attempt to make a special delivery 
instead of pushing the special delivery letter 
under his door. During 1968, most of our 
more prominent magazines saw fit to print 
attacks on the postal service and. these at- 
ks exhibited the same knowledge of the 
subject matter as exhibited by Schoenstein, 
I had hoped that 1969 would see a change 
of targets for these poorly informed authors. 
—R. D. Burrows 
Ord, Neb. 


The best and truest story I've ever read 
on this branch of “backward government 
business"! The more population we get, th 
less service we get, and the higher the postage 
gets. 


Walt Thayer 
Wawatchee, Wash. 


ORE RAISINS, 


YES, PLEASE. ”; 
LIKE ALL ACTIVE PEOPLE 
I APPRECIATE THE 
NATURAL FRUIT-SUGAR 

’ WITH: WHICH RAISINS 
ABOUND, 
TOO, f FIND THE ZANGY 
‘SWEET TASTE OF RAISINS 


It’s recorded historical fact: When Cleopatra set out to snare Mark Antony, she 
“gathered the rarest varieties of raisins for him.” € Two years later Mark was still 
eating raisins. € So wherever you roam—look for sweet, neat, handy, dandy little 
raisins. They help to Nile away the time. 


CALIFORNIA RAISIN ADVISORY BOARD 


ExclusiveInterview: soguvensc ten 
LBsTaiks Back erties as 
Toamerican Youth Seana 


Soeccoerer 


4 


ER LISAGOR AND PRIEND. 


pd 


MORE GOLD TO FRAN 


this is true 


Our interview with former President Johnson which appears herewith—and which in- 
s the first time that a chief es oken exclusively 
on these pages. Franklin Roosevelt was in his second term when Truk was first published 
in June, 1937. Neither he nor Harry Truman nor Ike, nor JFK ever had anything to say 
here. perhaps because we were not exactly shat kind of magazine in those days. Now we'd 
like to think that this LBJ story reflects our magazine’s new and greater concern with 
what’s happening, baby. We know. of course, that in the months to come LBJ is going 
to have a lot more to say about his years as President. He is a man more than ordinarily 
conscious of his place in history—a place which, for the moment, lacks definition. One 


ecutive has s 


spired our cover this month—i 


ues of the Johnson Presidency which we have always felt was mo=t visceral is 
the question of youth’s alienation from the American political process—and particularly 
from the Johnson Administration. In the waning days of his term in office. we thought 
wer. In a nation wherein 


of the is 


this was the question we most wished to have the President an 
nearly half of our 200-million people are under the age of 25, the politician who fails to 
win the favor of the young is surely destined to fail. And in a time which has seen 30.009 
ades 


young men go out to die in a stupid war and thousands more go out to man the bart 
of a worldwide cultural revolution, the question of Johnson’s relation to the young seemed 
inescapably pertinent. Why. we wanted him to tell us. had it all gone so badly in this 
ked ourselves, would an incumbent President, even a lame 


department? But why, we a 
duck, answer such a question? And who should be the one to put it to a man who is not 
or has been 


noted for his soft temper when needled on sensitive subjects? Peter Lises 
the Chicago Daily News correspondent in Washington for many years. He has known 
Lyndon Johnson since he was Majority Leader of the Senate. Johnson once said of Lisagor. 
agree with him, but I trust him.” This, clearly. was the sort of man we 
ry, Lisagor put a series of prey 


T don’t alw: 


cared questions 


needed for the job at hand. As Trur’s em’ 
to the President shortly after last fall's national election. Then, on November 26, White 
House Press Secretary George Christian called Lisagor out of the soothing vapors of a 
Washington steam bath to meet with Johnson. The remarkably candid interyiew which 
resulted begins on page 33. 


Some writers get the interviews they want and some don’t, but Janet Nelson would 
not be stopped just because ski champion Jean Claude Killy will only talk for money 
sports 


these days. Like most other magazines. True has no compunctions about payin! 
personalities an honorarium when they contribute an as-told-to story; we do not. however. 
pay for interviews. Still. Killy’s managers were adamant: no pay. no talk. So Janet, who 
is an editor at Ski Magazine and a hot-shot skier to boot, went after her man on the slopes. 
She found him at Vail, Colorado. Did he talk? See page 


Our “funny paper’’ insert this month (it will be a regular feature from now on) is 
all about where the action will be during spring vacation, All very useful, very groovy 
information compiled from a new book called Where The Fun Is U.S.A. And if you 
happen to be somewhat beyond college age. but still want to know where the fun is in the 
U.S.A., next month’s insert will be devoted to camping and all the great new equipment 
that manufacturers are panting to sell you. Camping’s not your bag? Well, we'll soon 
find something that is. . . . 


Not all our stories begin their journey to 44th Street in Manhattan by being tossed 
overboard in a plastic bag, but that’s just how Robin Knox-Johnston’s manuscript 
After five months of lonely round-the-globe sailing, he made his first written 
h the world when he bundled up a manuscript, a few personal letters and 
ing pilot boat off the coast of Australia. ‘The 
ype notebook, is the 


reached us. 
contact: Ww’ 
some color film and heaved them to a wa’ 
story. written in longhand with a ball-point pen in a spiral. 
most detailed account of Robin’s 15,000 miles of sailing yet. You'll find it on page 40. 
Meantime. as this is written in the last days of 1968, Robin is thrashing on toward his 
rendezyous with Cape Horn. After 614 months, he still leads all his rivals in the race 


Slt bd) maak 


TRUE FOR TODAY'S MAN 


around the world. 


THIS CAN BE YOUR "BIG BREAK" 


if you’re a man who’s ever said... 


DON’T FORGET, DEAR, AW, HONEY, 
" r] e WE VE GOT A DATE I’M BUSHED. 
Im SI Se are anton || aces 
= OF MINE... 
e PA HELEN TONIGHT 


7 
PLEASE, DEAR. BESIDES, OH } SAY, JIM AND HELEN HAVE 
WE DON’T GET OUT A NICE PLACE HERE. 
THAT OFTEN... WONDER WHERE HE GETS 
THE MONEY ? 


YOU SEEM EASIER THAN YOU MIGHT \ BUT DONT | NEED 
MIGHTY HAPPY THINK. WITH CIE COLLEGE...? J THEY TEACH YOU 
IN ELECTRONICS, TRAINING, | LEARNED = THE EASY WAY. ALSO 

JIM, LEVEL EVERYTHING | NEEDED HELP GET YOU A GOOD Jos! 
WITH ME-HOW’D RIGHT AT HOME... ig —— 
YOU BREAK IN? IN My SPARE TIME! 


NOT WITH CIE. 


HOW ABOUT YOU? WANT A 
GREAT JOB IN ELECTRONICS, 
TOO ? GET FULL FACTS IN CIE’S 
2 FREE BOOKS, SEND BOUND-IN 

ci CARD NOW! 


IF CARD IS MISSING, MAIL THIS COUPON. 


Cc E Cleveland Institute of Electronics 
1776 E.17th St., Cleveland, Ohio 4414 


Please send me 2 FREE books describing opportunities in 
Electronics and how to prepare for them. 


i 
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I 
I 
I 
I 
| 
1 
\ 

Name. Age I 

(please print) \ 
1 
| 
I 
| 
| 
I 
| 
| 
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Address. 


City, State, Zip. 


O Veterans & Servicemen: check here for G.1. Bill information 
Accredited Member National Home Study Council TR1 
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Pick up a good second car from Volkswagen. 


Somebody traded in a Rolls-Royce for 
a Volkswagen? 

Yes, somebody traded in a Rolls-Royce 
for a Volkswagen. 

It happened in Texas, of course. 

But even in average states some pretty 
fancy cars show up on a VW dealer's 
used car lot. 

And some not so fancy cars. And some 


quite practical cars. Like Volkswagens. 
But no car, Rolls or VW, gets that guar- 
antee on the windshield automatically. 
First it goes through a rigorous 16-point 
inspection. 
If anything needs fixing, it gets fixed. 
And only then does a Volkswagen 
dealer guarantee the free repair or re- 
placement of every major working part* 


engine, transmission, rear axle, front axle assemblies, brake system, electrical system. 


for thirty days or one thousand miles. 
Whichever comes first. 
So when a VW dealer says that a 
used car is as good on the 


He'll put it all down in 
writing for you. 
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If your wife 

says she 

doesn’t go 

for the great 
autumn day 
aroma of 

Field & Stream... 


send 
her 
home to 


Mother. 


‘A quality product of Philip Morris U.S.A 
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movies 
books 


Crueviews 3=* 


movies 


WHERE EAGLES DARE. This fast-paced thriller 
about a mission beh in WW 
I is incredible, but you won't notice that 
until the end when you dry your 
rd Burton and Clint Eastwood infiltrate 
ble fortress in the Alps to re 
n general. Before they 


«dl German lin 


an 


e 


nished, 


the pout level the place. Action and 
suspense never Jet up in this roller-coaster of 
a movi 


Candice: her movements add mystery. 


THE MAGUS. An English schoolteacher (Mich- 
ael Caine) mee ‘sterious man on a Greek. 
The man stages b 
yilla with no apparent point except to bedevil 
his guest. In the end, the magician’s ambigu- 
rades force the schoolteacher to get in- 
to live—which was their 
purpose. It’s an absorbing film. Anthony 
Quinn and Candice Bergen are also starred. 


island. 


rre games in his 


FACES. Actor John Cassavetes has written 
and directed one of the best American movies 
of the year. In blunt, documentary style, he 
explores the permutations of love 


when a suburban m 


husband heads for a hooker and the 


ife picks 


up a hip hustler, Both learn something, per- 
haps enough to keep them going. Seymour 
Cassel, Gena Rowlands and John Marley 


stand out, 


vil war in an 
wile flee 
nd, determined to stay out of it. 
and all its attendant hor- 
come to thei 
are crushed the opposing for 
brilliant Ingmar Bergman has 
terrifying parable which di 
tically demonstrates the effects of w 


SHAME, During a protracted 
country, a man and h 


to an ish 
Eventually the wai 
rors, graphically show 


betw 


Sweden’s 


fashioned a 


THE KILLING OF SISTER GEORGE. 
is ac x in a soppy Brit 
in private life, 
‘The TV producers d 
helieve character. 


ter George 


hi soi 


» opera; 
she’s a heavy-drinking lesbian. 
ide to kill off the make- 
ult, the real cha 
d drives her pretty young 
roommate into another woman's bed. It’s bit~ 
terly tragicomic, compassionate and very 
good. Beryl Reid and Susannah York give 
bravura performances as the insecure, ill- 
starred lovers. 


ter goes to pieces a 


thekhov’s cl: 
nd hypocrit 


THE SEA GULL. Anton 
about the decadent 
nd the 


sic play, 
al Russian 


bourgeoisie 
is now a brilliant movie. James Mason, $ 
Signoret and Vanessa Redgrave head an all- 


star cast. 


books 


JBS: THE LIFE AND WORK OF J.B.S. HALDANE 
by Ronald W. Clark. The subject of this 
fascinating biography was a brilliant English 
biochemist and geneticist. He was also a 


TRUE FOR TODAY'S MAN 


soldier, teacher, communist, writ intel- 


lectual gadfly and, from the beginning of this 


century till he died a few years ago, contro- 


versial. Throughout his long battle with au- 
thority, he kept hi 
. Coward-MecCann: 


sense of humor. It livens 


up these pa 


Jarmody 
40, with 


a house in the suburbs, 


THE HUSBAND by Sol Stein. Peter 


is an advertising ma 


approaching 
a wife, two kids and 
He 


someth 


nd when he doe 
The 
burdens of 


is also fed up with it 


about it, his life hits the fan. 


rr 


realities of 1 


divorce for Ameri n come to Lil 


execllent novel, Coward-McCann; $5. 
THE DARK SIDE OF THE HOUSE hy Yale D. 
Koskoff and Richard Gold On April 15, 
1947, Millard Wright, a habitual criminal, 
received a frontal lobotomy in the hope that 


this brain surgery might curb his be! 


he committed si 


Five years later, 
jail. His t 


esting, despi 


ordi 


ext 


ic story ily int 


atrocious writing. Dial; 


IMPOSSIBLE OBJECT by Nicholas Mosley. In 
eight interrel. the author elo- 


quently suggests a provocative idea: now that 


ed stor 


society has become permissive, men and 


te their own difficultie 
the level of ecstasy. Disturb- 
Coward-McCann; $4.95. 


women must 


in 


order to love 


ing and absorbing. 


records 


THE MASON WILLIAMS EAR SHOW. NV 
liams is a musical Renaissance Man with a 
quirky sense of hamor—two of his best 
are “Love Are W nd “Cinderella-Rocke- 
fella.” He also writes instrumentals like 
“Baroque-a-Nova,” sad ballads and 
electronic music. As if that weren't enough, he 
i well, too. WB-7 Arts. 


ngs 


good 


FABLES. The Jill in the group called Four 
Jacks and a Jill is Glenys Harding. and she 
is their spark plug. Her voice, 


MARCH 1969 


The portable radio for people 
whod like to have a tape recorder. 


Will your next portable radio tape up 
to two hours of your favorite sounds? 
Ora business call report? 

It will if it's Panasonic's Royalaire, 
A superb Solid-State FM/AM portable 
radio plus cassette tape recorder that 
can travel wherever you do. Even in 
your car. With an optional bracket 


and adapter, the Royalaire not only 
/ 


hooks up to your dashboard but / 
runs off your car's battery as well. 


With cassettes, your hands 
never touch tape. You can play 
pre-recorded music. Or tape / 
right from the radio. Or, with 
the mike, you can record 


PANASONIC. 


200 Park Avenue, New York 10017 


anything. Anywhere. And you can 
erase and record on the same tape 
over and over again. 

The Royalaire, Model RF-7270, 
comes complete with mike, ear- 
phone, two powerful antennas, 5 

Panasonic Hi-Top “D'’-size batteries 
and a 6” oval Dynamic speaker. 
See it at any dealer we permit to carry 


the Panasonic line. 
(CLICK) 
This has been a recorded message. 


For your nearest Panasonic dealer, call 800 243-0355. In Conn., 853-3600. We pay for the call 


and 


powerful, makes their 
special. Hit : “Hey Miste 
P 


songs 


BEST OF THE TWO THOUSAND YEAR OLD MAN. 
“Of cou 


I got a birth certificate,” snaps the 
But I don’t carry it around 
Such 


Brooks’ classi 


itsa 


boulder!” sane wit of Mel 


is the 


comic ch Maite aaicy 


to dispense a variety of wacky tidbits from 


history. abetted by Carl Reiner. Capitol. 


There seem to be fewer and fewer 


rs like Frank 


CYCLES. 
1 ballads around foi 


inatra. Most of the time his clear style 
merely exposes the banality of some con- 
temporary lyrics. When the material is solid 


(“By the Time I Get to Phoenix.” “Gentle on 


My Mind”), he is still tops. Reprise. 


EYOIE, Mi 
and blue. It’s a nicely bal: 
tender love songs—easily her best in years. 
1 Should Care, Him Now” and “Blac 
Dre: stand out. RCA. 


mething old, new 


nced collection of 


LIVING WITH THE ANIMALS. The small number 
of white groups who can play the blues to 
perfection is now enlarged to include a big, 
groovy band: Mother Earth. The two lead 
singers, R. Powell St. John, Jr. and Tracy 
Nelson, spearhead this batch of funky, nitty- 
gritty songs. Mercury. 


“FATHA” BLOWS BEST. Earl Hines is a hardy 


. He's been at 


np 
th ars and he just gets better. 
with his quartet, he swings lightly 
old favorites, making them new 
again. “The One I Love” is best. Decca. 


COLOURS. Claudine Longet, the wispy French 
girl with the whispery 
dozen lovely ballads in 
Scarborough Fair,” “Both Si 
Think It’s Gonna Rain 1 
the highlights, A&M. 


voice, dishes up a 


soft d intima’ 


style. 


and 


LET ME SHOW YOU THE WAY. Bobby Paris is 
a hoarse new rock singer/writer, and a very 
n of love like a 


od one. He explores the pa 


man probing his own toothache, holding noth- 
k, and he roars through a 


Tetragrammaton, 


song at full 


ing ba 
throttle 


RICHARD P. HAVENS, 1983. The title probably 
makes sense only to Richie Havens, but his 
raggedy vocalizing and driving guitar playing 
should haye wide app ans. His hit, 
Do You Feel Good?” is a hot hightlight. 
Verve/Forecast. 


I for roe 


RICHARD PRYOR. This young comedian is not 
ted by good taste. He's not always 


cither, on general matters. But as a 
racial satirist (he is a Negro) , he is unerringly 
hilarious. His bit on “Super Ni; a mild- 
mannered janitor (“It’s a crow! It’s a bat! 
It’s ...”) is completely zany. Dove/Reprise. 
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LET’S KICK 
THE TIPPING 


HABIT 
BY RALPH SCHOENSTEIN 


A few weeks ago, a taxi driver was ac- 
tually nice enough to take me where I 
wanted to go without subjecting me to a 
cross-examination, so I tipped him 30 
cents, which he grabbed in surly silence. 

“You know, you could say thanks,” I 
told him. 

“Huh?” he inquired, 

“Well, I didn’t have to tip you.” 

“Whadda you, some kinda crackpot?” 

This philosophical exchange made me 
realize that tipping is no longer a spon- 
taneous bonus for good service. I’m prob- 
ably the last man in America to know it, 
but only because I have always been eager 
to tip: it has made me feel like a patron 
of the lower class. The fact that this 
class has twice my income doesn’t matter. 
When the word tip was born, it meant “to 
insure promptness.” A few years ago it 
started meaning “two bits is peanuts.” 
And today it means “takeoff into poverty.” 

But oh, what fun I had in the golden 
days of tipping, the age when it revealed 
a man’s style. I loved the ring of the 
phrase “Keep the change!” each time 
{ bestowed it on barbers and bootblacks. 
L used to put quarters into doormen just 
to get the salutes that I'd neyer received 
as a corporal; I used to cultivate dan- 
druff so the men’s room attendants could 
brush my padded shoulders; I used to 
be welcomed like Lindbergh in Europe, 
where I tipped for years without ever 
knowing that tips were included in the 
checks. A Coke in Nice cost me 90 cents; 
in Paris. two waiters once came to blows 
oyer which would serve me, for that was 
the time when a gentleman's quarter went 
straight to the workingman’s heart. 

Today the tip has lost both romance 
and meaning. In fact, it is now often in- 
distinguishable from the main payment. 
Last week, for example, I rode with a 
cabbie who didn’t even turn on his meter. 
For him, the tip was everything—so I 
gave him a buck to insure promptness. 

Because of this breakdown in the 
theory of tipping, I haye changed my 
philosophy. I've decided to tip the small- 
est amount that will let me stay alive. 
Word of this new doctrine has spread 
quickly: while I was standing on the side- 


16 


walk last night, a cab hissed by, just miss- 
ing me. But thousands of people ground 
down by gratuities have suddenly made 
me their hero. They’re looking to me for 
advice on how to survive in the jungle of 
waving palms, each of which becomes a 
fist if it’s not kept green. I'm happy to 
report that survival is possible—if you're 
calm, clever and. most important, cheap. 

First of all, never tip more than the 
cost of the service. For example. don’t tip 
a quarter for a 20-cent shoeshine. Since 
today’s bootblack expects a quarter, T 
haye him do just one shoe—then T have 
the other done at home, where my wife 
doesn’t ask to be tipped. 

People like my wife, who take pride in 
their work. shouldn't expect to he tipped. 
Does a Boy Scout escort only the old lady 
who’s fast with a quarter? Does a life- 
guard rescue only the man with the right 
change in his trunk 

I began revising my attitude toward 
tipping last December, when the postman 
came to my door to announce. “Merry 
Christmas! I’m your postman!” 

“Oh,” [ said. “I'm glad you told me. For 
a second there, [ thought you were Gen- 
eral Westmoreland.” 

“T just want you to know,” he said, 
“that it's been a pleasure serving you this 
year.” 

“Even in rain and sleet?” 

“You bet.” 

“Good,” I said. “Then next year PH 
write more letters so you can have an 
even better time.” 

This form of noble extortion has been 
spreading so fast that I soon expect to see 
firemen passing the hat after dousing the 
flames—for 20 percent of the worth of 
what they've saved. To fight this trend, 
T have actually been giving my blood. In 
my barbershop, I always take the boss 
(the only one who doesn’t have to be 
tipped). Unfortunately, he’s also the only 
one whose hand shakes; but I grit my 
teeth and stay with him, It’s the principle 
of the thing. 

This principle runs through my new 
book, A Guide to Unattended Rest Rooms, 
which lists the last unspoiled watering 
spots—like the Darien station of the New 
Haven Railroad—where there's no one to 
take a quarter for something Thoreau felt 
should be free. The hook also giyes in- 
spirational tips on self-control in night- 
clubs and restaurants. For example, drink 
nothing with your meal and take a lot of 
salt, [f this method doesn’t work, you may 
visit the rest room. but tell the attendant 
that you don’t need a sink or a brush. 

“Thanks, but I just freshened up at 


in this Corner 


the table,” I told an attendant the other 
night. When he insisted on filling a sink 
for me anyway, I graciously used it but 
wiped my hands on my suit, which lucki- 
ly was drip-dry. I was able to cut his tip 
by a dime. 

My giving that attendant only 15 cents 
illustrates a major point. We never should 
haye let tipping become an automatic re- 
ward, Even in the days when I flipped 
coins lavishly, my tips were always com- 
mensurate with the quality of the service. 
For example, I’ve always felt that a waiter 
who brings you what you ordered deserves 
more than one who uses his imagination. 
Yet the unwritten rule now says that both 
men should get 20 percent of the check. 

Well. let’s rewrite this rule. If the great 
shakedown has to continue, let’s at least 
go back to the old-fashioned 10 percent. 
Let's stop tipping for bad service; instead, 
make bad service a regular part of the 
meal. Yes, 10 percent is a nice nostalgic 
tip, just right if you’re bigger than the 
waiter and never plan to eat within his 
range again. 

And even if you’re smaller, there's still 
the matter of principle. Yesterday T 
flaunted my principle in a restaurant, 
where my friend Charlie had ordered a 
bacon, lettuce and tomato sandwich with 
mayonnaise. When the waitress brought 
it, the mayonnaise und tomato were sepa- 
rate from the bread. 

“Oh, a do-it-yourselfer,” said Charlie. 
“And I suppose she expects a tip. Well, 
not when / do all the work. I didn’t order 
an Erector set!” 

Charlie can be eloquent when he has 
to assemble his own lunch. 

‘We'll have to leave her something,” 
T said, eating my ham-on-rye that had 
come on white. “Society expects it.” 

“No!” he cried, grimly spanking 
mayonnaise on his bread, “It’s the prin- 
ciple of the thing.” 

Inspired by Charlie (who may replace 
me as leader of Non-Tippers Anony- 
mous). I found the courage to leaye that 
waitress only a dime, But [ felt uneasy 
almost haunted, for the rest of the da: 
When I finally got home, | couldn't wait 
to make out a check for the Letter Car- 
riers’ Ball. @ 
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Scientific Anglers introduces a whole new 


concept in fly fishing! 


—precisely matched rods, 
reels and lines —developed by 

the world’s foremost 
fly fishing specialists. 


You can select an expertly balanced 
Scientific Anglers FLY FISHING SYSTEM™ 
ideally suited in every way for your kind of 
fly fishing. It’s another Scientific Anglers “first” 
that spells the difference between “good” tackle 
and “great” tackle. 


Think SYSTEM and you'll never again worry about 
mismatched tackle, or the wrong tackle for any kind of 
fishing. Eight basic FLY FISHING SYSTEMS cover the 

broad range of popular fly angling. A system for 
every kind of fish... small trout to bass to giant tarpon. 


Think SYSTEM! Select the system designed for you. 
\Visit your dealer today, or write for selection chart 
} in our all-new, full-color 1969 Catalog — 
Scientific Anglers, Inc., Box 2001, Midland, Michigan 48640 


SCIENTIFIC ANGLERS 
| 


Scientific Anglers FLY\ FISHING SYSTEM™ rods, reels and lines 


A perfectly matched rod-reel- paar be the ultimate in| casting ease. The most practical fly fishing tools 
ever designed! The photos illustrate System 6—a light system—designed primarily for fishing medium- 
sized streams and ponds for tpup and) Sheltered wakes for bass and panfish. Other systems—for every 
kind of fly fishing. 


oe 6 fly reei) 6 -weight fly line 
SYSTEM 6 fly rod \ | | The ohly fly reel designed to provide Versatility. Use any 6-weight Air Cel, 
The finest instrument in the world \ just the right amount of\fine Air Cel Supreme or Wet Cel. 


for casting any 6-weight fly line. | capacity fora G-weight fly line, Multiple use... multiple value! 
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1. MATHEMATICS MADE SIMPLE 


Simple everyday mistakes in arithmetic, algebra, reom- 
etry and trigonometry can cost you time, money, Job 
promotions and good school grades, Cov 


add, subtract, multiply, divide, whole 

tions, decimals, alxebraie expressions, 

read ‘and interchange fractions, deci 

find the ar plot of land, room, ete. ratio, pro- 


Bortion; algebraic equations; definitions of mathematic 
‘al expressions: how te 


‘ithms simplify multiplication, 
theorems: constructit 

ures for Iny problems: solid veom 
try to measure larze or distant object 
for practical problems; rentesentinss a 
‘on graphs and scales—and much more, 


2. ENGLISH MADE SIMPLE 


Quickly shows you how to express every thought clearly, 
without the embarrassing nmatical mi 
takes that, i 
elasisroom, If-cdrrecting method shows 
how to 1 ¥ Proper use of verbs, 
adverbs, adjectives, nouns, pronouns, prepositions, com: 
mag, semi colons, quotation marks, ete 

nd. parag 


trigonome- 
le functions 


reeting sentence ‘structui 


"whom, 
ete. Plus much more 
without memorizing boring lists of rules. 


3. RAPID READING MADE SIMPLE 


How to read interesting, informative, full-length books 
in only two hours, and inderstand and remember moret 
Read four times faster best. sellers, elesies, busine 
reports, correspondence, textbooks, news articles, mas 
Zines. No need to stay out of social or on-the-job diseus- 
sions beeause you don’t read enough, Ensy technique 

f-readers and editors How to scan a page 


‘ ing such 
mentally pronouncing. wor 

ing a Tine of print with 
inge words, ete] 


self, 
dump around the pawe, follo 


letting your eyes 


Your finger, nausing at conf 
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1. MATHEMATICS 


Fill the Gaps in your Family's Education 
with the amazing MADE SIMPLE 


Self-Teaching 


~ 
YS 


Tao 
mace 

ot, ME 
fea Son 


Ss 


MADE SIMPLE 


z.ENGLISH 


MADE SIMPLE 


3. RAPID READING 


MADE SIMPLE 


clopedia 


~) 


antares of 

dollars worth 

of School 
courses 
J 9 cide 


New, Richly-Bound, Matched Library Volumes Use Everyday Situations to Teach Science, 
Business, Cultural and School Subjects; Assure Complete Mastery for Faster Job 
Advancement; Better School Grades, Richer, Fuller Living—In Just 15 Minutes a Day! 


Now—the famous, proven MADE, 
SIMPLE method offers you an edu- 
cation worth hundreds of dollars for 
pennies a day! Complete practical 
Instruction in science, business and 
cultural subjects that you use every 
day for the children in, school, 
mother at home, dad in his work 
and everybody in all their social 
contacts, 

‘You can master these subjects in 
as little as 15 minutes a day, in 
weeks instead of years, with these 
books that are recommended by par- 
ents and noted educators for all 
‘age groups, 


Learn Whenever You Want—Like 
Having Private Instructors In Your 
‘Own Home 


This, MADE SIMPLE SELF. 
TEACHING ‘et is the only ency- 
clopedia that makes important 
subjects part of your general knowl- 
edge instead of having to look in 
books to solve every problem. It 
covers practical, useful subjects in 
everyday language. It's like having 
private instructors in your own 
home. Learn at your own pace. No 
Sutside work, nothing else to buy. 
‘The books start from the beginning, 
assume no previous knowledge and 
lead you quickly and carefully 
through the entire subject. Prepared 
by experts for adults working with- 
out supervision, they also perfectly 
supplement, classroom texts, which 
contain confusing technical language. 


Beautiful Library Volumes 
Perfect for Learning, Brush-Up, 
Permanent Reference 

Whether you want to learn for 
the first time, review subjects you 
forgot or use for ever-ready refer- 
ence, you could find no better set or 
price, These handsome 7/4 x 10% 
inch, 24-carat gold imprinted, 
matched library volumes are not 
gests or outlines, Every point is 
made absolutely clear by ‘illustra: 
tions and simple step-by-step ex- 


planations, using everyday situ 
tions. No’ half-answers to confuse 
You, no cross-references to make you 
Use several books to get information, 
Alll the books teach you naturally, 
without memorizing longlistsof rul 
Complete Explanations, Simple 
Mlustrations Make Every Point 
Clear—No Previous Knowledge 
of the Subject Required 
Here’s how complicated subjects 
are MADE SIMPLE. In PHYSICS 
MADE SIMPLE, you are shown 
this simple home experi- 
ment, which costs noth: 
ing. Hold one edge of a 
letter paper against your 
chin, just. below. lower 
lip, with the paper hang- 
ing over and down, Blow y 
above the paper and it i 
will rise as if pulled up 
in the air stream. This 
simple principle makes airplanes fly 
and teaches us to make moving ob- 


re 


jects move quickly and easily, Other 
books give you Bernoulli's Law, 
molecular action and other confus: 
ing terms. By the time you got to 
the experiment, if there was one, 
you wouldn't understand it, Here 
you read a simple explanation, do 
the experiment and then learn’ the 
technical terms, so you learn natu- 
rally. by doing, without memorizing 
anything. This has worked for many 
people who thought they were more 
hopeless than you may think you are, 

You would pay many times the 
price for much less beautiful and 
useful encyclopedias. But these 
books, with sample military and 
civil service tests, hundreds of illus- 
trations, hundreds of safe, easy 
home experiments, thousands of 
pages of clear, concise, valuable in- 
struction and self-tests with answers 
in the back, will be USED, EN- 
JOYED and’ADMIRED by all your 
family and friends. 


SEND NO MONEY! 


MAIL ATTACHED CARD TODAY 


For Your FREE 10 DAY TRIAL RESERVATION 
Get Your Reservation In Now While the Supply Lasts! 
Just mail the card next to this ad (No Stamp Needed) to re- 


ceive the first three volumes: 


MATHEMATICS MADE 


SIMPLE, ENGLISH MADE SIMPLE and RAPID READ- 


ING MADE SIMPLE, With 


these volumes will come an in- 


yoice for $1.00 as full payment for all 3, plus a few cents mail- 
ing charge (an $8.94 value)—you save $7.94 on the first three 
yolumes. Also you'll receive information on’ how to get your 
other beautiful volumes for only $2.98 each plus a few cents 
mailing charge, There are no other charges. No minimum num- 
ber of books to buy, no deposit in advance. Examine any book 
for ten full days in your home before deciding. Then either 
pay the bill or send any book back and owe nothing. You may 
cancel your reservation at any time. Fill in, detach and mail 
the card NOW! If the card is detached, just send your name 


and address to: 


CADILLAC PUBLISHING CO., INC., Dept. A-725 


Made Simple Self-Teaching Encyclopedia Div. 
220 Fifth. Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10001 


it happened in sports 


BY RON SMITH 


NO HITS, NO RUNS, NO MONEY 


™ Alva Lee (Bobo) Holloman was a right-handed 
pitcher for the St. Louis Browns who could outtalk 
and outpester anybody on his team. However, he 
could not outpitch anybody. 

Tieless Bill Veeck, who once owned the Browns, 
still wakes up nights thinking about the only big- 
league game Bobo ever ted and finished. That 
game was one of the reasons Veeck had to let the 
Browns be moved to another city. 

Veeck always operated on a shoestring, but in 1953 
things were really bad. His pocketbook had more 
holes than the Browns’ infield. The Sportshirt had to 
sell his house just to keep the club going. With part 
of the money he purchased Bobo from Sy: 
a trial basis for $10,000, plus another 
Bobo was kept after the June 15 eutdown. In his few 
relief appearances Bobo was belted hard. Veeck de- 
cided to ship Bobo back and get out from under the 
$25,000 payment. 

Bobo had other ideas. For weeks he badgered 
Manager Marty Marion for a starting assignment. 
Marion told Bobo he could pitch against Philadel- 
phia. On May 9, a cold wave hit St. Louis. But inside 
Sportsman’s Park there was plenty of hot air. Bobo 
was standing on the mound saying, “Don’t worry 
about a thing.” 

Exactly 2,475 people were in the stands through 
rain, chill and the two hours and nine minutes the 
game lasted. Bobo was belted hard again, but every- 


where the ball went, there was a Brownie to catch it. 
After five innings, the Athletics were still looking for 
their first hit. 

Two innings later Bobo was bearing down on a 
masterpiece. Even the weather was on his side. Each 
time Bobo seemed to tire, a shower would sweep 
across the field, delaying the game long enough for 
Bobo to rest his arm. With two out in the eighth, 
Billy Hunter made a dazzling catch of a line drive. 
Bobo was three outs from immortality. 

Tn the ninth Bobo walked the lead-off man on four 
pitches. He walked the next man on five. Out came 
the St. Louis pitching coach. “You're not throwing 
overhand,” he said. Bobo threw oyerhand and Dave 
Philley hit into a double play. Bobo threw oyver- 
hand again and Eddie Robinson lifted a soft fly that 
Vie Wertz caught easily. The Browns had won, 6-0. 

Tt was modern baseball’s only no-hit, no-run game 
by a first-time starter. Veeck coughed up the $25,000 
—and bought Bobo a TV set as a bonus. He figured 
he would get it all back when the fans came to see 
the great Bobo pitch. 

He figured wrong. What few fans came didn’t see 
much. Bobo never lasted more than two innings again. 
Two months later he was back in the minors. 

At the end of the year, Veeck gave up on the 
Browns. They had to be moved to Baltimore. Bobo 
Holloman’s no-hit game had almost put the Sportshirt 
in bankruptcy. = 


21 


aN 


THE GROOVY 
FUNDS THAT 
GO-GO 

TO GROW 


BY JOHN QUIRT 


To some investors, “performance fund” 
as a name conjures up the image of a 
groovy sort of character, bold, imagina- 
tive, almost omniscient. To others, it sug- 
gests a long-sideburned gunslinger, sense- 
lessly hip-shooting his way through a port- 
folio of junk stocks and certain to fall 
flat tomorrow. or the day after. 

A decade ago, the term was not even 
part of Wall Street’s lexicon, Now, there 
are more than a hundred such funds going 
full tilt, another hundred or so starting up, 
In brokerage houses and corporation 
boardrooms from William Street to Wil- 
shire Boulevard, what-the-funds-are-buy- 
ing-and-selling has become a source of 
constant, almost frantic concern, With 
around $50 billion in total assets, mutual 
funds have acquired the power to run 
stocks up and down like Yo-Yos, to shake 
or bolster the entire market. They are still 
gaining in power, as increasing numbers 
of pension funds and ordinary nickel-and- 
dime investors, all hoping to hit the jack- 
pot, continue to pour money into them. 

Says one veteran Wall Streeter: “For 
20 years in this business I concentrated 
mainly on what industries and company 
managements were up toy now to stay 
on top of things I have to pay more at- 
tention to what the performance funds 
are doing. 

“Not because they are run by geniuses 

—you can still lose money by investing in 
a bad one—but because today they are hot. 
The hottest ones are called go-go funds, 
and it’s a good name: you either go-go 
with them, or you don’t go. This year some 
of them haye not even kept up with Dow- 
Jones averages.” 

What the performance or go-go funds 
are doing is, very simply, playing the old 
mutual fund game in a different and de- 
cidedly more aggressive way. A fund 
nothing more than a collection of securi- 
ties, managed by professionals. You par- 
ticipate by buying shares in the fund 
itself, not in the securities it holds. If the 
fund's portfolio shows a profit, you share 
in it; if management picks a bunch of 
losers, you share in the loss. 

Funds are nothing new; they have been 
around in one form or another since 
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long before World War Il. What is new 
the way the performance-oriented ones 
being run. 


Traditionally most fund managers 
tended to select stocks extremely cau- 
tiously, concentrating on quality blue 
chips. dividend income, assets, earnings. 
The popular conception of a fund man- 
ager was that of a gray-haired wise old 
Wall Streeter in whom widows and or- 
phans could place their trust. 


There were always a few maverick 
funds around that stressed capital gains. 
But until recently it was almost unheard 
of to run a portfolio without regard for 
anything but price appreciation — fre- 
quently for the short-term gains of as few 
as two or three dozen little-known, thinly 
pitalized stock: 

That. in effect, is what most perform- 
ance funds are doing: buying and selling 
a small number of issues with a limited 
amount of stock, and counting on rapid 
price advances to produce fancy capital 
ins, 

The funds’ initial purchases usually 


TOTAL 
9/30/68 
ASSETS: 
MILLIONS 


MUTUAL FUND 


DOW JONES INDUSTRIAL AVERAGE 
STANDARD & PoORS 500. 
STANDARD & POORS 425 


63,00 NEUWIRTH FUND 
24.70 GIBRALTAR GROWTH FUND. 
15.5 INSURANCE INVESTORS FUND 
12.50 PENNSYLVANIA MUTUAL FUND. 
0.4 PUERTO RICAN INVESTORS FUND 
4.0 CROWN WESTERN — DALLAS 
7.2 FRANKLIN DYNATECH SERIES. 
32 FIRST PARTICIPATING FUND. 
04 CONNECTICUT WESTERN 
747.7 ENTERPRISE FUND 
38.00 WY FUND 
108.5 CENTURY SHARES TRUST 
8.60 MUTUAL SHARES CORP. 
146.6 PUTNAM EQUITIES FUND. 
54.7 FINANCIAL INDUSTRIAL INCOME FUND. 
113 CONSUMERS INVESTMENT FUND 
0.7© COLUMBIA GROWTH FUND 
59 ‘TEMPLETON GROWTH FUND, LTD. 
56 ‘SCHUSTER FUND 
n2 PROVIDENT FUND FOR INCOME 


* FUND NOT IN EXISTENCE FOR FULL YEAR 1967 
5 NO LOAD FUND 


‘SOURCE: 


RTHUR LIPPER CORP. 


man and his money 


help push up the prices of the stocks they 
buy. The charisma accompanying fund 
entry into an issue tends to attract other 
buyers, many of whom jump in unques- 
tioningly simply because they have heard 
that a fund is buying. 

The same sort of sheep action often 
takes place with a stock on the way 
down. Then the price can drop like a roc 
On those (fortunately rare) 
when several funds all try to get out at 
the same time, the effect can be, as de- 
seribed in Adam Smith’s The Money 
Game, “like the Green Bay line hitting 
a revolving door.” 


occasions 


The performance fund game has now 
been underway long enough to permit 
some comparisons, There is no denying 
that for the funds which have played it 
cleverly —and for investors who have 
hought into them—the results have been 
impressive. 


An indication of just how impressive 
may be seen from the table on this page. 
It was prepared from a tabulation by 

(Continued on page 24) 


CLOSING 
NET ASSET PERCENT CHANGE 
VALUE 1967 1968 
943.75 15.20 4.27 
103.86 20.10 7.66 
113.02 23.31 7.53 
30.58 * 90,07 1 
17.27 * 72.70 2 
52.15 1.22 70.71 3 
23.84 53.21 68.01 4 
19.34 34.40 58.19 5 
13.86 66.76 56.62 6 
14.47 ‘ 49.18 7 
19.25 5.22 47.45 8 
127.27 0.27 44.08 9 
11.88 © 117.49 43.55 10 
30.94 92.86 43.32 11 
13.09 —8.49 4157 12 
22.18 39.80 13 
17.05 ci 38.62 14 
840 36.89. 38.51 15 
6.21 54.95 38.09 16 
14.23 ‘ 37.91 7 
21.37 13.67 37.73 18 
18.47 * 37.22 19, 
672 40.58 36.71 20 
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man and his money 


(Continued from page 22) 


Arthur Lipper Corp. of over 350 mutual 
funds for the full year 1968. The table 
reveals how the top 20 funds fared. and 
how they compared with each other and 
with the popula s. The 


market averag 


figures showing percent change assume 
the reinvestment of capital gains distribu- 


tions and dividends. 

Unless you are a student of the fund 
industry. never 
heard of most of the names on the chart, 
‘They are. by and large, not big funds. 
nor do they have large advertising budgets 
and massive sales staffs. 

In addition to these top performers. 
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chances ure you have 


york, n. y. 10 
210 north michigan ave. chicago. ill. 60 


45 mexico 1, d. f. 


hospitality plus... 


mexican government 
0 departments 
501 of tourismé 


national tourism council 


and to the 300 or so other funds which 
give a public accounting of themselves 
and can be rated and compared, there 
a number of small 
funds—perhaps sev . 
istered with the Securities and Exchange 
Commission and th e free to wheel 
and deal in the market as pa hips, 
uninhibited by SEC mutual-fund laws 
concerning the public disclosure of hold- 


so-called “hedge 


al dozen--not 4 


ings, the ways in which stock may be 
sold short, the t- may be in- 
vested in one issue, In effect. 
funds are privately owned performance 
funds, 


amounts th 


the hedge 


Tf you're beginning to think about 
making a killing ina hot fund, you might 


bear in mind that fund experts agree that 


a high position in the ratings for a few 
weeks or months does not guarantee the 
performance can be kept up. As Louis 
Tananhaum of Arthur Lipper Corp. ex- 
plain: 
The ratings provide useful compari- 
sons, but the numbers don’t speak for 
themselves, 


Unusual circumstances can 
push a fund up near the top temporarily, 
It can only stay there if it proves over 
time to have sound managers. It is not 
quickly about 
not wise to judge quickly.” 

That sort of observation is sound ad 
vice to anyone who would rush blindly 
into a performance fund. The experts 
gest that if you are interested in 
in one. you should take the trouble to 


easy to juc anage- 


ments and it 


vesting 


learn something not only about several 
of the current top performers, but also 
about some of the more 
aged funds which 
awhile, even though they are not 
the top 10 in the latest ratings. 
For example. the annual survey of 
funds made by the financial magazine 
Forbes reveals about 20 in which $100 
invested June 30, 1962, would have 
into more than $300 by June 30, 1968. 
same survey shows there were more t 


garessively man- 


have been around 


ong 


own 


The 


grown to more than $400. Among tl 
are (with the June 30, 1968 f 
parenthese: Rowe Price New IH 


re in 


rizons 


($432.19), Enterprise Fund ($642.19), 
Ivest ($414.65), Value Line Special Situa- 
54), and American Investors 


» advice pros offer is to look into as 
funds as you can, by talking to 
brokers and bankers, by combing through 
financial publications that analyze fund 
managements, and by writing directly to 
a number of funds for their prospectuses. 

Within the fund category broadly de- 
fined as performance-oriented, there a 
varying degrees of a 


gers go all out for specul 


many 


ssiveness. Some 


ive 


mat 
the-counter or American E: 
others mix in a few blue chips, preferre 
stocks, or bonds, for a little extra safety. 
There are several that buy warrants as 
: others which hold s! 


chang 


well as stock 
that have not yet been issued formally 
and therefore cannot be sold immediately. 
Tn sum, the funds are quite a grab ha 
lhere are enough around to suit a vari 
of investment tastes. None, not eyen the 


ent top performers, is invincible. Says 
+s Michaels of Forbes: “The idea that 
10 or a hundred guys have found the 
magic way to shake the money tree for- 


ever, after all this time, is ridiculous. A 
decade from now only the best ones will 
still be around.” 
Clearly, the way 
which suitable for you is to 
compare portfolios, fee 
records over hoth short and Jong periods 
of time. Only in that way can you begin 
to get a clue to the risks being take 
and a clear picture of the po: 
wards, They can be substantial. 


to choose the funds 


> most 


and asset growth 


ercury ‘69: 
The outboards 
. that take care 


Everybody talks about saltwater corrosion (it can happen in polluted fresh 
water, too). Mercury does something more about it this year. Every new 

Mercury outboard is built of a special new aluminum alloy, “XK.” It's more 

corrosion-resistant than other aluminum alloys used in outboard motors— 

and it's 40% stronger. Everybody talks about paint scuffing and peeling. 

Mercury does something about that, too. A new 4-coat baked enamel finish LEADERS IN MARINE PROPULSION 


goes farther to prevent paint failure than anyone's ever gone before. PREMIERED) 


Corrosion resistance and a new finish that's tough as nails. Two more SUVIEROLUFY 
reasons to choose Mercury (if you needed any more). 


Kiekhaefer Mercury, Fond du Lac, Wis. Division of Brunswick Corp. Kiekhaefer Mercury of Canada, Ltd. Kiekhaefer Mercury of Australia Pty. Ltd. 


An authoritative monthly column prepared with 
the cooperation of the American College of Physicians 
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TENNIS 
ELBOw, 
ANYONE? 


H More money, more leisure time. a 
growing deyotion among men to the idea 
of “keeping in shape.” Result; more week- 
end golfers, tennis players, skiers, howl- 
ers, skaters, swimmers, bicyclists, joggers 
and skin divers than ever in history. End 
result; enough tender joint 
aches and general stiffness and soretféss 
to qualify as a virtual epidemic 

Numbers of jokes are made about week- 
end athletes and their Monday-morning 
ailments, but the conditions are not al- 
ways funny. Many ski injuries are the 
direct result of weekday desk jockeys 
counting on seldom-employed muscles to 
carry them down challenging slopes. 
There is nothing very amusing. either, 
about a pulled hamstring muscle (com- 
mon to tennis players), nor a musele tear 
in the heel (bane of the golfer), nor a 
shin splint (which afflicts overambitious 
joggers). Even the man who plays spring- 
time catch with his son and fails to re- 
sist the temptation to “burn “em in” can 
wind up with an unfunny stiff shoulder. 

A great deal has been heard about the 
vulnerability of professional athletes’ 
knees to injury, through the mishaps of 
Gale Sayers. Joe Namath and others, But 
it doesn’t take a football scrimmage to 
produce a trick knee. A severe wrench 
during a tennis return or an office-picnic 
baseball game ean do it. 

Recently, however, the most prevalent 
ailment among weekend athletes is a dif- 
ferent. less spectacular joint problem. It 
is a condition known as “tennis elbow.” 
and although it is by no means limited to 
tennis players, there seems to be some 
correlation between its prevalence and 
the upsurge in winter-and-summer interest 
in tennis. 

Tennis elbow is no joke, as a 
growing number of sufferers a 
attest. Basic: 
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muscles, 


ast and 
ar can 


lly it is an inflammation of 


the two tendons on either side of the 
elbow which connect to muscles running 
down the forearm to the wrist. This 
tendon-muscle network is vital in  per- 
mitting you to move your wrist up, down 
and around, and in permitting rotation of 
the forearm. In any athletic activity that 
requires firm wrist and forearm turning— 
such as the tennis forehand, the golf 
swing, surf casting and, in one classic case 
recorded in medical literature. rolling 
dice at a crap table—strain may be placed 
on these normally less violently used 
tendons, They become inflamed and sensi 
tive. and are painful every time the arm 
and wrist turn. 

The pain can range from low-grade 
dull to sharp and stinging, and in many 
cases it is positively excruciating. The 
victim not only cannot play tennis, but 
may even be prevented from doing the 
most simple things. Shaking hands can 
be pure agony. So can shaving. tying 
shoes, carrying an attache c 
holding a soup spoon. 

The condition. incidentally. is not the 
same as “pitcher's elbow,” the problem 
that forced Sandy Koufax and Whitey 
Ford to quit their baseball careers. In 
pitcher’s elbow. the repeated snapping- 
off motion of delivery actually causes 
microscopic bone fractures in the joint 
and ultimately results in arthritic de- 
terioration. Luckily. tennis elbow brings 
about no such chronic condition. 

Actually, tennis elbow is what doctors 
call “self-limiting.” Sooner or later suf- 
ferers will get over it. In some 
cording to a definitive study of the subject 
published in The Journal of the Ameri- 
can Medical Association. simple rest is 
enough. More often. hydrocortisone or a 
related steroid drug. injected directly 
into the elbow at the point of greatest 
pain, is necessary. A single treatment 
may give relief for more than a year. 
Some patients. after one injection. can 
go on playing tennis as though nothing 
had happened. Others require two or three 
injections. 

A few yictims must wear a special 
designed brace which supports the elbow 
joint and limits forearm motion. Con- 
structed of elastic material, it prevents 
extension of the elbow beyond 160 de- 


ns 


se or even 


cases. ac- 


. As an added bonus, the brace tends 
to improye the patient’s tennis or golf 
technique by forcing use of the arm as a 
single unit. The added weight encour- 
ages proper follow-through. 

Oceasionally, surgeons prescribe an. 
operation, although most of them prefer 
not to operate around the elbow. Fortu- 
nately, the operation is a simple one. 

Like most such musele and joint prob- 
lems. however, tennis elbow seemingly is 
easier to prevent than to cure. The AMA 
Journal study showed that it is most 
common in the spring, after people have 
been relatively inactive during the winter. 
The body apparently is still in “hiberna- 
tion,” and the elbow is first to object. 

The preventive for most such mishaps 
is obvious. yet is seldom observed: mod- 
eration. The of spring injury is 
“unaceustomed doing” by persons not in 
good physical condition. Just as many 
skiers are hurt in “the last run down the 
mountain,” so tennis players, golfers and 
spring catch-players suffer hy pushing 
themselves to unusual fatigue. 

Technique also makes a difference. 
Tennis elbow afllicts expert players, too, 
but not in nearly so great a proportion as 
it does weekenders. There is strong evi- 
dence that if you make the strokes prop- 
erly, you won't haye tennis-elhow prob- 
lems. 

If you feel twinges, give up and rest. 
The Journal study showed that most 
tennis-elbow victims had aggravated their 
condition by continuing to play after the 
first symptoms appeared. These were the 
ones who required surgery or braces. In 
your case, if the symptoms persist after 
resting, see a physician 

Many big-time tennis players. Pancho 
Gonzales included. advise friends that 
one cure for elbow pain may he changing 
to either a lighter or a heavier racket. 
This theory holds that the weight of the 
racket itself influences the tendon-muscle 
relationship in such a way as to affect 


cause 


aybe it does and maybe it doesn’t. 
Whatever tried, tennis- 
elbow yictims are aware—as are other 
sufferers from weekend overdoing—that 
there is nothing funny about the  stiff- 
ness that comes on Monday morning. 


measures are 


everybody’s wagon now 
has a two-way tailgate. 
And that’s nice. But . 

Not everybody fixed their roo: 
You see, if you don’t cut bac! 
on the roof line and then curve the 
rear end, you’ve still got grief get- 

ting in and out. 
See Olympic Gold Medalist Jean-Claude Killy, 


~ Chevrolet walkin wagon. 
~ (why stoop to others?) 


You can’t stand up straight, 
without getting a knock in the 
noggin. 

So you still have to stoop in. 
And stoop out. 

Chevrolet wagons aren’t like 
that. We’ve fixed the roof. 

A step up. A step in. And you 

y, CBS-TY. Check your local TV listings. 


3-Seat Kingswood Estate Wagon 


can sit right down, naturally. Our 
thoughtful built-in bumper step 
helps, too. 

Saves a lot of monkey busi 


that’s for sure. = 


Putting you first, keeps us first. 


its amans world 


and here’s a man’s way of looking at it 


COOL BRAND 

Technologists seem hell-bent on wiping 
out little old pleasures that man has en- 
joyed for ages. Instead of blazing fire- 
places they give us heat pumps. Instead 
of a haunch of yenison we get frozen TV 
dinners. Now they’re undermining the pic 
turesqueness of home on the range, aim- 
ing to abolish beds of glowing coals and 
the scent of singed hair at branding time. 
Veterinarians Edgewood (Maryland) 
Arsenal have developed a branding iron 
that’s really a freezing iron. It works for 
dogs, too. 

The iron is cooled way below zero by 
dipping in liquid nitrogen, then is applied 
for 20 seconds to the hide of bawling 
ves, beagles, or whateyer. It causes very 
little tissue damage and practically no 
pain but leaves a permanent mark to foil 
rustlers, We're heartily in favor of hu- 
mane treatment of animals, but a cow- 
poke lugging a can of liquid nitrogen 
doesn’t exactly fit our romantic image of 
he-went-thataway country, 


TATTLETALE TV 

What does it mean if you tune a color 
TV set so that the picture is too red? It 
means that you're a lustful guy boiling 
with hormones, that’s what. Give it too 
much yellow and you're a silly optimist. 
We have this on the word of a British 
professor whom we do not vouch for, and 
in fact are a little dubious of. But we’re 
playing it safe by sticking to black and 
white TV while keeping a shrewd eye 
peeled for the way other people adjust 
their color sets. 


LOST CASH 

How much cash have you lost recently 
(misplaced, stolen, vanished) ? Probably 
not as much as your wife or girl friends, 
A survey conducted for the American Ex- 
press Company found that we careless 
adults lost $2 billion in cash last year, 
double the amount we lost in 1965. Only 
‘one man in 20 lost cash, compared to one 
woman in 12. 

You may think this just shows how fast 
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money disappears from a woman’s hands, 
but we don’t think the girls are entirely to 
blame. We men have hip pockets, breast 
pockets, pants pockets, in which we stow 
wallets, coins, cigarettes, keys and stuff. 
Women don’t have hip pockets, or breast 
pockets of the kind we mean, or pants 
pockets, we guess, and wouldn't use ’em 
if they had ‘em because their figures would 
be ruined. So they put bills and coins and 
things into a bag which they carry around. 
No wonder they lose cash, 

What the women need is a garment that 
makes them look like a million dollars but 
holds cash, lipsticks and eye paint with- 
out showing. We have tried for a full five 
minutes to imagine such a garment, and 
failed. Women will continue to lose cash 
It’s their bag. 


ONE FROM COLUMN A... 
If you prefer large, well-stacked 
= 


women, you are likely to be exhi 
istic, independent, ambitious and inter- 
ested in sports. At least, that’s what a 
study done at the University of Tlinois 
s about you, Men were shown different 
female silhouettes and asked to indicate 
a preference, which was then checked out 
against their psychological profiles. 


Some of the results were fascinating, 
others just puzzling. It’s understandable, 
for example, that a man who preferred 
a small woman would be helpful to 
others, but why did the men who like 
long-legged women 


urn out to be non- 
ine d inhibited? And 
at men who prefer small- 


aggressive, rest 
we can accept th 


breasted women tend to lack aml 
but can’t help wondering why. 
Back to the drawing board, doctors. 


ion, 


FASHION NOTE 

The Daily Express of London tried a 
fascinating fashion experiment the other 
day, and we are pleased to report the 
results. A reporter traveled around the 
London subway with a female model 
dressed “out of style”—she wore a mini- 
skirt under a mini-trenchcoat with black 
net stockings and high heels. And, of 
course, she got attention from men wher- 
ever she went. 

That afternoon, they tried again; this 
time the girl wore wide trousers with a 
maxi-length coat, tinted glasses, a gaucho 
hat and clunky shoes. The male subway 
riders read their newspapers. 

Will fashion editors and designers 
please, once and for all, take note? 


DANGER, MUSICIANS 
WORKING 

For all its faults, there’s one thing 
you've just got to admit about rock ’n’ 
roll: it’s dangerous. A while ago, a singer 
was electrocuted by his guitar; then a 
report came out asserting that it caused 
deafness in mice, and probably in peo- 
ple. Now it’s knocked a dozen teen-agers 
off their feet in a dance hall in Bourne- 
mouth, England. 

A group called The Mystic Tangent was 
performing in the crowded hall; their 
act involved a flickering-light effect, and 
a dozen kids promptly collapsed in hys- 
teric the hospital, it was diagnosed 
as a form of “latent epilepsy.” 

If things keep going this way, it may 
soon be a much quieter world. 


ONLY HUMAN AFTER ALL 
We've all seen ads that promise to find 
us the perfect mate through computer- 
ized matchmaking; it’s become an estab- 
lished phenomenon. But now comes 
proof that the computer can be fallible. 
(Continued on page 30) 


You can judge a beer 
by its cover! 


This is one best seller that “tells all” right on the label. 
Read it and you'll appreciate the inside story even more. 


(But you know that.) 


it’s a 
mans world 


(Continued from page 28) 


A secretary in San Francisco signed up, 
and soon it produced an “ideal man” for 
her. It must have been something like 
love at first sight, for he seduced her on 
the first date. The story has an unhappy 
ending, however—he left town a little 
later and she has now filed a paternity 
suit, We have to hope she doesn’t consult 
a computer about a good lawyer. 


EXECUTIVE DRINKER 

He takes two Martinis at lunch, a cou- 
ple more at cocktail time, wine with din- 
ner and a liqueur with his coffee, and 
between then and bedtime, a whisky and 
nightcap. He’s not an alcoholic, never 
shows signs of intoxication, and his drink- 
ing doesn’t interfere with his job or social 
relations, He’s what Dr. W. Stanley Har- 
troft, professor of physiology at the Uni- 
versity of Toronto, calls “The Executive 
Drinker.” 

This sort of drinker wouldn’t seem to 
be badly off, except for one thing. Dr. 
Hartroft says that a sedentary Executive 
Drinker adds about 1,800 calories through 
alcohol to his otherwise ideal level of 
2,400 calories a day. That leaves about 
600 calories’ worth of food to provide nu- 
trition, especially protein. Liver trouble 
can ensue if protein intake is not in- 
creased proportionately with alcohol cal- 
ories. But if the Executive Drinker merely 
eats more he’s likely to get fat. If he 
doesn’t change his alcohol intake and 
holds to his ideal 2,400-calorie basic in- 
take, half of his food calories should come 
from protein. But very few foods except 
egg white and cottage cheese have that 
much protein. 

Some of our best friends are executives, 
and we asked hard questions about what 
they could do to be kind to their livers. 
It seems that rats who get 50 percent of 
their calories from alcohol are protected 
against liver damage by a diet very high in 
protein and vitamins. So the best advice 
we can give an Executive Drinker is that 
he mix an egg white and vitamin capsule 
in every Martini. 
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REFERENCES, PLEASE 


From fear of libel or something, employers are pretty cagey in w: 


ing letters 


of recommendation. The smart ones leave a big gap in the lines between what they 
mean and what they say. It’s a neat trick if you're called on to write such a letter 
but might raise your hackles if you get hold of x letter written about you. For 


instance: 
WHAT THEY SAY 


He gets fast res 


ults from female staff members. 


WHAT THEY MEAN 


He’s a man of great firmness without an ounce 


of wishy-washiness in his makeup... 


He has a close grasp of finan: 


He’s a yery convivial person who exudes a 


distinct 


He respects his associates and adjusts to any 


tion with great flexibility .. 


I matters. . 


_...He’s a pigheaded fool 
......He has sticky fingers 


...+He’s a lush 


. He's a yes-man 


He’s a confirmed bachelor who wastes no time on 


office romances 


pee ...He’s a homo 


YOU PAY YOUR MONEY 

We have always admired the ingenuity 
with which Las Vegas entrepreneurs come 
up with new and better (for them) ways 


of parting customers and their money. 
Now Caesars Palace. one of the newest 
and plushest banks-in-reverse, has brought 
out a new one. It’s a slot machine for $5 
bills; the top jackpot is $1,000. 

Despite the obvious appeal of the large 
sum, there are also large odds to contend 
with, but that’s not the major drawback. 
No, the big failing of this one is that the 
payoff will be relatively silent, just a 
papery rustle 

We'll bet most people would rather hear 
the cascading clatter of a lot of coins; 
they're hell to haul around, but they're 
also more fun to win. 


MODESTY IS A 
DUBIOUS VIRTUE 

Magdalene David-Jones died by 
drowning near Durban, South Africa, re- 
cently. As with so many deaths, it was 


an unnecessary one, but it was perhaps 
more unnecessary than many. 

As Magdalene was dragged ashore un- 
conscious, the lifeguard raced to her side 
—but his approach was blocked by « 
group of women who wouldn't let him 
through. Why? Well, Magdalene’s bikini 
top had broken, and she was exposed, so 
the fine, pious women protected her vir- 
tue by keeping the lifeguard and other 
men away. 

Puritanism won, and Magdalene lost. 
An absurd and terrible victory by any 
reckoning. 


LOVE-ALL 

Suffragettes were infuriated last year 
over the low pay of women tennis players 
at Wimbledon relative to men. Now the 
committee in charge at Wimbledon has 
reconsidered the economies of what spec- 
tators pa and has come up 
with the generous decision that a woman 
tennis player is worth half as much as a 
male player. The winner of the men’s sin- 
gles will receive £3,000 and the winner of 
the women’s singles £1,500. Take it away. 
Betty Friedan! 


DEPT. OF ODD INFORMATION 

In Germany, Ludwig Eitzinger left a 
homing pigeon at a farm with a note 
instructing the farmer to put $1,200 in 
its pouch and turn it loose, “or your place 
will be burned down.” A little later, Lud- 
wig got the bird: police followed the 
pigeon home. 

The Internal Revenue Service allows 
the cost of oral contraceptives to be de- 
ducted as a medical expense if childbirth 
would pose a serious threat to a woman's 


THE EDITORS 


Any cowpoke would love relaxing in this 
ranch house. Four comfortable double 
bunks give the Starmaster 8 its name. 
Sleeping room for eight; eating room, too, 
at twin dinette tables. Smart, avocado-tone 
rangetop and sink match beautifully 

with the reversible gold and brown print 
seats and bunk cushions. For smaller 
families, there's a Starmaster 6 that 
features a full-length wardrobe that folds 
for travel. Six or eight, Starmaster 
ranches are home on any range. See 
your Starcraft dealer for yours. 


The 


STARCRAFT. 


Wide World of Recreation 


Write for free 1969 Camper Catalog: Starcraft Company, Dept. 9T-3, Goshen, Indiana 46526. 
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Winston tastes good...ike a cigarette should 


TRUE 


MARCH 


Before he left office, Lyndon Johnson talked with 
TRUE about one of his gravest problems as President. Here he 
analyzes the youthful discontent that marred his 
Administration, what effect it had and what should be done about tt 


LYNDON JOHNSON DISCUSSES 
HIS FAILURE 
WITH 
AMERICAN YOUTH 


BY PETER LISAGOR 


ILLUSTRATED BY ROBERT WEAVER 
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@ To many of his critics, Lyndon B. Johnson as President 
appeared ineapable of admitting error. 

When he left office on January 20, he still believed that his 
policies in Viet Nam had been correct, even though most 
Americans no longer supported them. He believed, with some 
justification, that history would give him high marks for his 
achievements in civil rights, education, health and welfare. 

But in the waning days of his Presidency, he made one 
admission of failure. He conceded that he had failed with 
the younger generation of Americans. It was a difficult ad- 
mission for him to make. From his earliest days in polities, 
he had always taken pride in surrounding himself with bright 
young assistants in whom he took a paternal interest. 

But in the past few years, this hadn’t been enough. Many 
of the young men and women on his staff had themselves lost 
touch with the attitudes of youth. The President had become 
their sole constituency; his whims and beliefs circumseribed 
their advice. 

LBJ now realized that his Administration had beeome 
isolated from the mass of young Americans whose values and 
aspirations it dimly understood. He began to seek out the 
opinions of young people who would speak their minds. One 
was Tom Johnson, the President's deputy press secretary, 
a 27-year-old Georgian who wasn’t afraid to yoice his opin- 
ions. Another was 25-year-old Doris Kearns, who once wrote 
a magazine article calling for Johnson’s removal. After 
ceiving her Ph.D. at Harvard, she was selected a White 
House Fellow, one of a group of 12 promising young Ameri- 
cans annually given the opportunity to work with Cabinet 
officers and with the President himself, She started her year 
with the Seeretary of Labor, but Mr. Johnson asked that she 
move to the White House last May. She attended the Demo- 
eratie conyention in Chicago, witnessed at firsthand the bratal 
clashes between the police and antiwar demonstrators, and 
gave the President probably the only unvarnished account of 
that dismal event that he received. 

Johnson was puzzled by discontented young Americans, but 
stern impatience had yielded to a grudging tolerance, a wi 
ingness to listen and muse about the grievances that drove 
then to demonstrate in the streets. And he began to understand 
the shortcomings of his Administration in communicating with 
youth. More than that, he began to admit that he had failed. 

This was the context in which the President agreed to an 
exclusive interview centering on his relationships with the 
younger generation and his feelin; discontent. 

On a winter's day shortly before he left office, he sat with 
this reporter and read aloud his answers to a ser 
questions, answers on whieh he had painstakingly worked. And 
then he submitted to additional questions. It was the first time 
he had permitted on-the-record quotations of his feelings and 
beliefs about American youth. 


Do you think the generation gap is a serious problem? Ts it 
different in any way than when you were a young mun? 

‘The generation gap itself is nothing new. Anyone at any 
tine who has been either a child or parent has experienced 
the generation gap directly. I know I’ve experienced it as both 
aon and a father, many times in many forms. What is new 
today is the intensity and seope of the cleavage. There are 
probably several reasons for this. 

One, in today’s fast-moving world, even the “givens” upon 
which children are brought up are changing. 

To most members of my generation, the Depression and 
poverty were everyday facts; the struggles for decent jobs, 
adequate education and minimal housing were all-consuming 
struggles. Today, thankfully, economic security, educational 
opportunity and decent housing can be accepted as givens to 
the majority of our young people. In this more secure context, 
different priorities can be defined—the need for social justice 
and political equality, the search for “community,” the desire 
for intrinsic meaning in work—these priorities ean reach the 
foreground. 
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Two, institations change more slowly than values do. 

Changing our institutions—our political system, our edu- 
cational system, our churches—to reflect these newer values 
of the younger generation is a slow and tedions process. In- 
stitutions harden oer time. Many are not enrrently structured 
for wide-seale participation by young people. Frustration 
sets in as young people feel unable to touch the institutions 
they want to change. 

‘Three, the mass media exaggerates the scope of the genera- 
tion gap. 

Too frequently the mass media plays on the stereotyped 
images of youth vs. adults, as if a great war were being waged 
by all youths against all adults. Too frequently, the mass media 
categorizes all youth by the behavior of a few. Too frequently 
the style of youth’s protest is emphasized more than the con- 
tent of the message. Pictures of unruly demonstrators with 
long hair, pickets and burning draft cards make page one; 
stories of orderly, peaceful protests turn up on page 59. 


How do you evaluate your Administration's attempts to con- 
municate with young people? What impact do you think the 
war had on your efforts? 

I would give us a decent grade for our efforts but a poor 
grade on our effectiveness. Though we launched dozens of pro- 
grams for young people, we only seratched the surface in 
opening up the process of policy-making so that young people 
could understand and participate more fully in the decisions 
that vitally affect them. 

Today federal grants, loans and work-study programs ave 
helping nearly 114 million young Americans through college. 
Over 100,000 young men and women have completed Job 
rps training; more than 1.2 million Amerieans haye enrolled 
in the Neighborhood Youth Corps; over 23,000 in Upward 
Bound. 


statisties ave meaningless unless young people feel 
a basic trust and understanding of the process of their gov- 
ernment. Sadly, in these past few years we've been unable to 
build that trust. 

‘The difficulty has not stemmed from the young people's dis- 
agreement with our policies in Viet Nam. Their beliefs and 
opinions on the war are entitled to as much respect as any- 
one’s. The difficulty has stemmed from the feelings that demo- 
cratic channels were not adequate for the expression of this 
disagreement. 

Perhaps we could have avoided those feelings if we had 
opened up the process of decision-making on the war more 
fully to the public. Perhaps we spent so much time in trying 
to bring about the peace we so deeply desired that we didn’t 
spend enongh time making sure the public understood the 
reasons for our decisions. Perhaps we reacted defensively— 
and humanly—to the bitter criticisms that came our way, 

But the question 1 would like to put to young people is this: 
how successful do they believe they have been these past few 
in accomplishing their real aims? 

Yes, it is true that each unruly demonstration made it more 
and more diffieult for members of the Administration to even 
attempt to comnmnieate with the campuses. Yes, it is true that 
threats of violence and outbreak frequently confined the Presi- 
dent’s travels. Yes, it is true that draft-eard burnings made 
page one in all the papers while attenipts to explain policies 
were pushed in the background. Yes, it is true that the aliena- 
tion of youth seriously hurt Hubert Humphrey's candidacy. 
Yes, it is true that a new President was elected amidst a public 
demand for “law and order.” 

But is this what the young people hoped to accomplish? 


In the 1968 campaign thousands of young people turned 
from confrontation polities to work within the political sys- 
tem, Do you think that today these young people are so dis- 
enchanted with polities that they will either drop out or turn 
to inore violent confrontation? 

To answer that question, we'd have to know why the many 
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“| would give us a decent grade 
for our efforts but a 
poor grade on our effectiveness.” 


thousands of young people got involyed with polities in the 
first place. 

For those to whom the campaign represented simply an 
exciting national adventure, the chances for sustained com- 
mitment are slight. The work of politic not dramatie. It 
requires direct and constant involvement at the local level; it 
demands building at the base of the local ward and preeinet. 
Such work is often tedious. It demands an lay commit- 
ment, not a one-shot affair. 

For those to whom the disappointment and ration at 
not winning was greater than the desire to keep on fighting, 
the chances for sustained interest aré & 

But for those I believe to be the majority—the thousands 
of young people who entered polities to produce real changes 
—the spirit of involvement is likely to grow rather than die. 
I do not believe the committed ones will retreat to private 
islands of despair. Once a person is committed to something, 
he cannot back out at whim. 

Nor do I believe that the majority will move toward in- 
singly violent confrontations against the system. To accept 
lence as a means of change in America is to destroy the 
chance for real success. If the commitment to change is deep 
enough, an equal commitment to devise the most effective 
strategies will follow 


How did you react to what went on in Chicago? 
Without question, the bloodshed and terror in the streets 
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was a tragic, horrible thing. At the outset, I sympathized with 
the objectives on both sides of the confrontation. Keeping 
internal peace andorder is the duty of any mayor. Yet ex- 
pressing deeply felt feelings and thoughts in a peaceful manner 
is the right of any citizen. The violent confrontation that 
oceurred is a sad lesson in what happens when decent people 
on both sides abandon restraint and mderstanding and con- 
front one another with raw emotions rather than reason. 
Yet what we saw inside the convention itself—the tension 
between MeCarthy’s youthful supporters and the older con- 
vention delegates—may represent the beginning of a funda- 
mental reform in both the convention system and the electoral 
college system. If political system cannot renew itself, it will 
die. What we saw in 1968 is the beginning of that renewal. 


Do you see any relationship between the mood among stu- 
dents and the mood of many minority youth? 

On the surface the problems of Harlem residents and the 
problems of college students may seem entirely unrelated. 
Indeed they fall at nearly opposite extremes of the social and 
economic spectrum. Yet running through both the ghetto and 
the unive similar themes—a sense of urgency about 
change, a questioning of values and institutions, and a desire 
for participation and involvement. What ties the youth to- 
gether is the fast-moving world in which both have grown up. 

Historians tell us that revolutionary feelings do not usually 
grow when conditions of life are at their worst but rather 
when they are beginning to improve. It is not sheer objective 
misery that produces revolt, but rather the subjective vision 
of the gap between one serts and one's actual rewards. 
Without question, the objective eruelties and injustices brought 
to bear on the Negro race for the past two centuries have heen 
far worse than those perpetrated this past decade, Yet such 
cruelties were endured as long as no alternatives were con- 
ceivable, In six short years, the civil-rights revolution has 
created those alternatives; the mood of the Negro youth is 
both product and sponsor of that revolution. 

And how else can we explain the seemingly sudden switch 
from the previously apathetic student population to the cur- 
rently activistie student population but through the recent 
ditions confronting the white population 
1s which haye made technological innovation. so 
sible in our daily lives that we ean no longer accept the 
status quo—in any area—as inevitable... conditions which have 
uiade poverty and disease seem so avoidable that we can no 
longer accept their existence as a natural fact of lif 

is context, is it any wonder that our youths want it 
¥Y; aire impatient for tomorrow and unwilling to accept 
the inevitable as inevitable? 


Do you think that people at the highest levels of government 
are insulated from what is going on in the minds of young 
people 

Definite! 


No matter how hard you try, the demands of 
Cabinet mee NSC [National Security Council] meetings 
and daily decisions do not make for easy rapport and com- 
munication with young people. Time is a great problem. 
‘The White House itself is another problem. No matter how 


many groups of young people are brought into the White 
House, the atmosphere is not as free as it would he if govern- 


ment officials could go out frequently to young people, meeting 
them on their own terrain. 

There are ways, however, of softening this insulation. One 
is through your own staff. I have deliberately tried to build a 
staff that includes a large number of young people—Tom John- 
son, 27; Jim Jones, 29; Ervin Duggan, 29; Matt Coffey, 27; 
Matt Nimetz, 29; Jim Gaither, 31; Doris Kearns, 25; Larry 
Levinson, 36; Charles Maguire, 36, 

I have frequently sent these staff members out to eampuses 
and cities to talk with young people and report back to me 
on feelings, concerns and criticisms. But without question 
much more needs to be done. 
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“ «the bloodshed and terror in the 
streets [of Chicago] 
was a tragic, horrible thing.” 


What could the government do to establish better communi- 
cation with young people? 

‘There are many things that could be done. An Office tor 
Youth Participation could be set up in the Executive Office. 
‘A special assistant for youth could be named. Hearings could 
be held on campuses and in ities. More young people could 
be named to advisory commissions. More government officials 
could participate with youth in TV and radio debates. 

We have taken some steps. We have sent a message to the 
Congress recommending a Constitutional amendment to lower 
the voting age to 18. 

We have established the White House Fellows Program to 
give young men and women firsthand, high-level experience 
with the workings of the federal government. 

We have begun an extensive review of the whole training 
process for young employees in the federal government. The 
key element in this reyiew has been the full-se 
tion of the young people themselves in the revi 

Usually such valuations proceed from the top down, in- 
volving young people only in the end results. This time it is 
their evaluation, and we hope that the momentum created 
by their participation will produce some changes. But itis 
like the Churchill story I have told so many times: “So little 
wwe have done, so much we haye yet to do.” 


What kind of teaching do you have in mind in the future... 
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what are your hopes for the LBJ School of Public Affairs? 

My hope in teaching is to give young people a direct sense 
of the kind of President I have tried to be—apart from the 
stereotyped newspaper images—and through this personal 
sense to portray the pressures, rewards, conflicts and diffi 
culties of the Presidency itself. I plan to go to four or five 
campuses each year, staying two to three days on each. I'd like 
to lead a variety of two hour seminars on a number of differ- 
ent topies—race relations, the Congress, poverty, foreign pol- 
icy, decision-making in the White House and so on. T will speak 
for only 20-30 minutes and then open it up for 1% hours of 
questions from the students. I expeet the questions and answers 
to be the heart of the seminars, I am not going to the univ 
ties to lecture; I am going to stimulate dialogue and discussion. 

My vision for the LBJ School is an exciting place of learn- 
ing where students, professors, politicians and publie servants 
come together in a true community. I would like to see a 
variety of outstanding professors come in as guest lecturers— 
Walter Heller, Wilbur Cohen—to work side by side with the 
school’s full-time faculty. I envision active politicians and 
public servants conducting seminars and swall group dis- 
cussions in addition to the traditional cours 
times call for new approaches to education for publie service. 
Greater links between theory and practice are essential, Young 
people need the best training available, The government needs 
the best people available. 


[Editor's note: The formal interview ended here, and President 
Johnson offered to answer further questions.] 


T do have one question if I may: If there hadn't been the 

Viet Nam war, Mr. President, do you think you would have 

had the problems in communicating with the younger people— 

you dwelled on that here—but you said there were other reasons. 
Yes, 


Could you eluborate on those just briefly? 

I think that the young people feel that the establishment 
is too frozen to the status quo. Even though we have had so 
many breakthroughs, the status quo itself, the Establishment: 
and the Congress, thought we ought to stop and administer 
our laws better. We were writing too man; 

The young people themselves did not fee 
getting reform and correction quick enough. 

At the time Twas preparing a me , we will say, to get 
the young Negro in Selma the right to vote, he was marching 
in Selma. I was passing the bills to do these things. 

But he had enough in his stomach as a result of bills pre- 
viously passed and enough on his back, enough leisure time... 


that they were 


He could take another step? 

sind enough of the hatred, really, that had accumulated 
for 18 years before I came along to do that. 

Then ina good many instances it was incited by people who 
wanted to exploit it politically. It was a combination of these 
things. It is not just common to the United States. It is de- 
veloping over the world. ‘The intelligence reports show it, 

A month or so ago, I was looking at one that the students 
in more than 25 countries haye gone in and taken over the 
universities, whether you are looking at de Gaulle, whose prob- 
lems now stem hack from the lost emotion they had when they 
had all of their strikes, student riots and everything, or to 
Diaz Ordaz [President of Mexico] on our own coastline here. 
You see it all over the world...Harold Wilson's problems 
[in Great Britain]. So, it is not just attuned to the United 
States. 

T shudder to think what would happen to the whole opera- 
tion if two things hadn’t happened: one, if I hadn’t done what 
I did do. I took a budget of $116 billion and twmned it into a 
budget of $184 billion. 

Basically, much of that—$17 billion really—was extra for 
Viet Nain. But the rest of the money went into programs that 
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“| really think the kids 
are hetter than they were 
when | was a kid.” 


greatly benefited these people. So, I think that we could have 
seen 2 much more drastie evolution if we hadn't done that. 

Secondly, if I had run as a candidate, and had to try to 
accommodate myself to their wishes—it so happened I didn’t 
run. Therefore, I didn’t have to have their approval one way 
or the other. I had to do what I thought was right. 


Out of that, Mr. President, one final question. If there 
weren't Viet Nam, could you have campaigned, do you feel, 
on college campuses? Humphrey, when he campaigned, got 
his biggest flak when he went to the campuses or near the 
campuses. It all centered on Viet Nam. There didn’t seem to 
be any other major grievance. 

I think there probably would have been if we hadn't had 
Viet Nam. 


Yes, that is what I was getting at. There would be some other 
way to focus their feelings. 

Thad it at Howard a few years ago on civil rights when I 
went out, before Viet Nam. 

I think there is a great feeling of social consciousness among 
the younger generation, I have two children. They both are 
married to two fine young men, But I have always looked 
upon myself as a do-gooder and a social welfare worker, 
most since I was a kid teaching Mexican children and since I 
was an NYA [National Youth Administration] administrator. 
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The schools, I think, and the conditions—television and the 
modern ecommunieations—have enlightened them so much more 
and made them so much more socially conscious. I really think 
the kids are better than they were when I was a kid. I think 
they are better behaved and better trained. I think they are 
smarter. I really think they are wiser. I think Luci is so 
much wiser at 18 than I was—and Lynda. 

Their husbands are the same way. Neither one of them 
drinks. Neither one of them smokes. Neither one of them 
have I ever heard use a cuss word or slang. 


That is unusual. 

I have’ never seen them bring anybody in who does. Yet, 
when you see television, you just think the country is gone. 
I think they are the finest. 

[To aide Tom Johnson]: Run out there and get him those 
pictures. 

Luci called me last night. Here is a boy [Luei’s husband Pat 
Nugent] that just fought his way into the service because he 
felt like he ought to. He just finished his five days R & R at 
5 o'clock this morning. He left Honolulu to go back. He has 
had 400 combat missions. He has been decorated and never 
even wrote us a letter telling us about it—things of that kind. 
He is the father of a child. But he sat out there and wrote 
Luei one letter and said, “There is no use of my being here to 
load bombs. I have got to get it over with.” 

He got into a combat area to go behind the lines and drop 
the stuff. 

[Tom Johnson returns with some photographs of Luei and 
Pat Nugent and their son Patrick Lyndon] : There he is kissing 
his wife and look at the little kid hanging on to the arm. That 
is the kind of en I want fighting for me. He is.a Chieago 
product...a little Lithuanian from Waukegan. Isn’t that 
wonderful? 


Itis. 

There they are holding a press conference. How would you 
feel at his age with a 19- or 20-year-old girl out there with 
all those reporters? 


He is the son-in-law of the President of the United States. 

I know, but I am 60 and I don’t like to go in front of a 
bunch of reporters. They have both got all the poise in the 
world. 


Do you have any patience with the long-haired, the bearded? 
Sure, we have to. 


Do you feel that some of them are pretty good kids, too? 


I have heen waiting for Tom to get his down to about here. 
[Johnson indicating Tom Johnson’s hair length]. 


You are not impatient with this kind of thing? Do you re- 
gard it as just a style? 

I don’t approve of it. I don’t recommend it. But I think 
that it is the same as when I was a kid—everybody was shaving 
their head, I had long hair, golden curls, and I was supposed 
to make a speech at six years old, I guess, to the Confederate 
Union. That was the big thing. My mother taught me a speech 
about the Alamo. “Santa Anna came storming, as storms 
might come, with a full 2,000...pomp and parade and...had 
gone to 200 in the Alamo.” 

Anyway, that was part of it. I learned that speech and was 
ready to speak it. I went down there. They said, “We will give 
you a free haireut. We will charge everybody else a quarter.” 
I said, “Well, it is free,” and I had my head shaved. 

My mother—I will never forget—started crying. She said, 
“My darling child, who did that to you?” 

T said, “I did it myself. I got it free.” She just canceled out 
the program right quick and wasn’t going to the reunion. 
Here I was with my head slick, It is just one of these things. 


Thank you, Mr. President. 
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Just like in the book, the junior officers of the USS Vance 
rose up against their skipper. The Navy sided with them— 
and touched off a furor that still resounds through the fleet 


THE NAVY'S NEW 
“CAINE MUTINY" 


BY CHARLES McCARRY 
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H In late March, 1966, the radar picket escort destroyer 
USS Vance steamed into Subic Bay in the Philippines for 
routine maintenance. Vance, a 22-year-old veteran of three 
wars, had been keeping station since January 20 off the 
coast of Viet Nam. Her captain, a handsome, hard-charg- 
ing lieutenant commander named Marcus Aurelius Arn- 
heiter, was well satisfied. He had considered Vance a slack 
ship when he took command some three months before. 
But with him on the bridge, Vance had tightened disci- 
pline, stiffened backbones, brightened brass—and churned 
audaciously into shallows to hit Viet Cong territory with 
her three-inch guns. The ship was praised officially for 
her aggressiveness, and Arnheiter was up for a Silver Star. 

Thus the captain, convinced he was succeeding in his 
first command, could not have been in a better mood. He 
thought he had a bright career in his grasp. Then on the 
evening of March 31, Comdr. D. F. Milligan, Arnheiter’s 
superior officer as commodore of Escort Squadron 7, came 
aboard. He relieved Armheiter from command of the 
Vance, effective immediately, [Continued on page 106] 
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Five months after he sailed from England, TRUE's single-handed sailor has managed to 


™ With 15,000 miles and 147 days of nonstop sail- 
ing behind us, and Melbourne, Australia, to the 
north, Suhaili and I have completed about half of 
our single-handed, nonstop voyage around the world. 
Both of us are showing signs of wear. 

Thave lost weight; I would guess about 15 pounds. 
My waist has shrunk three inches, although this is off- 
set to some extent by an increase of an inch round the 
chest. The confidence and energy with which I set sail 
have been replaced by wariness and fatigue. 

T long for one night of uninterrupted sleep in a soft 
spring bed that doesn’t threaten to throw me onto the 
floor every few minutes. Here one cannot pull the 
sheets over one’s head and say “‘to hell with it, P11 do 
it later”—later might be too late. Suhaili like any 
woman needs frequent attention to keep her at her 
best, and, like any woman, if she doesn’t get it she 
soon makes her displeasure known. At times I feel 
that half-a-dozen ill-tempered mothers-in-law would 
he easier to handle. 

Mentally I feel okay, although if any quirks have 
crept in I would hardly notice them. I have not started 
talking to myself, and I hope this is a good sign. I do 
find it difficult to force myself to do anything but at- 
tend to the boat. Settling down to write, for instance, 
is not easy; it requires complete concentration, and 
half my mind is always listening to the boat, wonder- 
ing whether to take in or set more sail, or alter the 
course for a more comfortable passage. 

Right after finishing the last sentence I had to leap 
on deck to take a reef in the mainsail, as the water 
rushing past was beginning to slop into the cockpit. 
Now I have to stop and collect my thoughts again so 
that when you read this in TRUE it doesn’t appear too 


disjointed. Editor Charlie Barnard is getting this writ- 
ten freehand, incidentally, since I don’t have a type- 
writer on board. You’re lucky—yow’ll read it in 
print. Charlie has to decipher my writing, which is 
none too legible at the best of times and is made a lot 
worse by the presently jerky motion of Suhaili. 

The boat shows the wear of the passage more than 
I do. Superficially she is a mess. Her paint is peel- 
ing, the stopping is coming out of her seams, and there 
are rust patches around every metal fitting. The rig- 
ging wires are rusting and rust has gotten onto the 
sails so that the gleaming white has been dulled by 
brown streaks. All along the waterline is a film of 
weed, and gooseneck barnacles have attached them- 
selves everywhere. The masts and rigging have stood 
the strains well, though, and the hull is still sound. I 
only have to pump out the bilges once a day in reason- 
able weather—three or four times a day when condi- 
tions are rough. 

The worst damaged part of the boat is the cabin 
superstructure. It has taken a terrific pounding and 
has loosened. I have put in some extra bolts to hold it 
in place, but it leaks all around the edge and just 
about everything inside the boat is permanently wet. 
This doesn’t add to my comfort, and in order to keep 
reasonably dry, I have a piece of canvas set up like a 
tent over my bunk. 

I would not start a voyage like this with the boat 
and myself in our present conditions, but I don’t see 
any reason for stopping now we have come halfway. 
After all, if the voyage were easy it would have been 
done before and there would not be half the satisfac- 
tion in attempting it. 

Well, where do we stand in the race, having com- 
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pass an account of his voyage to an Australian pilot boat. Here's his story to date 
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“?M HALFWAY HOME-AND STILL AHEAD” 


pleted half the course? When I sailed from Fal- 
mouth, England, on June 14, 1968, I was the third 
competitor to start. Capt. John Ridgway and Sgt. Chay 
Blyth, the two paratroopers who rowed across the 
Atlantic in 1966, had set off on June 1 and June 8. 
respectively. Both had boats about the same size as 
my 32-foot ketch, but their boats were new and of 
modern design. Suhaili was built in 1964 to plans 
nearly 50 years old, and had made the 15,000 mile 
voyage from India to England during 1965-1967. 

Captain Ridgway pulled out of the race in Brazil. 
I was about level with him at the time as far as I 
can gather, and Chay Blyth pulled into East Lon- 
don, South Africa, when he and I were about neck 
and neck. This leaves me out in front at present. The 
question now is whether I can hold the lead. 

Before starting the voyage, I told Charlie Barnard 
that I expected to average about 100 nautical miles 
a day. At the halfway mark, I am a couple of miles 
over this average. I do not expect to go any faster 
on the second half so the whole voyage will take me 
about 10 months. Naturally I would like to do it in 
less time, but Suhaili will not go faster than about 
61% knots in ideal conditions. 

Since I sailed, six more started. Most are still in 
the race, and I know that two have bigger and there- 
fore faster boats than mine. I will win the race if 
the start I have on these boats is sufficient to com- 
pensate for their greater speed. I don’t know if I can 
do it. Of the two boats whose dimensions I know. 
one, especially built for the voyage, could theoreti- 
cally complete it in six months. 

The food situation is good. Since I have not eaten 

as much as expected I have plenty left to last the 
voyage. I only have two meals a day, breakfast usu- 
ally being a cup of coffee and a cigarette. Stew is the 
usual fare for my main meal in the evening, although 
I quite often vary this with curry. Eleven years of 
seulling with Indian crews has given me a taste for 
their kind of food. 
To give some idea of the difficulties in cooking: 
on one occasion at about midnight I came below after 
three hours of adjusting the course and decided to 
have a cup of cocoa. I put on the alcohol used to get 
the Primus stove going, but just as I was about to 
switch it on, the kettle fell onto the stove and I had 
to start again. This time the alcohol burned out sat- 
isfactorily, but the Primus was not hot enough to 
catch, so I picked up the alcohol can to fill the prim- 
ing bowl again. As I was pouring. the boat gave a 
urch and I lost my balance. You need as many arms 
as a Burmese goddess to do anything when we are 
jerking along. The alcohol spilled out of the can over 
the stove and onto my hand. Immediately the whole 
ot went up in flames which I managed to smother 
before any great damage was done, but of course 
while I was doing this the stove went out so I was 
back to square one again. 
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By this time I was raging mad. I was cold and tired 
and I was going to have a cup of cocoa. I gave the 
stove a good bang with the pressure cooker—which 
did not do either of them any good but made me feel 
hetter—and I started again. This time everything 
went smoothly, and the stove, no doubt chastened 
by my anger, was soon burning properly. 

Of course the kettle doesn’t always fall over like 
that. but quite frequently water comes through the 
hatchway, which doesn’t fit properly any longer, 
and puts the Primus out. These sort of difficulties, 
coupled with the problem of keeping a pot on the 
stove. make cooking anything but a pleasure. 

The fresh-water situation is precarious. I have two 
tanks under the cabin deck which hold 86 imperial 
gallons. but these tanks have somehow become con- 
taminated with water from the bilges. Since I dis- 
covered this. soon after we entered the Southern 
Ocean, I have been living on rainwater. Fortunately 
it rains quite frequently and I have no difficulty col- 
lecting it by hanging a bucket under the gooseneck 
on the main boom. The mainsail is 300 square feet, 
and in a good rain squall I can easily collect a gallon 
every 30 seconds from it. This water I keep in three 
five-gallon polyethylene containers which, as I use 
about half a gallon of water a day at the most, gives 
me 30 days’ supply. 

I hayen’t rationed myself for fresh water, but I 
anticipate haying to do so when I get to the doldrums 
in the Atlantic Ocean on the way home. I have about 
250 tins of fruit juices and beer which I am keeping 
for this period just in case I get becalmed for too 
long. Up to the time I discovered that the tanks were 
contaminated I had lived on rainwater anyway, so 
T don’t see any great ri ing on as I am, The 
only places where I am unlikely to get rain in rea- 
sonable quantities are the southeast and northea 
trade wind belts and the doldrums in the Atlantic. 
There is more than enough of it in the areas of the 
Southern Ocean that I'll be sailing. 

One item that I am going to run short of, though, 
is cigarettes. The Customs officials in Falmouth al- 
lowed me 3.000 at duty-free prices. Since the duty on 
tobacco is considerable, I only took the duty-free 
allowance. I thought this would be sufficient, 10 a 
day being little short of my usual consumption. How- 
ever I have smoked 1,800 to date so at this rate I 
am going to run out somewhere in the South Atlantic. 
There is a compensation though; I have only con- 
sumed nine of my 24 bottles of whisky and brandy. 

Time seems to have flown since I sailed from Fal- 
mouth. It took about five weeks to reach the equator. 
which, considering that I had to stop for a couple of 
days to do some repairs to the hull, was not too bad. 
Soon after setting out, I realized that something was 
wrong with the hull as I was having to pump the bilges 
out twice a day. I decided to carry on and look for 
the trouble when the [Continued on page 88] 
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Russ Meyer's films never get nominated for Oscars, but they're sure sexier than anything else around 


™ Amid a forest of giant redwoods 
near Garberville, 


alifornia, four 
men with camera, microphone and 
light reflectors were setting up a 
movie scene. An actor in the uni- 
form of a Royal Canadian Mounted 
Policeman stripped himself to red 
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skintight trunks. A dark-haired 
young woman with firm. smooth 
breasts slipped out of her blouse 
and jeans and stood naked except 
for a pair of panties. When every- 
one was ready, Russ Meyer. a hulk 
of a man who has been the fore- 


most producer of “nudie” films for 
a decade, walked over to the young 
woman, his leading lady, Erica 
Gavin. He smoothed her hair, put 
his shaggy arm around her, and 
talked to her softly, caressingly. 
“Okay, dear, now really be ex- 
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Whether working a camera 
or directing an 
actress on how to look sexy, 
Meyer throws himself 
into every facet 
of his productions. 
“My cup of tea is sex,’’ he says. 
“That's what | like 
and | want to produce art 
in that area.”” 


otic. Just turn on the sex. Be volup- 
tuous, evil, sinful. Look satanic. 
Conceive of yourself as a female 
animal.” Meyer stuck out his 
chest and rolled his fleshy pectoral 
muscles. “Like that. Voluptuou 
Then he plucked a weed, stuck it 
between his teeth, tucked his dirty 
T-shirt into his pants, and placed 
himself behind the camera. 

On cue, the Mountie mounted 
Erica. Meyer sighted them from the 
up, directing as he shot the 


scene. 

“Keep your face on this side as 
you ki . Don’t squash your 
nose. This has to look sensuous. 
Show some passion. Come o 
it to me. You're really hot for each 
other... . Now come down between 
her breasts with your lips—no bit- 
ing nipples. Come back up now. . . 
Okay, you’re over her, arch your 
back, open your mouth. . . . That’s 
it! Give it to her now!” 

Meyer's knees dug into the dirt 
as he operated the camera. His bat- 
tered felt rancher’s hat tilted off his 
thick black hair, his bushy eye. 
brows knotted up, his broad thig) 
flexed tensely and his belly nae 
with passion. He shouted his final 
directions as the actor and actress 
simulated copulation and climax. 
“Cut!” he yelled at last. “Print it! 
That was great, kids, just great.” 
He pulled himself out of the dirt 
and wiped the perspiration from 
his forehead. 

Actor and actress got up from 
the ground laughing. “You were 
breaking us up there, Russ.” the 
man playing the Mountie said. 
Erica agreed. “It was all T could do 
to keep ¢ a straight face.” 

“Tm sorry,” Meyer apologized, 
beginning to look sheepish. “Some- 
times I get completely carried 
away. You kids did it so great I just 
wanted to climb right in there with 
you.” 

Fortunately, the scene was over 
and the two principals were fully 
clothed again before a local farm 
family arrived. They brought a 
horse they had promised to lend 
Meyer so he could film his Mountie 
riding off into the sunset. They also 
brought their four-year-old daugh- 


ter for a complete family viewing 
of the show. Meyer's assistant di- 
rector reported to him that they 
wanted to know what kind of film 
was being shot. 

“Oh, tell them we're doing a 
Canada Dry commercial.” Meyer 
said. 

This time actor and actress did 
break up. 

The movie Meyer was filming 
was Vixen. about a Canadian fish- 
ing camp operator's oyersexed wife 
who has relations with the Mountie, 
her brother, a camp visitor, the visi- 
tor’s wife and an American Negro 
draft evader. The incest, lesbian- 
ism and interracial sex are the in- 
gredients of Meyer’s latest effort to 
keep ahead of everyone else in the 
business of exploiting nudity and 
sex in the movies. He has to drive 
himself harder and go further than 
ever now; tough competition is 
breathing down his neck as the 
major Hollywood studios have 
joined the sex-on-celluloid race. 

Once Meyer had the field almost 
to himself. That was back in 1959 
when he shot a million-dollar win- 
ner, The Immoral Mr. Teas. At the 
time, the major studios made their 
films in accordance with the strict 
Motion Picture Association code 
which forbade nudity and any sex 
play beyond kiss 
the only films exploiting nudity for 
public showing (in private, of 
course, there were the stag films) 
were nudist camp movies where the 
setting gave the producers a way 
around the censorship laws. Mey- 
er’s Mr. Teas was a breakthrough 
in that it combined nudity with plot 
and first-rate photography. 

Censors let the movie pass be- 
cause, they said, it had some artis- 
tic merit. It became a classic. A 
dozen other independent nudie-film 
producers came out with imita- 
tions. In the same period, foreign 
films with se: enes were gaining 
entry to the United States through 
Supreme Court decisions against 
censorship. Then the major Hol- 
lywood studios began bursting 
through the sex taboos. In the last 
few years moviegoers have been 
treated to rapes. orgies, m 


tion and lesbianism in Hollywood 
productions, and bare breasts and 
bottoms are so common they hardly 
cause eyebrows to rise. 

For Meyer, the fact that he made 
he breakthrough—winning — the 
itle “King of the Nudies” from 
e critics—means only the right 
‘0 starve with a reputation, unless 
he can hold a lead on the big stu- 
ios, the foreign film makers and 
his independent imitator 
“The majors are pushing me to 
extremes,” Meyer said while on lo- 
cation shooting Vixen. “Through 
their subsidiaries they spend a mil- 
lion, two million dollars, to shoot 
sex-exploitation films, juiced up by 
top box-offie But I don’t have 
the capital for the stars or the big 
productions. My budget is $60,000 
for a film that has to be shot in a 
few weeks with a crew of around 
five guys. 

“I have to draw customers with 
films that are more sensational 
than what the majors are doing— 
action every minute, one kick on 
top of another.” 

So far, Meyer has managed to 
stay ahead of the major studios of 
both Hollywood and the foreign 
countries in the amount of bare 
skin, sensationalized sex and vio- 
lent action crammed into a film 
reel. He is way ahead of the other 
independent producers in money 
earned; every one of his 20 films 
has made at least several hundred 
thousand dollars. and Mr. Teas is 
the only nudie that ever brought in 
more than a million. 

What makes Meyer’s su 0 
unusual is the fact that his films. 
which are elaborately plotted and 
exquisitely photographed in color 
amid eye-catching environments, 
are virtually one-man operations, 
with Meyer functioning simultane- 
ously as producer, scriptwriter, 
director and cameraman. He is 
probably the only character in the 
movie business bizarre enough, 
talented enough and energetic 
enough to turn out, almost unaided, 
a sex film with the look of an ex- 
pensive, big-company production. 

At 44, Meyer is still young for 
a pro- [Continued on page 100] 
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A fireman’s muster is a 
New England folk festival which 
consists of pumping hell out of antique 
fire engines to see who can squirt the longest stream 


BY ROY BONGARTZ 


PHOTOGRAPHED BY TOM BURNSIDE. 


WHERE THERE'S SPORT-BUT NO FIRE 


@ It’s one of the oldest sports in the country—the firemen’s muster. A century ago it was a big- 
time attraction, as big as football is now. Today musters, such as this one in East Greenwich, 
Rhode Island, are limited to 51 active companies in New England, who lovingly maintain their 
old hand tubs in a beautifully painted, varnished, rubbed, oiled and polished condition. At 
right, opposite, a frenetic crew, their backs jerking up and down like mad puppets, gives a 
30-second spurt of jolting heaves on the “brakes” of the venerable Quinsigamog of Bath, 
Maine, an old-timer built in 1853. The idea is to squirt a “stick” of water farther than anyone 
else’s tub. When the team’s foreman, perched atop his machine, drops a handkerchief, the 
crew slams into action, yanking the brakes up and down twice per second as the chief paces 
them with rhythmic shouts of “Go, go, go, go, go!” The crucial skill lies in the hands of the 
nozzlemen, pictured above, who firmly clutch the business end of the thrashing hose and, 
against water pressure of up to 300 pounds per square inch, steadily aim the nozzle’s gushing 
stream down onto a strip of measuring paper that extends 280 feet into the field ahead. 
Judges wait nearby for the spray to subside so they can measure the farthest drop which, to 
count, has to be as big as the end of the judge’s little finger. Teams vie for money prizes— 
$1,700 in this muster—and winners use their loot for paint, polish and maintenance. Old 
Quinsigamog here reached a mark of 170 feet,6 inches—sorry, no cigar. Best mark of the 
day was 251 feet, 2 inches, scored by Gardner No. 4, a sturdy machine built 87 years ago. 


Another beauty, Tiger No. 1 of Newmarket, New Hampshire, shown at left, sits ready to be 
hauled onto the field of action by her volunteer crew. Even when they were actually used in 
fighting fires, these hand tubs were usually pulled by men, not horses. The fiercely competitive 
crews, in the days when fire companies vied to be first at the scene of a fire, claimed they could 
beat any firehorse ever foaled. All tubs still have their original metal parts—pumps and pres- 
sure domes—and keeping each in shape takes hundreds of hours of spare time. Foreman Fred 
Harclerode, of Tiger—she was built in 1852—takes his wife along to musters and has her hold 
a flag at the end of an 18-foot pole so his nozzlemen can judge wind direction. Says Betty 
Harclerode, “It’s a family hobby. We go to musters instead of to picnics.” Below, right, the 
young crew of Okommakamesit of Marblehead, Massachusetts—Oko’s, for short—await their 
turn alongside their 1861 beauty whose highly polished brasswork fairly sparkles. Oko’s has 
won its crews more than $21,000 since its first competition in 1869. A pair of pretty tub 
followers at bottom right cheer on their bobbing heroes, while at bottom left the good men of 
Washington No. I of North Kingstown, Rhode Island, prepare for action. This handsome machine, 
built in 1874, won first prize for appearance. Muster companies number 28 in Massachusetts, 
nine in Maine, six in New Hampshire, six in Rhode Island, and one each in Connecticut and 
New York; 1969 will mark the 120th year of competition. [Continued on page 90] 


Antique fire engines and young fire buffs combine to make a New England folk festival 
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Since his Olympic triumph, the cool French skier 


and idol of the “now” generation has picked 


up $2 million in advertising endorsements. Has 


this turned him into a plastic figure? Or is 


he really planning to grab the money and run? 


BY JANET NELSON 


m Three Olympic gold medals, 
young, swinging, French ac- 
cent, handsome face, dramatic 
victory, twinkling wink—these 
are the credentials of the latest 
folk hero, sports endorser, in- 
stant celebrity who gives testi- 
monials like: “For me, zee Ca- 
maroisa fine foreign sportscar.” 

He is 175 beautiful pounds 
of solid gold known as Jean- 
Claude Killy, 25, the most un- 
beatable man on skis since the 
Vikings took to the mountains 
on wood slats. And, for a price 
—a high price—you can buy his 
approval of almost any prod- 
uct, be it a man’s cosmetic or 
a woman’s magazine or even a 
pair of skis. 

In the year since his interna- 
tionally-televised Olympic vic- 
tory sweep last February at 
Grenoble, France, Killy has 
picked up an estimated $2 mil- 
lion in endorsement contracts. 
He has become Number One 
youth-market salesman for 
Chevrolet via a series of tele- 
vision and radio commercials 
(“For me zee Camaro...”), 
13-half hour shows called The 
Killy Style, and a one-hour 
special on his life, Killy Le 


Champion. He is advising the 
nation’s leading ski manufac- 
turer, Head Ski, on develop- 
ment of a fiber-glass racing ski 
which will bear his name, and 
one of the leading ski-boot 
manufacturers, Lange, on a 
new plastic ski boot. He has 
sold his name to Norski sun- 
glasses, Mighty Mac sports- 
wear, Wolverine aprés-ski boots 
and gloves, and the Bruce 
Lawrence line of Bristol-Myers 
cosmetics. He has also signed 
on for by-lined appearances in 
Sports Illustrated, Ladies’ 
Home Journal and Skiing mag- 
azine—which means that the 
magazines furnish the articles 
and he [Continued on page 82] 
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Wigs by Hollywood Joe's Hairpiece Company, Inc., New York City. 


TRUE FOR TODAY'S MAN 


Bx 


Most emotional questions of the day 


MARCH 1969 


@ One man, six hairstyles. What 
will his hair say about him when he 
goes out to hunt a job? How will pro- 
spective employers react to him in 
his six guises? Can you guess? 

True showed these pictures to 25 
personnel chiefs and other execu- 
tives who are charged with the 
hiring-firing responsibilities in some 
two dozen companies of varying 
sizes, ages and degrees of stuffiness. 

First we asked a series of ques- 
tions. Does the man's hair make a 
difference to you? Does a change in 
hairstyle seem to change the man? 
Does it make you see him in a dif- 
ferent way, think of him in a differ- 
ent job, cast him in a different 
future? Does his hair influence his 
career? The answer to all these ques 
tions was unanimously yes, Further: 
more, the way a man wears his hair 
is an important factor in the first im- 
pression he makes, and it continues 
to influence his whole interview. 

Then we asked the executives to 
make specific judgments about 
these six young men. Their judg- 
ments turned out to be in remark- 
ably close agreement. Each of the 
six emerged with a label, The six 
labels were: 

HOT YOUNG CLIMBER 
JOB-HOPPING IDEA MAN 
RELIABLE MOUSE * TROUBLEMAKER 
GENIAL FLOP » ENIGMA, 

Can you match labels and pic- 
tures? To see how the executives 
saw the job hunters, turn the page. 


WHAT 
WiLL 
YOUR 


EMPLOYER 


BY MAX GUNTHER 


PHOTOGRAPHED BY J. BARRY O'ROURKE 


SAY 


ABOUT 


YOUR 
HAIR? 
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RELIABLE MOUSE 


Only four of the executives 
voted this man most likely to 
rise high in the company, but 
14 said he seemed most likely to 
behave himself and stay out of 
trouble, and 14 voted him most 
likely to stay with the company 
a long time. ‘‘He looks reliable 
in a negative kind of way,"’ com- 
mented an executive of IBM, 
which has long had a reputation 
(not altogether deserved) for in- 
sisting on conservative styles of 
dress and haircut among its em- 
ployees. ‘‘He looks as though 
he'll do what he’s told—which 
is good, but isn't the final cri- 
terion of job success around this 
company. He doesn’t look as 
though he'll ever have an idea of 
his own or show much initiative 
or lead the company to any new 
success.” 

The man struck most of the 
executives as a quiet plodder— 


Steady, unaggressive, rather low- 


paid. ‘‘He also looks young and 
green,’ said New York execu- 
tive recruiter Bill Battalia. “On 
the basis of appearance alone, 
| can’t see any company giving 
him a responsible post. He'd 
have totalk betterthan he looks.” 
A few executives thought he 
might do well in a sales position. 
Among them was M. |. Levine, 
vice-president and personnel 
chief of Ferolie Corp., a large 
food broker. “This man,”’ said 
Levine, “epitomizes the pure 
wholesomeness that the food in- 
dustry tries to represent.’’ 


HOT YOUNG CLIMBER 


“He looks like a future presi- 
dent,”” remarked a Union Car- 
bide executive. Others agreed. 
Twelve voted him most likely to 
rise high in the company—the 
biggest number of votes gar- 
nered by any of the six on this 
question. 

“He looks somewhat younger 
than some of the others," the 
Union Carbide man went on, 
“but as though he could have 
matured early. On the basis of 
his appearance, a company 
might pay high to get him.”” 
Asked which of the six men 
looked most likely to be making 
$25,000 a year already, 11 
executives pointed to this man. 

As the executives saw him, he 
has the steadiness of Man Num- 
ber 1, the Reliable Mouse, but 
he combines it with aggressive- 
ness and initiative. ‘| mean ag- 
gressiveness of the right kind, 
properly channeled in construc- 
tive ways,”’ said a Dow Chemical 
officer. ‘This doesn’t look like 
the kind of man who will make 
waves. He’s no maverick. But at 
the same time he'll make him- 
self noticed around the com- 
pany, he'll think of ways to do 
things better.’” 

Eight executives voted Man 
Number 2 most likely to behave 
himself, and seven voted him 
most likely to contribute new 
ideas to the company. He wasn’t 
the highest scorer on either 
question, but he was the only 
man who scored well on both. 


ENIGMA 


Nobody knew quite what to 
say about this man. He failed to 
score high on any question. He 
earned neither high praise nor 
serious damnation. ‘‘He’s the 
kind of guy,’’ said Bill Battalia, 
“who would have to start talking 
before you could begin to size 
him up. His hairstyle probably 
won't hinder him. But neither 
will it help him.” 

Some executives commented 
that his facial expression is 
faintly bemused, as though he 
might be an enigma to himself 
as well. 

Frank J. Spinner, employment 
manager of Air Reduction Co., 
was particularly interested in 
this phenomenon. Spinner de- 
tected differences in facial ex- 
pression (‘‘Revealing?”’ he 
asked) in all six photographs. 

“It would almost appear,” he 
said, ‘that the photographic 
model thought of himself in dif- 
fering roles—dependent on hair- 
style—which came through in 
his various facial expressions.” 

Others drew a lesson from 
this point. ‘‘It's obvious,’’ said 
the Dow Chemical man, ‘‘that a 
guy's personality—the way he 
thinks of himself—will be re- 
flected in his style of dress and 
hair. What isn’t so obvious is 
that the hairstyle itself can in- 
fluence the self-image. If you 
want to think of yourself as a 
maverick, then you've got to go 
out and get yourself a maverick- 
type haircut."” 
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JOB- HOPPING IDEA MAN 


This man scored highest on 
two counts. Eleven executives 
said he looked most likely to 
come up with new ideas, and 
eight said he'd stay with the 
company the shortest time. 

“He doesn't look like an or- 
ganization-type guy,’ said an 
executive of J. Walter Thomp- 
son Co., a New York advertis: 
ing agency. ‘‘We have a lot of 
men like him in our business: 
very valuable men who are brim- 
ming over with creativity but 
who quit or get fired fast be- 
cause they have trouble fitting 
into organizations. They're prima 
donnas, some of them. They're 
impatient with rules. We find 
them irritating in many cases, 
but we put up with them because 
we need their ideas.”’ 

Nine executives said this man 
looked most likely to be making 
$25,000 a year already. ‘‘He 
looks like the creative type of 
guy we have in our research labs 
and a few other places,”’ said a 
Bell Telephone officer. ‘‘He isn’t 
in the mainstream, he isn't on 
his way to the presidency. But 
we keep him and pay him well, 
because without this kind of 
man, the company stagnates 
and dies.” 

Not all big companies would 
hire this man. ‘He'd’ have trou- 
ble getting in here,’ said IBM. 
Levine of the Ferolie Corp, re- 
marked, ‘‘We would classify him 
as a ‘roamer,’ as easily dissatis- 
fied with us as we with him.” 


MARCH 1969 


TROUBLEMAKER 


The executives seemed to see 
something sinister about this 
man—perhaps in his hairstyle, 
perhaps in his facial expression, 
perhaps in both. Eleven execu- 
tives voted him least likely to 
behave himself and obey the 
company rules—the biggest vote 
given any of the six on this ques- 
tion. Five voted him most likely to 
have new ideas. In other words, 
he seems to be an exaggerated 
version of Man Number 4—ex- 
aggerated to the point of being 
considered undesirable. 

Bob Hayes, an executive of 
Kelly Service, a temporary- 
employee contracting company, 
pointed out that creativity isn’t 
always valuable to a company 
unless it is tempered with hard 
realism, Hayes characterized 
this man as ‘‘not realistic 
enough to understand our 
problems...not the sort who 
could be useful to us.”’ 

Other executives were less 
gentle in their descriptions. “We 
wouldn't hire this jackass as a 
shipping clerk,"’ said a Sears, 
Roebuck man. “He looks like an 
aggressive misfit, the kind of guy 
who leads employee revolts."’ 
Another executive grumped: ‘He 
looks like a goddam peacenik 
who started to grow his hair long 
and chickened out halfway.’’ 

But an ad agency man said: 
“All right, we'd hire him if his 
qualifications were good. But 
we'd watch him kind of ner- 
vously until he proved himself.’” 


GENIAL FLOP 


Seventeen executives voted 
that this well-thatched fellow 
was least likely to rise high in the 
company. Most of them instantly 
remarked that they could barely 
conceive of his being hired in the 
first place (‘‘Except,’’ one man 
allowed, ‘maybe as a cleaning 
lady"’). Oddly, he didn’t arouse 
the kind of anger that Man Num- 
ber 5 seemed to call forth. The 
executives generally regarded 
him with amused tolerance. They 
grinned, they chuckled. 

Typical of the executives’ re- 
actions was that of the articulate 
Levine. Of Number 5 he said 
nastily, ‘He looks like he would 
spend all his time combing his 
beard and hair.'’ Of Number 6, 
in more friendly tones, ‘‘From 
all reports, hippies don’t eat 
a lot, so we really couldn't ex- 
pect this man to sell much food 
for us." 

The IBM executive said of 
Number 6: ‘‘He looks like a poet 
or guitar picker. If IBM ever 
needs poets or guitar pickers, 
I'll be sure to give him a call.”” 
Union Carbide: “‘Looks like the 
kind of guy they tear-gassed in 
Chicago. Can’t use him—medi- 
cal risks too high,'’ American 
Airlines: “This may be unfair, 
but I just can’t help thinking that 
his fingernails are probably 
dirty.”” 

And the First National City 
Bank of New York: “My God! 
Are you serious?’” 

—Max Gunther 
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BY AL STUMP 


The Los Angeles Lakers should be close to unbeatable on the basketball court. 


But Wilt the Stilt, Jerry West and Elgin Baylor all too often manage 
to turn themselves into a 


HIGH-SCORING CATASTROPHE 


™ On the wide lips of Red Auerbach curved a 
smile of contempt. Auerbach knew what he knew. 
The Boston Celtics, for whom he is ex-coach 
turned general manager, were playing the Los 
Angeles Lakers last April. and although the 
It: led by their incomparable captain, Elgin 
Baylor, held a 12-point, third-period lead in pro 
basketball’s championship series, still the confi- 
dent Auerbach smiled. 

Most Celtics fans were not so relaxed, however. 
“Red,” said one of them, leaning down from 
his box seat and pleading for comfort, “I’m 
worried.” 

“Getcha goddam hands off me.” replied Auer- 
bach, equably. “What’s to worry about? These 
L.A. goofballs are positively guaranteed to screw 
up and lose 

Soon afterward Auerbach’s words came true. 
Once more the Lakers found a way to beat them- 
selves and prove again that they’re the most self- 
destructive, dizzily frustrated team in National 
Basketball Association history. 

This time the tale of woe began with Willem 
Hendrik (Butch) van Breda Kolff, leader of the 


rge, sha; 
aoe 46- year-old anol is eae as “ 
Bill” and “Doghouse Dutch” and is the ‘wildest 
actor and most- penalized coach in the league. In 
the Celtics’ game he already had one technical 
foul for cursing the referee. A second foul would 
mean he would be bounced from the arena. To 
guard against such a loss, Lakers’ owner Jack 
ed two subs to sit alongside the 
fiery coach and place strangleholds on him when- 


Coach Butch van Breda Kolff agonizes on the bench as the Lakers discover still another way to lose. 


59 


HIGH-SCORING CATASTROPHE 


ever he leaped off the hench to protest a decision. Van 
Breda Kolff, however. is a 200-pounder. Every time 
he shot up. he took his guards right with him. 

But as his team went ahead, van Breda Kolff 
quieted down and behaved himself. Then suddenly 
he let out a roar. 

In a struggle for the ball, Baylor was knocked to 
the floor by Boston’s John Havlicek. The Lakers’ 
trainer, Frank O'Neill, fearing Baylor had been 
hurt, danced around the bench excitedly. Concerned 
that O’Neill might run onto the court, take a punch 
at Havlicek and draw a technical penalty. van Breda 
Kolff threw off his guards and leaped upon ONeill 
to restrain him. 

O'Neill hadn’t seen the coach coming from behind 
and thought he was being attacked by vile Bostonians. 
He began to kick, punch and yell. 

Seven-foot-tall sub center Mel Counts jumped in 
to break it up. The three men thrashed around ina 
comic embrace. Somebody's foot sent the water bucket 
clanging. Counts slipped and hit the floor with a 

sh. Fans screamed. 
shnical foul on you. yan Breda Kolff, for fight- 
ing on the sideline!” ruled the referee. “You're outta 
the game,” 

Surrounded 
Red Auerbach 


vy his Celties. his smile became a grin, 
hed for his traditional victory 
1 1e said. “Even when they try to help 
each other, they screw up.” Without leadership, with 
no one to inspire them. the Lakers folded and lost 
by eight points, a defeat which eventually cost them 


the NBA title. 


Tt was an old. ole 


story with this organization. 
Defeat is hard for them to take because the Lakers, 
when not in a state of total confusion, are capable 
of sensational performance. Shortly before the play- 
offs, for instance, they went into Boston Garden and 
crunched the champion Celtics, 144-10 

Five times since 1962. as Western Division champs, 
the Lakers have fought their way into the finals 
against Boston. In these showdowns they’ve beaten 
Bill Russell & Co. by such scores as 119-99, 126-105, 
123-115, and 119-105. They won 12 of these play-off 
matches so impressively that champagne was put on 
ice in preparation for the victory celebration. But 
the big, key games always haye gone to Boston—for 
a total of 19 victories and five pro titles, “If I was a 
Laker,” says Sam Jones. a veteran Celtic, “I’d take 
the pipe. Twice they’ve forced us to the full seven 
play-off games, had the thing won and then missed 
some cinch shot that wouldda made them the champs 
and rich.” 

Celtic coach Bill Russell more eruditely remarks, 
*They’re masochistic. They’re the Suffering Jesuses 
of pro basketball. These guys were just born to blow 
it all in the last 10 seconds.” 

In 1963 the Lakers prepared for the play-offs 
grimly. They called a special practice session. They 
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went into the gym healthy—and staggered out ruined. 
Their six-foot-10 ace, Gene Wiley, broke his hand. 
Superguard Jerry West pulled a hamstring muscle. 
Star center Jim Krebs fractured a finger on his 
shooting hand. The club owner at the time, a trucking 
fleet operator named Bob Short, put his head down on 
his desk and cried. 

Short, after losing $200,000 or more, sold the team 
in 1965, But nothing about them changed under their 
new management. Once the Lakers’ Mr. Hot Rod 
Hundley had the ball with three seconds left in the 
seventh play-off game with Boston. The score was tied 
in overtime. 

“This time there was no way on earth we could 
lose,” relates Hot Rod. “I’m a great passer and Frank 
Selyy is wide open under their basket. Three seconds 
left, and Frank’s got the easiest dunk shot of all time. 
I fire him a perfect pass—but damn if it doesn’t hit 
him on the thumb. The ball spins around in his 
hands and crawls up his arms and he misses the 
dunker! Boston grabs the ball, heaves a long one, hits 
and we lose by two points.” 

Did the Lakers get raving drunk after that? 

“Yeah. We’re a drinking club in defeat like the 
world never saw,” says Hot Rod, presently a Laker 
publicist. “This coach we got now, van Breda Kol ff. 
is the former beer drinking champion of the U.S. 
Marine Corps and he expects us to keep up with him, 
win or lose.” 

It is one of the Lakers’ many charms that they 
don’t con anyone into thinking they practice sobriety. 
Van Breda Kolff boasts that he was flunked out of 
Princeton University (where he later coached) for 
various misfeasances, including drinking, and once 
got thrown into a Marine guardhouse for hitting a 
sentry over the head with a pair of laced-together 
field boots, while stoned out of his head. “TI like a 
nice, loose team,” says Butch. “If the boys don’t 
have some booze when they're dehydrated after a 
game, I worry about ’em. That doesn’t mean they can 
show up for a game crocked. We draw the line on 
that. But after a game is different.” 

Van Breda Kolff’s bed checks are notoriously 
unique in the game. 

“They start around 2 
cause he’s lonely and wants s 
says Elgin Baylor with a sigh. s a bang on 
the hotel-room door and you climb outta bed and 
there’s the coach with a drink in his hand, saying, 
“This is a hed check! Is everybody asleep?’ 

“How the hell can you sleep? What he wants is to 
he invited in to rehash ball games over another beer, 
but we tell him, ‘Oh, no, you don’t. You’re not getting 
in here. If you do, we'll be up all night.’ ” 

The bibulous, night-walking, fun-loving Butch, the 
only coach whose athletes haye to call a curfew on 
him, also has the richest Pier Six vocabulary in bas- 
ketball and the largest hate [Continued on page 96] 
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STUDENTS’ OWN GUIDE 
TO SPRING BREAK ACTION 1969 


For college men and their birds, “spring break” means the big blasting-out of the year 
—a time to shove aside studies, work, and whatever’s happening on campus to head for 
sun country or ski country and a week or two of nothing but round-the-clock-fun. It’s 
the season to sleep on beaches, drink beer all hight, learn to ski in deep powder. 

Spring migration has become such a tradition that there’ve even been movies (Where 
The Boys Are) made about it. But while Lauderdale, Daytona and Squaw Valley have 
become household words, what has to be discovered anew each spring when the vibra- 
tions start is where in each place the real action is, where the fun can be found. 

Now, for the first time, that information has been pulled together. Excerpted from 
Simon & Schuster’s new Where The Fun Is U.S.A., the first guide by students for stu- 
dents to where it’s at all over the country, TRUE’s Students’ Own Guide to Spring Break 
Action tells migrating men what they need to know about the best lodging places, the 
best drinking places, the most swinging places, the most fun places in both snow and 
sun. It gives a student's eye view of prices, customs, clothing, where to make the scene. 

True’s Guide to Spring Break Action isn’t intended to be used by enyone over 30. 
But for those on the sunny side of the generation gap, the listings on the following pages 
will guarantee the wildest spring scene since the Columbia riots, 


Excerpted from "Where the Fun Is U.S.A.,"" Volumes 1 and 2, and “Whore tho Fun Is Abroad 1969."" 
Copyright © 1969 by Simon & Schuster, Inc. Reprinted by permission of the Publishers, 


MARCH 1969 


61 


WHERE THE FUN IS... 
FLORIDA 


Florida is the mecca supreme for following the sun. With as 
many different personalities as a class of boarding-school girls, 
and just as available, the state is open for engagement. Here- 
with some general tips: 

Making the scene: Anywhere in the state, it’s the beach! The 
best tanning hours are 10 a.m.-2 p.m. or a little later, but that 
doesn’t keep the swingers off the sands the rest of the time. 
In the Miami area, the University of Miami in Coral Gables Is a 
real scene, as is either campus of Miami Dade Junior College 
—the two have a total of 25,000 collegians. And in Miami Beach, 
it’s Collins Avenue day or night—but especially in late evening. 
Farther north, the beach is it in both Fort Lauderdale and 
Daytona; both beaches are paralleled by a crowded street with 
boardwalk atmosphere. 

Getting around: Keep your eyes open any time you're near a 
beach. Everyone, especially the drivers, watches the bikinis, 
and things get dangerous. When you're going somewhere your- 
self, either have a car or hitch. The areas are spread out, flat 
and too far apart. Buses are too hot and slow for your pace. 
In a pinch, motor scooters will do, but things are still a bit too 
far apart even for them. Thumbing is illegal but at spring break 
the cops make allowances if you avoid mouthing off. Same with 
sleeping on the beach—but be discreet. 

What to wear: No rules in the sun school. Be comfortable, have 
a shirt and tie for the nightclub scene. Only the up-tight Beach 
(Miami) places go really formal. Elsewhere, girls with hose are 
labeled for life. But at the end of the day, try and find a place 
to change your bathing suit to shorts, because the natives get 
a little tired of your half-naked beautiful body (cutoffs are fine 
for barhopping). Of course, Palm Beach is Moroccan wallets 
and other high fashion. 

Blue laws: Florida law says 21 is the minimum age for drink- 
ing, but bar owners would rather not serve anyone under 23 
(the ABC—liquor control board—is tough), so expect to get 
checked at every door. And watch out for day and night 
booze prices. Daytona is enforcing a new no-drinking-on-the- 
beach law—strictly. The police are trying very strongly to pre- 
vent the sort of riots that occurred in the past, and will not 
tolerate the slightest incident that looks as if it might get out 
of hand. On the brighter side, most Daytona clubs, unless they 
have the corrupting influence of a pool table, are allowed to 
admit girls of 18, although they may not drink. Everything, in- 
cluding supermarkets; clothing stores, bars, is open Sunday. 


FORT LAUDERDALE 


Since the early ’60’s, with the success of the motion picture, 
Where The Boys Are, the Number One Florida place has 
been Fort Lauderdale, but this is where the girls are, too. 
HOTELS: The Sierra Motel is too big not to be popular with 
students, too good to pass up; there's a good restaurant, a 
cafe and even a heated pool. The Marlin Beach Hotel is not as 
cheap (doubles are $28 and up in season), but has a brand- 
new discothéque and a private underpass to the beach—only 
a two-minute walk from the riot area. Better on the wallet ($7.50 
on up) is the Sherwood Motel, eight minutes from the beach 
on the main highway, in an area packed with students, and 
they give you a free Continental breakfast. 

RESTAURANTS: The Sweden House Smorgasbord is a great 
place to stuff yourself (all you can eat at noon, $1.25; at dinner, 
$1 more) in lavish comfort. Wolfie’s is noisy and bustling, the 
place to go after 10 p.m. to see and to be seen. 

NIGHT SPOTS: The Crashing Boare Lounge is soft and sweet, 
bring a date to match. But if you’re dateless or if you feel 
rowdy and the Elbo Room is crowded, or if you simply need 
room to operate, then hit the Ocean Mist Lounge; above all, 
don't miss their Sunday afternoons at 2—everyone who counts 
makes It as well as those who don’t. The Plus One serves 11¢ 
drinks to stag girls before 9, and is also a good place to bring 
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anyone you're trying to keep a deep secret—too dark to be seen. 
SHOPS: Surf Sun ’n’ Fun is the best place for surfboard and 
sailboat renting, the Cricket Shop best for bikinis. Most fun: 
stop In at the Bit-ov-Sole and shop for a leather bathing suit. 
It's open seven days in the busy season; a hippy beach hang- 
out, well worth a visit even if you shave, 


DAYTONA 
Daytona now competes yearly with Fort Lauderdale for the 
hottest happenings over spring vacations. The only way to 
choose between them is to go to the one that didn’t win (re- 
putedly) the year before. The previous year’s victor automati- 
cally gets more cops and more restrictions the following spring, 
and so everyone in the know heads for the other. This year’s 
picture is cloudy: Daytona drew more kids last year, but also 
promises no increase in restrictions. Whatever your choice, 
you're not likely to notice the difference between crowds In 
either town when it’s a thousand or so students out of 30,000! 

Daytona’s most unique feature and center of all the action 
is its namesake, the 23-mile beach, a real treat for those ac- 
customed to the rocky New England coast or the soft rolling 
dunes of the Middle Atlantic States because It is hard, flat and 
Straight. Until the 1940’s the beach, which can be driven on 
with ease, was the scene of many automobile races, 

Now, the roar of racing motors is stil] as familiar as the 
pounding of the surf, but the scene has shifted from the sands 
to the Daytona International Speedway. There are also jai alai, 
dog racing and open-air band concerts to divert the vaca- 
tioner. Only a short drive to the south Is the U.S. space center, 
Cape Kennedy. Daytona boasts as well the genu-wine Hell’s 
Angels Main Street gathering during Motorcycle Race Week 
(March 10-16). 

HOTELS: Most Daytona hotel managemenis are fairly liberal 
(if you don’t get too rowdy) about allowing four or five occupy a 
room, which even at the height of the season breaks down to 
about $3-4 per person a night. At the Royal Hawaiian the man- 
agement is especially young and-understanding, and at the 
Safari Motel there’s always a swinging crowd (and ask there 
if you can’t have one free day with a week’s stay). 
RESTAURANTS: Mac's Famous Bar is fun-loving and happy, 
and his 60¢ ham sandwich is the biggest you’ve ever seen— 
great pizza, too. The Steak ’n’ Shake is a drive-in where young 
people meet by the carful, and Hancock’s Restaurant is the. 
place for that late-night (early-morning?) breakfast. Drive south 
to Fisherman's Wharf for seafood, 
NIGHT SPOTS: The Bikini Room swings almost round the 
Clock with go-go girls, live bands and general psychedelia— 
right across the street from the beach, The Martinique, though, 
has better bands. The Surf Bar ts great for stags, good bands 
and Zombies. In all of these, girls of 18 can get in but can't 
drink; boys must be 21. 

PANAMA CITY 
Panama City is the West Coast's offering to the rites of spring, 
starting with the opening (March 13th, this year) of the Ala- 
bama Educational Association holidays, If, however, you're the 
Fort Lauderdale type and looking for a riot squad to tangle 
with, forget it. Panama City Beach Jail has been filled many 
times with “raisers” who have tried Chief Tommy and his crew. 
Every year around the first of March about 25,000 young ‘uns 
from the South invade P.C. for at least a week and—believe it 
Or not—there’s not one single riot. 
HOTELS: Long Beach Cottages average $4 a person a day— 
in the bosom of action and, for the price, the utmost. The Reef 
Motel is the place to park your body when it’s run down, if you 
have a little more cash; the management is helpful but not 
nosey; the place is reputed for house parties and is never dull, 
From the Reef.you can hoof it to most places. Or take insect 
‘Spray to St. Andrews State Park and camp cheaply—it’s very 
popular with those who are over 27 or 18 and married, 
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RESTAURANTS: The Old South Barbeque has open grill 
Steaks that are tasty and good to the pocketbook. The Top- 
of-the-Strip Restaurant serves a terrific breakfast for only $1. 
The best Chinese food in the area Is in nearby Youngstown, 
at the Flower of Chong. 

NIGHT SPOTS: The Beach Party is a nightclub where beer's 
the only word; live sounds, barefoot on the sand, concrete 
under the stars—if it’s not happening here it's not happening. 
Or join the local sailors and airmen after 10:30 at Ivy's, or 
blow it out at the Old Dutch Tavern discothéque. 


MIAMI, ETC. 
A lot of the more “sophisticated” Ivy League and New York 
crowd turn up in Miami and even Palm Beach, which is really 
for thick wallets, while their Big Ten counterparts are attending 
the Daytona-Lauderdale blasting-out. The end result is that the 
Miami migrationers end up walking nicer streets and hitting 
less-riotous beaches: South Beach (near the Dog Track); North 
Beach (near the Haulover Canal); or in South Miami, either 
Crandon Park or Mattheson Hammock, 

For those of the rhythm generation using Miami as their 
hub, other crowd scenes are only a finger snap away—also 
Sebring and its Grand Prix aren’t far, and Sanibel-Captiva 
Island of seashell fame in the Gulf of Mexico is within easy 
distance. The skin-diving action is In the nearby Florida Keys, 
where old Key West flashes her gracious Spanish background 
(it's really worth making it out to the tip). 


THE ISLANDS 


Many are now heading for the islands—for example, Bermuda, 
where the legal drinking age is 18, and even that hasn't been 
questioned in years (that’s why the Elbow Beach is prep- 
school country), and where the islanders provide three or more 
consecutive “College Week Programmes." Others keep head- 
ing south, for the Bahamas, Puerto Rico, the Virqin Islands, 
even as far as Jamaica, 


NASSAU AND THE BAHAMAS 


Rugby teams and singing groups are only part of the rush for 
the islands—singles migrate from all over the world to cluster 
in the Bahamian capital or to lose themselves on one of 700 
(count ’em) islands and cays ("keys"). Students, many of whom 
have yet to go to Europe, love the chance to “go British” in a 
native way. Nassau, capital of the colony, with its turned-on 
foreign atmosphere, is only 45 minutes (and $38 round trip) 
by plane from Miami. A city of 85,000 people, 58 resort hotels, 
dozens of restaurants and a score of nightclubs, Nassau can 
cost very little, And if you really want to do the sports bit full 
time, hop onto one of the Out Island resorts that are becoming 
in with the college crowds, such-as Abaco, Spanish Wells 
or Eleuthera, 

The basic reason for the Bahamas’ growing popularity is 
that you don’t have to go first-class to enjoy yourself. Haggle 
at the Straw Market and cheer on the crustacean of your choice 
as you take in the free crab races at the Emerald Beach Hotel 
on New Providence Island—and water taxi over to Paradise 
Island for a match of Paradise Ping-Pong. Water-ski out among 
the Abaco Cays, hunt for chickcharnies (Bahamian lepre- 
chauns), and explore the Barrier Reef when based in Fresh 
Creek on 2,300-square-mile Andros, Bike trip down the length 
of Eleuthera, turn on with the college crowd that fills George- 
town on Exuma. 

HOTELS (NASSAU): The Ocean Spray Guest House is known 
for catering to students, and is definitely the most popular of 
Nassau’s smaller places—stay here ($12 single, $15 double) 
and breakfast in the British Colonial’s coffee shop nearby. The 
Carlton House (same prices) is about six times as large and 
Proportionately as popular—if you want a hotel crowded with 
Stags of both sexes, this is it. For a tropical garden atmosphere, 
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Stay at Nino's Cumberland House, within hopping distance of 
the beach—you'll be on a first-name basis with Nino, and he'll 
make sure your vacation is perfect, 

RESTAURANTS: The Poinciana serves lobster bisque for 35¢ 
a cup, and the Golden Dragon serves great food, hefty portions 
with oriental-cum-Bahamian atmosphere, The Ranch House is 
known for terrific conch chowder and lobster. 

NIGHT SPOTS: Charlie-Charlie’s La Fin is Nassau’s answer 
to Greenwich Village's Bleecker Street, a perfect place to hit 
around 1:30 a.m.; around 9 p.m, you should show up at the 
Big Bamboo, one of the prime places in town for stags to meet 
birds. As for The Drumbeat, that’s Nassau’s finest over-the- 
hill night spot, definitely a nightclub must for everyone. The 
Mermaid Tavern, Nassau's only discothéque, is right in the 
tropical groove, 


SOUTH CAROLINA 


If you run out of gas or money before you get anywhere near 
the Caribbean (much less Florida), you can make like thou- 
sands of other migrating students who aim for the sands of 
South Carolina’s Grand Strand, a superbeach that streaks 
down the coast for 50 miles, whose throbbing hub is Myrtle 
Beach, From Little River near the North Carolina border to 
Winyah Bay in Georgetown, the Strand is a series of beach 
towns and amusement parks, cottage clusters, seafood restau- 
rants, inlets and salt marshes, old forts and plantations, Be- 
cause the ocean-warming Gulf Stream is just a few miles 
offshore, the season begins as early as March. 

The only damper on South Carolina fun is the state's 
blue laws; citizens have pushed through the most stringent 
restrictions on what can be drunk where—but there fortunately 
are many ways of getting around them, For Instance, liquor 
stores sell by the bottle, but you can’t order a drink in a 
restaurant unless it's a “private club” where "members" have 
their “personal” store of booze (some places even have hired 
“members” who sit at the bar and “treat" all comers—i.e,, 
“guests'"—from bottles with a made-up name on them), And 
there's always “brown-bagging,” a legalized arrangement that 
provides setups for customers bringing their own bottle in a 
brown paper bag. Setups usually cost around 50¢. However, 
if you're under 21, you can't brown-bag anything over 14 per- 
cent alcohol, As for driving anywhere with your little brown bag, 
make sure that if the bottle has been opened you keep it off 
the front seat, in the trunk of your car. Finally, most places do 
have beer licenses, which is great if you're over 18. 


MYRTLE BEACH 


For week-in, week-out top-billing attractions, Myrtle Beach is it. 
In spite of the liquor laws the night life goes on until close to 
dawn, which means why bother going home when you can just 
as well sleep it off on the beach? 

HOTELS: Within a 15-mile radius of Myrtle Beach are nearly 
10 full-facility campgrounds on private beaches, offering about 
3,000 campsites that cost from $1,50 to $4.50 per day, But if 
you don't want to rough it and you have the money for comfort 
(or enough friends to split the cost with), the best deal on the 
opposite end of the financial ruler is to rent one of the many 
beachside cottages, Real-estate agents and (most) neighbors 
will plug their ears and look the other way while you get 
the most for your money. The middle road (and the heaviest 
traveled) is the motel route—Myrtle Beach has an endless 
supply, and many of them have become renowned as student 
strongholds. For that scene, don't miss the jam-packed Planta- 
tion Motel, with rooms as low as $35 a week for two. For larger 
groups of up to eight persons, the Crepe Myrtle rents apart- 
ments for $70-160 a week. 

RESTAURANTS: The Farm House lets you serve yourself soul 
food off old wood stoves, all you can eat for $2.75, and The 
Colony serves breakfast 24 hours a day, At Captain Kidd's 
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Seafood Galley you get incredible amounts while sitting on 
benches and using paper plates and plastic utensils. The China 
Lantern serves tremendous oriental helpings. 

NIGHT SPOTS: The Pad used to be the leading place on the 
whole Strand, but the ceiling was falling in and after some riots 
and a tear-gas bomb officials condemned it. Now it's being 
renovated, and everyone is hoping for the same crush of sun 
lovers, suds and sounds by this spring. In the meantime, they 
find it sitting on beer kegs at The Barrel or dancing on a con- 
verted skating rink in The Poorhouse, both right next door. 
Also, don't miss the rowdy Bowery, where go-go girls dance 
hanging from the ceiling—upside down. 

OTHER TOP TOWNS ON THE STRAND: Ocean Drive and 
Crescent Beach (just north of Myrtle Beach) are big on week- 
long house parties and student group-rent cottages; and 
Murrels Inlet farther south draws the same crowd for seafood- 
platter dinners. Pawleys Island’s beachside bungalows are 
lavish inside, unpainted wood without, and roads and porches 
are full of the young crowd inviting new acquaintances. Pop 
music echoes from one cottage to the next, and open houses 
aways seem to “happen,” but most fun is the local pavilion, a 
warehouse-sized assemblage of a lot of old boards, On week- 
ends it really rocks out. 


COLORADO 


Ski Country starts here. Those who've been basking in the 
desert sunshine (and even those who haven't) literally head for 
the hills come spring vacation, Granted, the University of 
Colorado may have had an international streak in '64 when 
they all made for Mazatlan in Mexico (many still do, bending 
their elbows and spending their pesos at Lupes’), but Colorado 
has got to be where it's at for everyone else—from the hippy 
in search of a nature trip to the serious skier looking for spring- 
break action, 


ASPEN 


Spring vacation in Aspen is a lot like February in Aspen—skiing 
and apres-sk/ fun, the best in the Rockies, Aspen is for those 
who like to lead a double life, the sporting life and the night 
life. Have a snowball, a highball. 

HOTELS: The Agate takes on any size group from singles to 
apartment dwellers (a $55 apartment can sleep an easy 10 
before you even bring in the sleeping bags). The management 
is pretty and 100 percent helpful and friendly, and there's a free 
sauna. The Garret has no sauna, but it does have co-ed dorm 
rooms—along with a kitchen with three refrigerators and a 
good sink for laundry. They don't take reservations, so go at 
your own risk. And for a room with character and a Continental 
breakfast, don't miss the Little Red Ski Hostel, 
RESTAURANTS: The Chart House combines a surfing-skiing 
atmosphere with teriyaki steak and other specials; eat in the 
private back room, known as Dudley's diner. The Delice Pastry 
Shop offers the best in homemade soups, sandwiches and 
pastries, while Tico's goes Mexican—good service, good food, 
good Margaritas. 

NIGHT SPOTS jalena Street East is a night spot with Alice's 
Restaurant in the back. Music is blues, soul and hard rock— 
the only hard rock club with liquor and Alice. The Bavarian is 
a beer hall with live rock soul; go and jump and shout. 


VAIL 


Vail is still bite size and essentially a family area, but its char- 
acter is rapidly changing with additional lodging, restauranis 
and night spots. The slopes are a lot fess precipitous and 
better groomed than at Aspen, perfect in a few inches or feet 
of new powder. It is an area that should accommodate almost 
any skier, 

HOTELS: The Gasthof Gramshammer is the best place to 
stay—its $5-night dorm rooms were originally built for the 
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children of the hotel guests. The Short Swing ($4.75) has the 
Same sort of friendly management as another hotel, Poor 
Richard's ($6.30), but is cheaper because you have to make 
your own bed. ‘ 

RESTAURANTS: The Chili Bow! serves just that in five differ- 
ent ways—and the Red Lion Inn feeds Bookbinder Soup and 
Colorado's only personally tailored hamburgers to students 
and dropouts of all ages. 

NIGHT SPOTS: The Casino Vail has all the big-sound, big- 
name entertainment that comes to Denver, and then it converts 
to church an Sunday morning. The Keg is a 3.2 revel-rousing 
place, and The Slope is where you go to drink when you come 
off the slopes—there they provide huge pillows to recline on 
if you choose to take in a W. C, Fields movie, 

OTHER SLOPES: Many other Colorado areas are worth a 
vis ind may even have more crowds than Aspen—but they're 
cheaper; try Arapahoe Basin, Breckenridge or Winter Park. 


CALIFORNIA-NEVADA SKI COUNTRY 


This is the Lake Tahoe area, with mountains on both sides of 
the California-Nevada border, The lake, 50 miles due south of 
Reno, is a crystal-clear glacier lake high in the Sierra Nevadas. 
The state line runs right through the middle of it, with gambling 
casinos clustering at the Nevada border. Spring Is skiing and 
crowds of kids—luxury ski resorts where you can get by for 
under $10 a day, including meals, room and lifts. 

Even the California fun set (that is, those not in a wet suit 
with boards, in Mexico with beards, on Santa Catalina with 
boats, at Palm Springs with teeny-bops, at Laguna Beach with 
hippies or on Balboa Island with high-school girls) give up 
their beloved home grounds to make the Tahoe scene, Stanford 
University and San Jose College have their winter carnivals 
there, on the Nevada side—though the short hop from Tahoe's 
Heavenly Valley to Reno’s casinos of Harrah's and Harvey's, 
‘or to the Sahara in South Lake Tahoe often makes or breaks 
the vacation of many a student. Sometimes it's cheaper to 
break a leg. 

HEAVENLY VALLEY, SQUAW VALLEY AND OTHERS 


Heavenly Valley, less than an hour from Reno airport and only 
45 minutes from aprés-ski fun at Squaw, is loaded with snow 
bunnies on skis for the first time; many enduring aprés-ski 
relationships are established in the process of untangling after 
@ bunny-slope collision and after long waits for the beginner 
slopes. On days when it's cold, snowy or unpleasant at 
Heavenly Valley, it's usually warm and sunny at Squaw—though 
balmy weather usually means no dry powder, 

Squaw is a jet-set rendezvous, and the Squaw Valley 
Main Lodge is called the grooviest spot for 20,000 miles; it’s 
teeming with fantastic-looking girls in fantastic ski costumes 
who never bother to put on skis, as wall as lots of bunny slopes 
where they do. Although you can spend a week at Squaw 
without ever doing the same run twice, everything's expensive, 
and you definitely get a better deal for your dollar by staying 
@ few miles away, across the Nevada state line. 

Other resorts for serious skiing, on the California side, 
are Sugar Bowl and Alpine Meadows; on the Nevada side, 
there's Mount Rose (absolutely the lowest prices), Ski Incline 
(try their Ski-In—and remember that the choice between Incline 
and nearby Squaw is like Swarthmore versus UCLA: four lifts, 
not 40; 300 guests, not 30,000) and Slide Mountain (try. their 
$11 learn-to-ski special). 

HOTELS: No matter which resort you choose, be sure to write 
ahead to take advantage of Nevada's package deals. For 
instance, many motels have tie-in arrangements with ski re- 
sorts. One excellent ski package is offered by John Ascuaga’s 
Nugget, a casino in Sparks: for $12.50 a day you get room, 
meals and shows, plus skiing at Slide Mountain. It's not quite 
as posh, and you do have to stay in Reno (about 30 minutes 
from the slopes), but for a tight budget, it's a good deal. For 
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other good deals, check with Budget Rent-A-Car at Reno Air- 
port to see if their Tahoe Package is still in effect—-you can 
rent a Car with a full refund in chips and other goodies upon 
arrival at South Lake Tahoe. Also, en route to Tahoe, be sure 
to stop in at Harold’s Club in Reno and pick up $10 in chips, 
free drink coupons and a lunch—just for showing your air 
ticket (you have to come by plane). 

RESTAURANTS: Don’t miss the free fondue parties at the 
Sahara Tahoe every night, and don’t be afraid to wander into 
the luxurious casino restaurants that appear way out of your 
class. Sample prices are: 88¢ for a full chicken dinner at Jim 
Kelly's Nugget; $2 for the Sahara Tahos’s block-long buffet 
that would put the French Line to shame—lobster, prime ribs, 
caviar and 200 other dishes; Harvey’s Wagon Wheel, on the 
20th floor overlooking Lake Tahoe, serves up a hearty Hunt 
Breakfast till noon—$1.25 for several kinds of hot and cold fish, 
eggs done in more ways than you ever imagined, hot sweet 
rolls, broiled ham and pineapple rings, and on and on and on, 
NIGHT SPOTS: In all the Reno clubs and the ski resort 
lounges, free drinks are offered at the slightest excuse—if you 
play the slots, cash a check, open a charge account, or even 
just show a lift ticket in some places. If you go to take in the 
big-name spectaculars, go late, they fill the worst seats first— 
about.15 minutes before show time you'll get front row without 
bribing the headwaiter. For a change to geetars and twang, 
drink it up at Reno’s Nashville Nevada. This is the place to 
hear live the plaintive “Ballad of Billie Jo Boondocks and 
His 40-Ton Mack Truck”—and the like, Teamsters, cowpokes 
and the hillbilly set call this home—50¢ up for-drinks, lots of 
singles. Or take earplugs to the Lemon Tree in Sparks; music 
is good and Joud. Rock and roll, progressive jazz on Thursdays. 
Joint at its most jumpingest 3 a,m., when downtown enter- 
tainers, gigs over, come here to unwind. Many singles. 


IDAHO 


Less dangerous financially, and less concentrated migration 
vibrations are felt in would-you-believe Idaho? The state’s 
greatest feature is its fantastic skiing; McCall, for example, 
records an average snow depth of 165 inches per season, 
most of it light, fluffy powder. Bogus Basin has challenging 
and varied terrain, plus the longest night-skling run in the coun- 
try. Sun Valley has the snow and the mountain, plus the ex- 
traordinary weather that gives the Valley its name, 


SUN VALLEY 
For those semiadventurous types who insist on plenty of night 
life with their skiing and who have little urge to investigate the 
new and different—go straight to Sun Valley, do not pass Boise, 
do not collect a $25 fine for having long hair and being a com- 
bination drug-addict-communist suspect. Sun Valley is the 
original, the queen of ski resort areas. It thrills from Baldy 
Mountain down through the old Inn and the shops, and through 
all the beautiful people who gather there miles from nowhere. 
Most have yet to be there for more than one day without meet- 
ing at least one physically and intellectually attractive girl— 
with whom they could enlarge a relationship. People are there 
to have a good time and, as a rule, don't have much time. 
Things happen faster. 
HOTELS: Bald Mountain Hot Springs in nearby Ketchum; 
student rates available, very clean with kitchenettes in each 
unit, no charge for TV and use of the hot-springs pool. Sun 
Valley Lodge Chalet, $5 per person, single beds, two to a room, 
share bath, New and clean, mostly students, free bus service 
to mountain, Reservation necessary ages in advance, 
RESTAURANTS: Louie’s Italian Kitchen in Ketchum; try his 
lasagne, pizza:or chicken cacciatore, Don’t be surprised to see 
some of the Most Beautiful People dining there, For breakfast, 
the Challenger Inn Cafeteria in Sun Valley will serve you hot 
cakes, eggs, coffee and a hot cross bun for $1.20. 
NIGHT SPOTS: The Boiler Room is in the basement of the 
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Sun Valley inn, right along with the big steam furnace, which 
has been painted every color imaginable, Good steel bands, 
Mostly single, very moving. Slavey’s, in Ketchum, is where the 
Student crowds down their beer. 


SUN VALLEY WITH A STOPOVER IN BOISE 


Another route to fun in Idaho, for those interested in seeing 
and skiing as many areas as possible, is to stop in at Bolse 
for a few days and ski Bogus Basin, 16 miles west of Boise. 
‘Stay in Boise—there are no overnight facilities at Bogus, The 
day before you plan to head for Sun Valley, drive 100 miles 
north to McCall's Brundage Mountain and ski some incredible 
powder snow, Don't check out of your hotel in Boise—you won't 
want the overnight facilities in McCall either. Boise may be 
dead, but at least there are a few places to go at night. McCall 
rolls up the streets at 8 p.m, After a restful night in Boise, make 
the 2¥2-hour drive to Sun Valley—you’ll be making the scene. 
HOTELS: The Majestic Hotel in Boise, where a single is only 
$2—drab but clean and cheap. The Idanha Hotel, with slightly 
higher rates, has laundry facilities and a coffee shop. 

RESTAURANTS: The Chuckwagon in Boise; an excellent 
Smorgasbord, all you can eat for $1. The Dutch Oven Cafe, also 
in Boise, is a four-table, one-man restaurant, very clean‘ and 
very opinionated; if you sit at the counter, be prepared to 
discuss current events with proprietor Tom Sweeney. 

NIGHT SPOTS: Bolse’s Brass Lamp Pizza Parlor boasts an 
incredible list of imported beers, pizza, sandwiches, live piano 
music and students, Little Mae’s draws a large college crowd; 
its cellar looks like it was decorated by a speed freak. 


WYOMING 


Northwest Wyoming, that is, where we find the town of Jackson, 
plus Grand Teton National Park and Yellowstone National Park. 
Unrivaled mountain scenery, really great skiing, unique ob- 
servation of big game, and numerous natural. wonders. 


JACKSON HOLE 

Many claim this is the finest ski area in the United States, yet 
it is not at all crowded. The view from the top alone is worth 
the price of the nonskier's tow ride ($3—all year round), Al- 
though the slope is just under three miles long, there are 50 
miles of trails, This mountain must be skied to be believed, Be- 
fore you go, check with Hertz and lodges for ski packages—and 
when you're there, ski at Snow King Mountain, known for its 
Powder snow six months of the year. Also not to be missed ara 
snowmobiling and cutter races—everyone turns out for them, 
HOTELS: The Wort ("Wert") Hotel is in the center of Jackson 
town and is one of the least expensive, The Antler Motel costs 
more ($8 single, $12 for four), but has a management used to 
students and bus service to the skiing in Teton Village. Check 
out The Hostel in Teton Village ($10 a room—cram it full!), 
long-awaited and due to open this year. 
RESTAURANTS: The Chateau Restaurant in Jackson serves 
pancakes and eggs for 59¢; the service is slow but cheap. 
More expensive is Ed Hodgson’s Chuck Wagon; authentic 
Dutch-oven cooking, roundup style, all you can eat, It's 13 
minutes north of Jackson, 
NIGHT SPOTS: The Alpenglow Bar in Teton Village has a 
complex but beautifully priced happy hour, and is built on four 
jevels—staggered so you can see above and below while you 
Stagger above and below (who wouldn't at those low, low 
Prices?), Jackson’s Cowboy Bar is usually packed, always 
vibrating; it boasts live music and plush western decor, Best 
ofall is the Mangy Moose Saloon back in Teton Village, where 
the male go-go dancers double as walters—not to mention the 
occasional customers who strip and swing from the rafters, 
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Note: The complete “Where the Fun Is U.S, 
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Simon & ‘Schuster, Inc., Deparment WF, 620 Fifth Avonuo, New York, 
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Front to back: 
zebra-patterned linen 
jam pants by Moyer, $14; 
Robert Bruce cotton 
swim jams, $7; 
Brentwood striped jams, $5; 
Arnel and cotton 
jams by Moyer, $10; 
jam pants of cotton by 
Paul Ressler, Ltd., $7; 
Robert Bruce multicolored 
_ jam slacks, $10. 


Fashion Goes 
Where 
The Fun Is 


When spring break comes, 
the action will be 

at Lauderdale - along 

with some great looks 

for the whole 
sun scene. | 


PRODUCED BY MICHAEL BONAVITA 
PHOTOGRAPHED BY TERRY STEVENSON 


Facing page, upper deck: two examples of 
Banner nylon racing suits, $4.50. Lower deck: 
a tailored cotton jam with side stripe, $6; 
duo-striped nylon racing suit, $4.50; 

red cotton jams, $6, all by Jantzen. 

This page: another example 

of the Banner trunks 

and his-and-hers 

versions of the 

nylon racing suit. 


Salty togs for active swimmers 


= Tailored jams and racing suits are favored by these 
Kappa Sigs from Miami U. Jams used to be loose-fitting, 
baggy swim trunks. Now they’re more slender and come 
in many lengths. There’s a good selection on the preced- 
ing page, Racing suits make for good looks on tug or 
beach, good swimming in the trough. 


Deere 
fetta ian aan 


 epicmypaemes 


Set wisn 


Quiet choices for Lauderdale loafers 


It's not all swimming and surfing. There's time, too, 
for relaxing and thinking of important things. In the cool 
of evening, when the swim is over, there’s girl watching. 
For hunting, western-style shirts and tattersall jeans are 
ideal. When the moment comes to move in for the kill, 
double-breasted blazers can’t be beat. = 


This page, left to right: 
western-style denim 
shirt by Gant, $12; 
western shirt 

designed by Bob Schaffer 
for Burma Bibas, 
$22.95; green print 
shirt by Mr. Witt in 
see-through cotton 
voile, $10. The 
tattersall checked 
jeans of cotton and 
polyester are by 

Male, $8. All the 

men wear Paris stretch 
hemp belts, $4, 

and suede 

sneakers by Barefoot 
Gear, $16. Cool- 

Ray sunglasses 

are by Polaroid. 


Facing page, left to 
right: blue six- 

button double-breasted 
blazer of Dacron 

and wool, $60, 

and Fortrel and rayon 
slacks, $20, both 

by Stanley Blacker; 
gold Dacron and 

wool blazer with brass 
buttons by Clubman, $60; 
Commander jacket 

of Dacron and wool 

by Mavest, $65. 

All the men wear Gant's 
new spread-collar 

shirt with French 

cuffs, $10, and 

Burma Bibas ties. 


Sas 
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BY PETER BARRETT 


TRUE’s Outdoors Editor 
PHOTOGRAPHED BY THE AUTHOR 


y red trophy the unpr 
dictable outcon ight up to the finish, who can 
tell whether itll be a disaster or a wild success? 
And since anticir a a part of hunt- 
ing, one tends to imagine how the great moment 
will go. What folly! When I recall hunts in vari- 
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I am reminded of how futile through the bush as elusive shadow 
these flig not once have I 


and a h as when you first took up its track 
come cl i 
PR s elephants 
0 many aris for a trophy 
ended in holo) despair 
or with your strength ebbir 
MARCH 1969 


nuary in our Kenya elephant camp I 
am sure we were all dreaming our private, suc- 
through paradise, as we sta into 


with time run out, 
hty tusker fire while the first [Continued on page 91] 
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@ Silver dollars were or a 

light “ping” of metal tokens s d Each plush 
and not-so-plush gambling house made by the 
privately owned Franklin Mint in Yeadon, Pennsylvania. Designer of tokens 
and h of the factory is Gilroy Rot or 


for the U.S. Mint. Ab Ss of chance pay Franklin around 25 
per token. Millions of new ones are bought e 

take th i “We | Iie 

owner happi 


BY JAMES H.WINCHESTER 


Tokens get their name from the Greek word meaning “to show.” Salt, 
slaves, gunpowder, even the jawbones of pigs have circulated somewhere 
as cash. The wampum of American Indians, made from shells, was a kind 
of token. Metal tokens, like the ones above which were collected by Reno 


attorney Jack Barry, were popular many years ago in Nevada. They were 
good for buying anything from bread to bawdy-house favors. Collecting 
tokens, which are sometimes called bingles, slugs or tokes, is a hobby with 
more and more people. Sets of tokens in perfect condition from a number 
of gambling houses often sell-for three or four times their total face value. 


or a loaf 


continued - 
Old tokens came in many sizes and st 

like silver dollars. Each token no 

discourage counterfeitin a identifying imprint, often 

meant to encourage gamblers’ fantasies. The Nevada Bank Club in Fallon 


shows a slot machine spilling ot. And the Bonanza in Las 
Vegas has a gushing oil wv ent-day gamblers ge ish for tokens, 
but old tokens were sometimes 17 The rectangular one above, 
sumably is of greater 

also good for bread, size not indicated. 


Gambling tokens today are ly issued as do! Old ones often have 
odd denominations. The 12¥2-cent red cardboard bingle above is still used 
in a Lovelock, Nevada, bar. The octagonal metal di 
good for 2¥2 cents toward the pri 
15 cents; imported whisky, 20 cents; b 
permitted to ept or redeem only their dummy dollars. 
today's tokens are pretty freely hanged. Las Veg: 
accept them without question, as do many 
object when tokens from a club down the stre: 


(At Bee lehmanwasanededitordiunken! 
driving in London. When he blew into 
the new testing equipment the English 
police are now using, the device registered 
a high alcoholic content on his breath, 
He insisted, however, that he was a non: 
drinker, and that the equipment must be 
faulty. 

“My wife i 
it on her.” 

‘Again the equipment registered alco- 
hol way above the allowable level. 
hat thing is surely out of order,” in- 
sisted the driver. “Let our baby blow 
into it,” 

‘The baby's breath was sampled, and it, 
too, showed high on the alcoholic side. 
The police tore up the summons, 

As the man drove away he said to his 
wife, “That was a brilliant idea to give 
the baby those two slugs of gin before we 
left the pub.” 


teetotaler,” he said. 


y 


Dan Bennett 
Pacific Palisade 


. Calif. 


A Madison Avenue advertising agency 
1s conducting a direct-mail campaign 
for a client. Unfortunately, the results 
showed that the message they were send- 
ing to their list of women was being tossed 
into the wastebasket by the recipients. 
inally a bright young executive came 
up with an idea considered certain to get 
the “message” to every married woman 
in the community. His solution? “All we 
have to do,” he announced, “is address 
our letters to every married man in town, 
and mark them ‘Personal.’ ” 
Ben Dante 
New York, 


Fi 


Our personnel manager has a stunning 
blonde secretary. She had the salesmen 
sailing when she posted the following no- 
tice on the bulletin board: “pueast s 
ME PERSONALLY IF YOU. WOULD LIK 
CHANGE. THE NUMBER OF YOUR DEP! 

1 1969." 


Jack Dublin 
Los Angele: 


Calif. 
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Daring a ‘college lecture in world! af: 
fairs, the professor explained that the 
term “backward” was no longer used to 
describe a primitive country 

“We want to avoid hurting the pride 
of such countries,” he declared, “so in- 
stead we use the term ‘underdeveloped,’ 
which is much more acceptable.” 

As he gazed around the classroom, 
he noticed’ a puzzled expression on the 
face of one pretty co-ed. Hoping to clarify 
further the implications of the two words 
he asked, “Miss Prentiss, which would 
you rather be—underdeveloped or back- 
ware 

Without hesita 


tion she replied, “Back- 


ward, sir—but definitely!” 
Ron Greer 
Hollywood, Calif. 


A friend was hoisting a couple at the 
local bar in celebration of his 25th wed- 
ding anniversary. “You know,” he said, 
“one time soon after we were married, 
T got so mad I threatened to kill her, but 
old Judge Thompson, the man who per- 
formed the ceremony, told me if I did 
he would give me 25 years in the state 
pen.” 

‘The friend tossed off his drink and 
was turning to leave when he stopped and 


aid, “Today I would have been a free 
man!” 
Jeff Fervis 
Phoenix, Ariz. 


As an accounting department clerk for 

ailroad, part of my work was to check 
dlaims, reported by wack foremen, for 
stock killed on the right-of-way. 

The standard form for these reports 
consisted of printed questions, followed 
by blank spaces for the answers, and wa 
intended to establish the validity of such 
daims. 

The first report I checked covered the 
killing of a registered Jersey cow. Answer- 
ing the final question on this report, 


which read, “Disposition of carcass?” the 

foreman had written, “Kind and gentle 
Margaret C. Moss 
Akyon, Ohio 


A gal in our office, who considered her- 
self the greatest thing to come down the 
pike, recently announced her engage- 
ment. With characteristic modesty she 
said, “You know, a lot of men are going 
to be miserable when I marry.” 
“Oh?” quipped one of the other girls. 
“How many are you going to ma 
Jay Giles 
Mesquite, Tex. 


Ater flying from San Francisco to Hono- 
lulu, our crew got together for a drink. 

The subject of conversation turned to 
proposed educational plans for our chil- 
dren. The first officer said, “I'd like to 
set up a financial program good enough 
so that T'll be able to send my kids 
through Stanford.” 

Our newly hired, stil-on-probation 
navigator remarked, “Why would you 
want to send your kids to Stanford? All 
they turn out there are prostitutes and 
football players!” 

The first officer, obviously upset, said, 
“Tl have you know that my wife is a 
Stanford graduate!” 

To which the navigator quickly re- 
plied, “Really? What position did she 
play?” 


P. M. Ryden 
San Jose, Calif. 


Da eked 
$100 will be paid on acceptance for each 
original, not previously published, true anecdote 
(preferably from your own experience). Contribu: 
tions, which must be typewritten, cannot be ac- 
knowledged or returned; and if your submission is 
not accepted within six weeks, consider it re- 
jected. Address: TRUE Magazine Fun Editor, 
67 West 44th Street, New York, N. Y. 10036. 
Ea aes ons ear 
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Chevy Fleetside 


as 


* 


Double-stro 


Life is more than just work, 
work, work. You have to 
have some fun now and 
then. That's why we build 
our Chevy pickups to keep 
going strong seven days a 
week. 

For example, we put 
double-strong double-walls 
of steel in Fleetside cargo 
bodies. Bang the inside on 
the job if you must. It won't 
show on the outside when 


<2 f 


you're out hunting or cruis- 
ing the beach on weekends. 

Cabs are double-wall 
where it counts, too. Your 
Chevy stays tight, quiet and 
comfortable. 

And Chevrolet Independ- 
ent Front Suspension comes 
with truck-designed coil 
springs that give a passen- 
ger car kind of ride. 

Available equipment like 
air conditioning can be a 


ng for 


pleasure on or off the job. 

Truck scrappage records 
show that Chevy trucks are 
out working when other 
trucks are worked out. And 
out playing when others are 
played out. So just tell your 
Chevrolet dealer you want 
the pickup that’s best for 
both business and pleasure. 
He'll fix you right up. . . . 
Chevrolet Division of Gen- 
eral Motors, Detroit, Mich. 


ex, per 


Chevrolet is more truck 
..day in, day out, day off! 


HAS JEAN-CLAUDE KILLY 
SOLD OUT? 
[Continued from page 53] 


furnishes the name. At this writing, nego- 
tiations were underway for him to be- 
come ski-school director at a major U.S. 
resort at a six-figure salary. And this is 
probably just the beginning. 

Killy-the-millionaire got that way 
through the Midas touch of Mark H. Mc- 
Gormack, who also set Arnold Palmer 
up in the laundry business and gave Gary 
Player the fiber-glass shaft. Since he took 
over the management, endorsement and 
life style of Palmer nine years ago, Mc 
Cormack has changed the face, the sta- 
tistics, and the finances of the sports celeb- 
rity’s great cash-in. Previously, big sports 
figures had depended on an agent to ar- 
range bubble-gum picture card contracts, 
shaving-cream endorsements and per- 
sonal appearances at shopping centers. 
McCormack, a corporation lawyer be- 
fore he became a body dealer, signed up 
Palmer, Player, Jack Nicklaus and other 
golf stars and took them for a longer ride 
to Moneysville via the supermedium of 
television. His athletes became super- 
celebrities who made more money from 
spin-off endorsement deals than from 
tournaments. 

‘The idea behind the endorsement prin- 
ciple is that a famous face draws your 
attention to an ad, and then the product 
is sold, The advertiser relies on naive 
public trust: the celebrity-endorser is 
everybody's pal, and, even though he’s 
being paid for his endorsements, you the 
public, think that he would only sign 
up for a product which he thought was 
good, The advertisers hope that you will 
“identify” with the sports figure and will 
therefore buy the product. 

Pushing this idea to the limit, Mc 
Cormack put the names and faces of his 
stars not only on golf clubs and sports 
clothes, but also on lawn mowers and 
dozens of other nonsports products for 
some very fat fees—of which he got 30 
percent. He turned sports heroes into 
commodities to be marketed like bananas 
on a fruit stand. 

enter Jean-Claude Killy and “For me 
zee Camaro, etc. . . .” Killy’s public repu- 
tation is very unbananalike. True, there 
vas a scandal about the time of the Olym- 
pics, in which it was charged that Killy 
received under-the-table money for using 
certain ski products, True, no one ever 
alleged that Killy, the amateur, skied all 
over the world purely on his own finan- 
4 uurces. But the cool, detached, 
nging Frenchman, with his unabashed 
nkness, his outgoing life, his drive for 
speed, had become a symbol of the anti- 
commercial, antihypocritical, tell-it-like- 
itis youth. He was, pre-McCormack, an 
idol of the “now” generation. 

And so the question arises: what does 
this wedding of the commercial and the 
cool mean? Has Killy sold out? And if 
he has, will that ruin his appeal to the 
very people he is being paid to appeal 
to? Or, might the French mountain boy 
just take his money and run? Could it 
be that in capitalizing on the System, but 
keeping his coolness within, Killy is hav- 
ing the last laugh? 

Certainly Killy's public reputation for 
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coolness, detachment and competitive 
fire is justified. The son of a French inn- 
keeper in Val d'lsére, high in the French 
Alps, Killy skied from the time he was 
three years old. He was passionate about 
the sport, playing hookey from school 
to ski every possible minute. This pas- 
sion paid off; by the time he was 14 he 
was good enough to join the French ski 
team, which meant quitting school, but 
for Killy it was worth it. Except for 18 
months that he spent with the French 
army in Algeria, Killy’s teen years were 
spent in a monastic, disciplined, antisep- 
tic training atmosphere designed to cre- 
ate the best ski racers in the world. He 
traveled with the team to races around 
the globe: Austria, Switzerland, the U.S. 
nada inter; Chile, New 
Zealand and during the north- 
ern hemisphere’s summer months. Even 
after early failures, Killy persisted and in 
1966 he began winning everything in 
7 and 1968 he won the World 
ki racing, awarded for the most 
points in selected races through the sea- 
son. His most spectacular achievement, 
of course, came last year when he won 
all three Alpine events in the Olympics. 

Throughout his training years, his dis- 
couraging years, and his winning 
Killy maintained a disdain for tradition 
and establishment. Seeking relief from 
the strictures of the racing regimen, Killy, 
as the jester of the French team, led his 
teammates in mischief, once parking a 
Volkswagen in the middle of an Italian 
nother time offering the 


ang 
leader, 
summons or becoming a fireman. He 
became a fireman, 

His disdain for tradition extended 
even into his public life—Killy refused to 
be impressed with the limelight of tele- 
vision, personal appearances or ne’ 
paper stories. For the past several 

ance he has been the biggest thing 
since Brigitte Bardot, even avoiding 
nightclubs so he wouldn't be besieged by 
autograph seekers. Killy modestly treats 
an autograph as a special event, thank- 
ing the fan for his inter 

Killy has a repu asa skiing 
Romeo, once getting involved in a pa- 
ternity suit in Aust : 
teenyboppers in well-known U.S. ski re- 
sorts. 

In his new role as manufactured mil- 
lionaire-celebrity, Killy is now charming 
movie queens. Last year in Hollywood he 
had a “date” for publicity purposes with 
Jean Seberg, but, to the surprise of the 
matchmakers, they really hit it off. In 
fact, this pairing was so natural, Holly- 
wood columnists reported that Miss S 
berg met Killy in the Alps during the 
Christmas holidays (after she spent time 
with her estranged husband Romain 
Gary). And J-C gave her son skiing les- 
sons. Typically French, though, Killy re- 
mains discreet about his swinging love 
ife, saying little more than, yes, he has a 
girl friend, a model. 

Yet, with all of the advantages that 
fame brings, Killy, after this high- 


FEEL 


THE STRENGTH OF 


Life /Guard 


(se) ... the most important 
development in boating 
“emir ) since fibreglass 


Life/Guard Construction makes fibreglass 
boats safer, stronger and quieter than ever 
before. It's an entirely new way of build- 
ing boats. 

Most modern hulls consist of layers of 
fibreglass bonded together. Flotation is 
provided by blocks of plastic foam and by 
an air chamber in the bottom. Some types 
of foam can become waterlogged and in- 
effective. And because most buoyancy is 
in the bottom, a boat filled with water 
tends to capsize. 


If the hull is punctured, wat 
fills the “bilge tunnels,” sui 
plying the boat with its own bal- 
last to keep it upright... while 
Life/Guard Construction keeps 
it from sinking. 


Here's how Life/Guard Construction is dif- 
ferent: a new kind of foaming plastic be- 
comes an integral part of the boat, It soaks 
up sound and vibration but can’t soak 
up water. 

It's safer because the foaming plastic can't 
become waterlogged. The boat is con- 
structed with most flotation high in the 
hull and under the deck. This fact, com- 
bined with the “bilge tunnel’ makes it 
virtually impossible for a boat filled with 
water to “belly up"—it remains right side up. 
It's stronger because the Life/Guard hull 
is an integrated unit of layers of fibreglass, 
foam which adds structural strength, and 
additional layers of fibreglass. 

It’s quieter because the foam deadens 
water and engine noise instead of trans- 
mitting and amplifying. 


You can actually hear and feel the dif- 
ference. And the quieter, softer ride tells 
you the new safety is there. Some day, 
other boats will be built this better way. 
Today it's available only in Larson and 
Glasspar Boats. 

Life/Guard Construction is another inno- 
vation from a company with a 54-year 


tradition of innovation—the world’s largest 
builder of fibreglass runabouts. 


LARSON INDUSTRIES, INC. 


2325 Endicott Street, St. Paul, Minn. 55114 
*Patent Applied for 


STRENGTH 


OF BLUE WATER 
SAFETY! 


Glasspar has an exciting new approach to boat 
building. . . Life/Guard Construction.* So unique it’s 
patented. So good it cuts hull and water noise 50%. 
So safe it practically eliminates the dangers of cap- 
sizing due to hull punctures or swamping. 
Glasspar '69 is the peace-of-mind boat with the 
style and performance leadership you have come 


Glasspar 18’ Cutlas 


to expect from the masters of blue-water design. 
So, why not stop in soon and talk over your boating 
future with your Glasspar dealer. 


+ 


BLUE WATER BOATS 


A Division of Larson Industries, Inc. * Plants in Little Falls, Minn./Nashville, Tenn. 


“Trademark of Larson Industries, Inc. 


tipped. 


Now we offer 
a Little pleasure, too. 


New, mild AGC Little Cigars. 

They're flavorful and mild enough to 
satisfy the taste of any smoker. 

They're slim, extra long, and filter 


Product of Ike American Jobaceo Comper 


Until now, 


Antonio y Cleopatra offered 
a great deal of pleasure. 


The elegant pack holds 20. 
Havea Lité/e. You'll wanta little more. 


ny Or 1c 


charged, dedicated, intense youth, is 
caught in the tentacles of the system he 
disdained. However, Killy should not 
wholly be pictured as the unexploited in- 
nocent and McCormack as the exploiter. 

Their relationship actually predated 
the Olympics last Febru: McCormack, 
recognizing Killy’s potential early, wooed 
him all over Europe during the pre- 
Olympic racing season and continued 
the pursuit at Grenoble. According to one 
man who was there, McCormack worked 
harder to sign Killy than he has ever 
worked on client before. Othe ppors 
promoters were after the French cham- 
pion, including Marty Glickman, whos 
bait was a lucrative professional ski ra 
ing contract. When Killy pulled his fan- 
tastic triple, these men pressed harder. 
Metromedia had signed Killy to do the 
hour television show by the time Mc- 
Cormack prevailed and Killy became the 
property of International Management 
Inc. (known in the business world by the 
haunting initials, LM.). 

Killy later explained to a French re- 
porter: “To remain in skiing as an ama- 
teur was out of the question. I had two 
choices to make. First was to sell ‘Killy’ 
as I was known. I had medals, my name 
had value. This could be exploited. The 
second was to remain here and return 
to my home, to Val d’Isére, where I could 
have found an excellent position. 

“[ weighed one against the other. On 
one side, it was selling me, which is never 
agreeable. On the other side, it was to 

ill back into anonymity. This could not 
‘atisly me after reaching the top. 
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“Finally, it was the arguments in favor 
of the first choice that led to the solu- 
tion. I left for the U.S., where I finalized 
my contract.” 

When McCormack and Killy came to 
terms the young champion already was 
being besieged with endorsement offers. 
General Motors, for one, already had 
seen his value in helping GM overtake 
Ford in the competition for young car 
buyers. He had even been brought to 
Detroit to lunch with GM executives. 

“Basically, we were looking for a way 
to strengthen the youth image of our 
product,” explains Gerald Millar, of 
Campbell-Ewald, the Chevrolet advertis- 
ing agency. “He was the latest hero on 
the scene and a fine, young man to boot. 
He has a rapport with the young gener: 
tion.” That killy was French, and there- 
fore supposedly a romantic and a swing- 
er, didn’t hurt either. If the Austrian Karl 
Schranz or the Swiss Dumeng Giovanoli 
or even the American Billy Kidd had won 
the Olympics, the whole story could have 
been different. 

With the Chevrolet negotiations 
McCormack moved in 
In the endorsement business the 


quickl 


first agreement is pivotal, it sets the pa 


tern for those to follow. McCormack 
wrapped up a package of commercials, 
the half-hour series, the documentary, 
magazine and newspaper ads, and a So 
Box Derby appearance, for an undis- 
closed sum. However, he let leak to the 
press figures like $150,000 and $300,000, 
without making clear whether this coy- 
ered a year’s contract, three years’ con- 


tract, part of the deal, or all of it. The 
idea was to let future bidders know what 
kind of league they were playing in. 
LM. then went into other areas. In 
the ski equipment field, of course, Killy 
can have some honest convictions and 
can lend some authority to a sales pitch. 
Head Ski, seeking to move on from its 
traditional metal ski to a new fiber-gla 
ing model, needed an articulate world- 
dlass ski racer who had experience work- 
ing with ski engineers both to advise on 
development and to help promote the 
product. Killy was a natural choice. The 
firm had had dealings with him before 
they had made experimental racing skis 
for him. “In negotiating the contract, 
we didn't deal with Killy so much as with 
International Managemen: Mike 
Erickson, the Head advertising director. 
“But it wasn’t as though all of a sudden 
McCormack came to us selling a piece 
of merchandise. We had been building 
skis for Killy for about three years. He 
couldn't race on them because the French 
government insisted that he ski on only 
French products. 
Killy is known to haye taken a more 
personal hand in the equipment negotia- 
tions than in others. He told McGormack 
he wanted if possible to sign with Head 
because of the firm's preeminence in the 
field. (Again the final figure was not dis- 
closed, but ILM. did “let slip” that an- 
other client, fortyish Stein Eriksen, the 
golden boy of skiing until Killy came 
along, signed with Northland Skis for 
$50,000 a year. It was implied that 
Killy had received considerably more.) 
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Likewise, Killy made a strong pitch to 
sign with Lange for the same reason. 
McGormack continued to dangle Killy 
before other prospects, in the way he had 
developed with Arnold Palmer. The 
Wolverine glove people, for instance, 
were cautiously moving into the “class” 


iss 
market of ski gloves. “We were ap: 
proached by the company that handles his 
publicity,” said a Wolverine man, “and it 
was Killy’s association that really set off a 
movement to our new line.” When Mc 
Cormack was finished Wolverine decided 
not only to market high-priced Killy ski 


gloves next year but high-priced Killy 


aprésski boots, a product they have not 
previously marketed, as well. 

Bristol-Myers decided, with McCor- 
mack’s prodding, to build a whole line of 
men’s skin treatment products around 
nd sell them in ski shops and drug- 
stores. Mighty Mac was persuaded to 
bring out a ski-wear line for next season 
aring the Killy tag. 

The management of Mighty Mac didu't 
even get to talk to Killy prior to signing 
a contract. “I had heard of him,” say 
Dick Bell, the president of the company. 
“ALL my children ski and I knew that at 
least the younger people in America who 
had any skiing interest were certainly 
aware of him. However, until his agents 
me to me I didn’t even realize he was 
available a commodity.’ 

One of the prime prospects for a man 
of Killy’s specialized fame and limited 
expertise is a ski magazine. McCormac 
plan here was to carefully play the two 
leading ski magazines, Ski and Skiing, 
against each other, and work them into 
frenzy until they panicked to outbid 
ch other, Before McCormack got into 
the picture, however, Ski magazine had 
offered Killy a contract to be its racing 
editor for $5,000 a y for three years. 
Under McCormack's deft guidance, 
Skiing magazine came in with a bid 
which, I.M. told Ski, made the Ski offer 
look minor league. In this case. Ski did 
hot panic, or at least penuriousness won 
out over pride, and they did not up the 
offer. Keeping with the LM. policy, the 
Skiing bid was not publicly announced, 
but if it is in the range of $10,000 a year 
for 10 years or $100,000 (which is con- 
ceivable), then McCormack may have 
been caught short of his goal for Killy. 

‘They're selling him like a French 
whore,” grumbled one ski-industry figure 
as the details of Killy’s multitudinous 
contracts were announced. And, indeed. 
in the Killy buildup. this division has 
caused some friction. 

Mark McCormack personally schedules 
Killy’s time, not only by the day, but by 
the hour. Killy is so tied up with commit 
ments that he literally has to do two, 
sometimes three things at once. When 
True skied with Killy this winter, while 
he was making a TV film for GM, at Vail. 
Colorado, for instance, he was also test- 
ing Head skis and Lange boots, wearing 
Norski sunglasses, Wolverine gloves and. 
perhaps, the cosmetics which bear his 
name. Killy was so busy that Skiing was 
having trouble seeing their new racing 
editor for stories and pictures. 

In at least one instance, Killy found 
himself caught in an exclusivity double 
bind of his own making. Although he 
was under contract to wear Mighty Mac 
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clothes exclusively, he needed a ski out- 
fit for the television filming before 
Mighty Mac had anything ready for him. 
(Like the shoemaker’s son, Killy had no 
ski clothing because he has worn only 
French ski team uniforms since he was 
16 years old.) So Killy “borrowed” a pair 
of ski pants from the Head Ski and 
Sportswear Company. He liked them so 
much that he asked Head for a com: 
plete outfit, but without a contract, Head 
had to refuse. Head’s Mike Erickson said 
the experience was like telling Khru- 
shchey he couldn't go to Disneyland. “A 
guy like that reaches a point where he 
doesn’t expect people to say no to him. 
You tell him he can’t haye the clothing 
and he gets all bent out of shape. But we 
have to avoid any embarrassment or 
straining of relations with McCormack.” 
Head just doesn’t own that part of Killy. 

In publishing, Killy's exclusivity be- 
comes ever more cloudy. Even without 
a contract, Shi capitalized on Killy's emi- 
nence by using his face on the cover of 


the December issue and publishing an 
artide analyzing his racing technique. 
While such articles do serve to dilute the 


impact of his contracts with other pub 
ications, the other owners of Killy. 
manufacturers and marketing men, pro 
fessed_ themselves delighted with such 
publicity. But an ILM. man said solemnly: 
“We would rather not see an article about 
Killy unless he receives something for it. 
We have found that Killy is a very sale- 
able personality.” 

One problem inherent in Killy's star 
dom, however, is that, despite his current 
notoriety, new worlds must be found for 
Killy to conquer, in order to keep his 
name and face constantly before the pub: 
lic—using the paying products, of course. 

The golf stars appear week after week 
in tournaments and they don't even have 
to win to attract attention—just agonize 
a little, Unquestionably. McGormack. is 
aware of the void facing his ski star. But 
he has on hand Bob Beattie, the man who 
has been the brains and guts behind the 


development and big money operation 
of the U.S. ski team. Beattie, who plans 
to retire from his coach-adviser role this 
April, is both a client of McGormack’s 
(with a syndicated newspaper column 
and a book in the offing) and an agenc 
(McCormack handles licensing agree- 
ments which bring money to the U.S. 
team and Beattie gets a share in the 
profits). It is bruited about the ski busi- 
ness that he might apply Beattie’s tal- 
ents to the task of setting up a profes 
sional ski league, similar to the Profes- 
sional Golfers’ Association, to conduct 
races for television, Naturally Killy would 
be the central attraction of such a show 
with, perhaps, a galaxy of cheering fans 
(would you believe “Killy's Kids"). 

But of a great deal more concern to 
everyone inyolved in the Killy buildup— 
more than the need for an encore, or the 
problems of exclusivity, or the pressures 
on his time—is the nature of the man him- 
self. There is the nagging feeling that, 
in the end, Killy the cool may win out 
over Killy the commercial. 

From the first, Killy has failed to show 
involvement in his testimonials and 
endorsements. Unlike Palmer, who is 
bold, dramatic, exciting, and method: 
acts right into your liying room oyer the 
television tube, Killy is cool, supercool, 
unemotional—in fact bored. On TV he 
looks neutral and disassociated, coming 
across like he's got a girl waiting in the 
wings, so let’s get this over with, Adver- 
tisers usually expect a more dynamic, en- 
thusiastic, bubbly presentation of their 
product, but this just isn't Killy's style. 
And while he may have charisma for the 
cool youth of America, his endorsement 
message may be misinterpreted, In. the 
underground language of youth, it could 
carry an opposite meaning—the market 
may be turned off 
en a fellow Frenchman, on seeing 
the commercial, was moved to exclaim: 
“Where is Killy? That is him? In term 
of moneymaking, it is certainly a profit 
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able job. In term of quality of advertising, 
Lam much more restraining my appr 
ciation.” 

For the moment, at least, Killy is ap- 
parently committed to and excited about 
Head's new ski, but how will he react 
when he has to go on display with it? 
He apparently is genuinely interested in 
endorsing a new boot for Lange, but will 
he feel the same when he becomes a 
dressma dummy for a plastic shoe? 

Always with Killy you feel an unde 
current of restlessness, You always won- 
der whether, if he gets too bored, if the 
challenges are not great enough, he might 
just chuck the whole thing, including the 
money, and return to Val d'Isére. One 
characteristic that is fundamental to 
Killy's enigmatic personality is competi- 
tion, His friend and biographer Michel 
Glare says :"A stake is necessary to him 
and the search for victory.” He quotes 
Killy: “Just skiing bores me very quick- 
ly... . ] would almost never ski without 
a sporting goal.” 

Marshall Flaum, producer of Killy’s 
first TV film, the one-hour documentary 
Killy le Champion, had this to say of his 
star: “He's not a movie star and making 
the film was a challenge to him, He 
very unusual fellow—he had to meet the 
challenge. | can’t say that he was happy 
all the time, but knew it had to be good 
and he wanted it to be good and he met 
the challenge.” 

Six months later when he was filming 
the hal-hour TV shows with Warren 
Miller, Killy was somewhat less than 
challenged. At Vail, he briefly enjoyed 
watching youngsters learn to race, but 
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jorry to break up your ski jump but I need my Volkswage! 


skiing is a business to him and it was 
apparent the rest was less than exciting. 
Trying to hold his fleeting interest, the 
crew searched for subjects that were new 
and exciting in order to get him to react. 
“Tvs dificult for him to be dishonest,” 
id one of the Miller crew members 
He can't say things that he doesn’t feel 
or do things that he doesn't want to 
do-I don’t think he'll make the best 
actor in the world. 

One of Killy’s hometown friends, Jean- 
Pierre Guiral, explains: “Now he is jus 
tasting what the world has to offer. At 
the bottom of things, Killy does not like 
the crowds, the adulation and the fal- 
sity; but he puts up with it because he 
has to. What he really likes is the inti- 
macy of Val d'Isere.” 

Killy has also complained: “When 1 
won, J thought that was all I had to do, 
but I was wrong. I've never worked so 
hard in my life as I haye in the past six 
months,” 

What are Killy's true ambitions? Be- 
fore he was launched into the business 
of being Killy the product and making 
films about Killy the personality, he was 
drawn to automobile racing, In the Targa 

lorio race in Sicily he drove a Porsche 
9118 with Bernard Cahier and came in 
first in his C ‘Turismo category and 
seventh overall. Cahier, an experienced 
driver, said that Killy, with very limited 
training, took the 40-mile course and 
700 turns with the s ng and in: 
stincts he brought to ski racing. Home- 
town friend Guiral says that Killy still 
dreams about auto racing and that once 
he earns his pile and has proved that he 


n do it, he will tum to auto racing. 
Killy's father says his son has gone to 
the USS, for the comfort that the money 
will bring him and that he really wants 
to haye a house in Val d-Isére some day. 
(He keeps an apartment and a Camaro 
there now.) Killy told one of his Inter 
national Management handlers that he 
wanted to build a hotel in Paris, The 
IM. man cautioned that such a project 
would ¢ millions of dollars. “No,” 
said Killy, “I only want a small hotel, 
so it would be just a few million.” He 
also told Tom Place, of the Cleveland 
Plain Dealer, that he would be proud to 
own an inn—it would be an accomplish- 
ment. “I don’t feel that I have accom- 
plished anything yet.” 

Undoubtedly for the next two or thre 
years, Killy will lead a polarized life, jet 
ting to the real world to meet the de- 
mands on his time and escaping back 
into the security and comfort of Val 
d'Isére. Marielle Goitschel, a childhood 
friend and also a French woman's cham- 
pion who has been on the ski circuit with 
Killy, said that if he did not like the 
money he would have become an auto- 
ing driver, She describes him as “a 
closed person, a bit mysterious... . He 
is pleasant, makes jokes, laughs, but basi 
cally is involved with himself.” To Mar 
elle, Killy is the true athlete, the story- 
book image, but as a man he is a mystery. 

This mysterious quality has heen with 
Killy for most of his ski-racing carcer, In 
the starting gate he would joke and laugh, 
pretending he couldn't care less to 
“psych” his opponents, He had the intel- 
ligence and the savoir-faire to carry off 
such antics for he knew the course, had 
figured the odds and once out of the gate 
could give total concentration to the 
effort of winning. One of his teammates 
sadly acknowledged Killy's formidable 
powers of concentration, saying most 
racers at least subconsciously think about 
their family, their friends or their coaches’ 
reactions to a win or loss. Killy empties 
his mind; he simply doesn't care what 
others think of him, He has said: "When 
1 ski, I ski. Tam alone with the moun- 
tain, I leave everything else aside.”” 

Physical fear is a thing which Killy says 
he never known. In fact, he seeks 
out speed and danger as if to test him- 
self on motorcycles, in bullfights,. p 
chuting, surfing—any sport that he 
do immediately. Killy admits that he 
wanted to learn to fly, took lessons at the 
controls of a plane, but when the in- 
structor said it was time for blackboard 
work, Killy said, “As far as I'm concerned, 
I'm through. I want to go directly to the 
flying now.” 

It's undoubtedly this restless, turned- 
on, direct need for experience that gives 
Killy a fantastic rapport with the “now” 
generation. He is the embodiment of 
the now person with his quiet suffering 
and his total dedication to being what 
the French call la Frite (top form) with- 
out le cigare (fatuity). Marshall Flaum 
says that in making Killy le Champion 
the star had to understand w and 
why he was doing a particular thing or 
he just wouldn't do it. “He has an image 
of himself that he feels he must main- 
tain.” 

This necessity to be himself no mat- 
ter what the cost in money or time or 
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emotions has earned Killy the misunder- 
stood reputation as a young man with 
alarming self-assurance. Flaum, too, was 
en aback by this until he realized that 
Killy simply had no false modesty. “He 
is not boasting or bragging about his 
achievements or his abilities, he is simply 
stating a fact as it occurs,” says Flaum. 
“T believe that he can do anything.” 

Killy even startled an International 
Management man when he casually said 
of his skiing: “I can beat anyone in the 
world.” Indeed, he has said: “In a start- 
ing gate, it never occurs to me that I 
will not be first.” 

Still there remains the ambivalence of 
Killy: the almost gross commercialism 
and desire for money versus his sincerity 
and innocent ideals. His attitude toward 
money was probably influenced by his 
years on the French ski team. Team mem. 
bers are paid by the government (Killy 
was listed officially as a customs inspec 
tor) and receive liberal remuneration 
from manufacturers of French ski equip- 

ived 


ment. circulate that Kill 
up to 100 a year for his ski interests, 
one sour ¢ $10,000 a year from 


Le Trappeur ski boots and a $10,000 
bonus for each gold medal he won in 
the boots. To his credit, Killy hated the 
hypocrisy of the system which forced these 
payments to be made under a cover of lies 
nd he frequently spoke out on the sub- 
ject. Shortly after the Olympics, his own 
involvement was brought to a head in a 
controversy with racing officials over a 
Porsche he reportedly received from the 
magazine Paris Match for the right to 
publish an exclusive picture story. In the 
article in question, he is quoted: “Sport 
without money—that is a millionaire’s 
concept. Lam the first to say that if people 
had not helped me with my equipment, 
my trips, etc. I would never have be 
come what I am.” 

Priyately, Killy, who is as chauvinistic 
as any Frenchman, would no doubt pre- 
fer French-made skis, goggles, boots and 
gloves, (In early negotiations, he pushed 
for French products until it became evi- 
dent that there weren't enough francs for 
a Killy deal.) In public, though, he makes 
the right sounds about the products of 
the paying customers: “The skis are a 
good color red, no?” “The goggles are 
nice to wear.” One-liners like these 
prompted a public-relations type to ob- 
serve: “Boy, it didn't take him long to 
become a whore, did it?” 

Why not? This is a man who above all 
else is now a commodity. McCormack has 

reated in the public an insatiable, if arti- 
1, appetite for Killy and with the cry 
he will have to 
perform. In the offices of International 
Management his exploitati i 
is carefully charted, his market 
calculated for long-term growth just like 
a share on the stock market. 

“I would say,” said one International 
Management sage coolly, “that he is prob- 
ably the hottest property, in terms of en- 
dorsements or a name, of any sports fig- 
ure in the world today.” 

How complete is this ownership? What 
right does Killy have to Killy? Trur 
wanted to find out from the star himself, 
but was told by I.M. that such a privilege 
would cost a considerable amount of 
money. Next question? —Janet Nelson 
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Gray matters. That’s no secret. But 
getting rid of it can be. Because with 
Clairol’s Great Day’, you can let 
youth creep up on you a little at a 
time, so people won’t notice. They'll 
know you look better, but they prob- 
ably won’t know why. 

More men use it than you’d sus- 
pect. They could even be your close 
friends. After all, how could you 
tellP Especially if they started using 
Great Day as soon as a little gray 
appeared. 

All you do is shampoo Great Day 
into your hair every 2 weeks, and 
leave it for 10 minutes. Then rinse it 
out. And part of the gray is gone. 

And with Great Day, you don’t 
have to go all the way to dark. You can 
leave some of the gray. But if you’re 
still not satisfied when you look a 
little younger, keep using it and look 
alot younger. 

Great Day was created just for 
men by Clairol, who knows all there 
is to know about coloring hair. It 
contains no peroxide at all, so it 
doesn’t harm your hair at all. In fact, 
in addition to being a colorant it’s 
really a conditioning shampoo, and 
leaves your hair looking fuller than 
before. 

It gets inside the hair itself; not 
like other products that just build up 
on the surface. So it doesn’t come off 
on pillows or collars. And it doesn’t 
change your original hair color. All 
it changes is the gray. 

So get rid of the 
gray gradually with 
Great Day. And all 
you’ll want to keep 
under your hat is the 
secret, 


GREAT 
DAY 
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M HALFWAY HOME— 
AND STILL AHEAD .. .” 


{Continued from page 42) 


weather became calm near the equator. 

Two days after passing the Gape Verde 
Islands, the last land T saw before Aus- 
tralia, the wind became very light and 1 
hove to and went overside to have a 
look around. The trouble wi i 
ately obvious: the seam between the keel 
and the garboard stake, the first plank 
in the hull, was open about 4 inch. 1 
tied to caulk it properly with cotton, 
but this just would not work five feet 
under water, so I had to tack a piece of 
canvas over the gap and then tack a strip 
of copper over that. [ had plenty of can- 
vas but had to obtain the copper by 
stripping two inches off the radio ground 
ing plate. 

Tr was a far from easy job. Any handy- 
man knows how difficult tacking can be 
imagine doing it while you and’ the tack 

re Hloating in different directions, and 
you're holding your breath at the same 
time! Since T had left my aqualung 
behind, I had to keep surfacing to 
breathe, Going like this it took me two 
days of hard work to cover 14 feet of 
seam, but it did the trick—the leaking 
stopped. 

‘The one thing that worried me while 
doing the job was that a shark would 
come along and take a fancy to my white 
legs dangling down below the keel. To 
lessen the chances of this I decided to 


wear a dark shirt and jeans while in the 
ter. Only one shark appeared during 
the two days, however, and this was while 
T did not 
any point in deliberately inciting him 
by going in while he was around, but at 
the same time I wanted to get the job 
finished. There was only one answer— 
the shark would have to go. I debated 
going for him with my spear gun. I have 
a Nemrod Corsario compressed air gun 
which I have used on sharks before, but 
this was quite a big fellow—at least 10 
feet long—and I would have had to 
make a good brain shot to be sure of 
him. 

I decided, therefore, to entice him close 
to the boat and shoot him with my rifle, 
a Lee Enfield Mark IV .303. To bring the 
shark in, I crumpled some toilet paper 
and threw it into the water close to the 
boat. Sure enough he came to have a look 
but did not break the surface. I let him 
pass and waited for him to come around 
again. We were drifting slowly at the 
time, and the piece of paper was about 20 
yards away when I saw him coming in 
towards it. 1 followed him with the rifle, 
and as his head broke water about two 
feet from the paper, I fired. There was a 
terrific commotion for a few moments, 
and then the shark began to sink, twitch- 
ing, out of control. I watched him fade 
into the blue below, his two pilot fish 
fluttering agitatedly around him. I 
waited an hour to make sure he had 
no friends about and then curied on 
with the job. Only one other vistor dis- 
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jurbed me, a large dolphin, but T knew 
1 did not have to worry about him. 

Just before reaching the equator I 
picked up southerly winds which backed 
to the southeast as we crossed the line. 
Then followed three weeks’ beautiful 
sailing as Suhaili picked up her skirts 3 

ced south. I was able to spend my t 
king below unnecessary fittings and 
getting everything lashed and stowed in 

dliness for the Southern Ocean. 

The Southern Ocean, the expanse of 
sea that circles the earth between lati 
tude 40° south and the Antarctic, has no 
land breaking it up apart from Cape 
Horn. Having nothing to check them 
the biggest seas and the strongest steady 
winds are found there. Because of the 
constant stream of depressions that pass 
from west to east, the northern part of 
the ocean earned the title the “Roaring 
Forties” from the old sailing-ship men. 
I had never sailed in it before. 1 have 
rounded the Cape of Good Hope many 
times during my career at sea, but this 
had always been in a large freighter. 
There could be no comparison between 
that and sailing even farther south in a 
boat the size of a freighter’s lifeboat. 

The best months for sailing through 
the Southern Ocean are during summer 
in the southern hemisphere, or about 
November to March. Knowing this. what 
was I doing sailing into it right at the 
beginning of September? That's a ques 
tion [ have often asked myself during 
the last two months, 

The answer is that I had to gamble 
somewhere. I knew that I would have to 
spend about five months of my voyage 
below latitude 40° south. The worst 
part would undoubtedly be Cape Horn. 
and [wanted to get there at the best pos- 
sible time. There were also the faster 
competitors to consider. I knew that they 
were all planning to sail in late August 
or early September. By sailing carly 1 
myself a chance of beating them 
my only chance unless they pulled out 
of the race. In fact they accelerated their 
plans and sailed earlier, so I really have 
to push to win. I don’t intend making 
their job easy for them, and who wants 
to be second anyway? 

T crossed latitude 40° south in Septem- 
ber and altered course to the east. Until 
that time I had encountered only one 
gale, a wind of Force 8 on the Beaufort 
scalé. But things rapidly changed; we 
weathered five gales in 10 days. ‘The 
weather was frightful, the tops of the 
waves were whisked off and thrown at 
us like sleet, and on one occasion we 
were even bombarded by hailstones. Un 
der less than 100 square feet of sail, Su- 
haili covered an incredible 314 nautical 
miles in two days running before one 
gale. I could not slow her down and T 
had to leave some sail up to keep her 
steady. To add to our difficulties, as the 
cold fronts of the depressions passed. the 
wind would back sharply over 80 degrees 
and a vicious cross sea would develop. 

Tt was a cross sea that almost put a 
sudden end to my yoyage. During the 
second gale we experienced, the cold 
front had passed and I had settled the 
boat down and decided to grab some 
sleep. The time was 0240 and I had been 
in my sleeping bag about half an hour 
when I heard the sound of a wave break- 
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ing very close to the boat, I started to get 
up and was groping for the torch when 
the wave hit the boat with a terrific crash 
and knocked her right over. I was thrown 
back into my bunk as the entire contents 
of the other side of the boat fell on top 
of me. The canvas tent protected me 
from injury, but 1 cursed it ay 1 tried 
to climb out of the bunk. 1 thought we 
had had it and remember thinking that | 
had beuer get the inflatable life raft 
out ina hurry. Thad reached a sitting 
position when the boat lurched upright 
This threw me out of the port bunk 
across the cabin into the starboard bunk 
hitting the table on the way. I lay still 
for a moment feeling the boat steady 
id then grabbing the torch, T rushed on 
deck 

The masts were still there—that was a 
relief, Any rigging carried away? Amaz 
ingly no. Wait a moment—the starboard 
runner had snapped. Well. she could do 
without that for a while, Both rudders 
were in place, Thank God for that, In 
fact we seemed to have come out of it 
without any damage on deck, which was 
little short of a mirele. Oh, oh, wait a 
minute though, what was this? The bear 
from the torch was illuminating the port 
self-steering wind vane. It was lying over 
ata crazy angle; the top of the vane had 
hit a mizzenmast rigging wire and the 
plywood had been split for about nine 
inches. 

Well, there was nothing 1 could do 
about it until the weather eased, so I 
went below to take stock of the situation 
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there. The first thing to do was check 
the bilges to see if we had sprung a leak. 
‘The engine room was full of water which 
mmediately pumped out. Tt did not fill 
gain so T assumed that the water had 
youn in through one of the cockpit 
lockers. The main cabin bilge was almost 
empty. T heaved a sigh of relief and be 
gan to tidy up the cabin. Dawn was 
breaking by the time I had everything 
back in place, and I went on deck for 
another check. No further damage showed 
itself so I returned below, and wrapping 
myself ina piece of canvas, I fell asleep 
still wearing my wet-weather gi 

Two more days passed before 1 was 
able to remove the broken yane and re 
place it with one of the two spares I 
carry, With a big sea still running, this 
was a difficult. job. 

T had a brief 12-hour respite before 
the next depression was upon us. This 
was the one in which we made $14 miles 
in two days. Unfortunately the self-steer- 
ing couldn't take it and the rudder broke. 
Thad a spare with me, and as soon as the 
wind eased, 1 set about fitting the spare. 
The wind was blowing about Force 4 
I took in all but enough sail to hold her 
steady and set to work 

The self-steering is built to my own 
design. It is not very sophisticated but 
it works, and the one big advantage is 
that I fully understand it. In order to 
fit a self-steering rudder it is necessary 
to fit the lower end in a slot below the 
waterline on a metal bar which is a con 
tinuation of the keel. After a half hour 


of unsuccessful attempts I realized that 
the only way to do it was by climbing 
into the water. This did not appeal to 
me at all; the air temperature was 44° 
Fahrenheit, and the sea temperature was 
only a little higher, and I don’t like the 
cold anyway. ‘Ten years in and out of 
the topics has thinned my blood. But 
there was no choice so 1 stripped off and 
dived overside. "The job was done in $0 
seconds and [came out of the water like 
a Polaris missile and dived below to the 
brandy bottle. 1 choked and gasped 
the liquid went down, but 1 could al 
most see myself changing color from blue 
to red. I felt terrific afterward, 1 have 
not been drinking much since scuuing out 
and a Jong draw from the bottle made 
me a bit tipsy. 

It was about 


this time that 1 discov 
ered that the fresh-water tanks were con- 
taminated. 1 had not used any water 
from them but I decided to test the con 
tents. I worked the pump and after 

few strokes a stream of water the color 
of whisky came out. I filled a cup and 
took a sip. I spat out immediately. The 
water had a taste of diesel oil and rust 
combined. The smell was awful. Hoping 
that this was just the water in the pumy 
I pumped about two gallons out but it 
was all the same. As a final check I re 
moved the manhole cover to the tank and 
looked inside, The nauscous smell. hit 
me immediately and I found myself look- 
ing at brown stagnant water covered by 
a thin film of oil. Well, I thought, I have 
always maintained that it would be pos 
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sible to live at sea on rainwater. [am 
now getting a chance to test that theory. 

It has not all been hard going thougl 
there have been humorous incidents to 
balance against the monotonous hard 
work. On one occasion T was checking 
the batteries that power the radio, when 
I suddenly heard voices. This brought me 
up with a start and I could feel the hair 
on my nck bristling. There can’t be any 
voices, I told myself, but 1 could hear 
them nevertheless. We were 1,000 miles 
from the nearest land and 1 had been 
alone for about cight weeks. I began 10 
wonder if my mind was going, and 1 
climbed ou: of the engine compartmeni 
to haye a look around, The moment I got 
imo the cubin [ discovered my “voices.” 
1 had wired my small tape recorder to 
one of the six-volt radio batteries. When 
T connected up the radio again T had also 
connected 1p the tape recorder. which by 
this lime was merrily blasting out Trini 
Lopes. 

Because | forgot to bring any razor 
blades, and 1 don't like wasting time and 
fresh water, 1 have not shaved. since 
leaving Euglund. and now sport a scrubby 
beard and moustache, The moustache 
Janded ins in (rouble one day. The spin- 
maker bad heen torn badly in the South 
\ilantic ond 1 had put the pieces aside 
until | found ai opportunity to patch 
them. Abou: a month ago T had some 
time ot my fands so Eset to work with 
a needle 10 «titeh the pieces together. 
We were folling quite heavily at the 
time. When 1 came to the end of a 
length of thread. T pat out one hand to 
steady mvs It and used my teeth and the 
other hand to tie a knot. I had forgouen 


the moustache, and as 1 pulled the knot 
tight I felt a sudden pull on my upper 
lip. 1 had managed to entangle the 
moustache in the knot and now found 
myself firmly tied to the sail. The knife 
was on the other side of the boat, and 
Thad lashed down both ends of the spin- 
naker before starting work, neither of 
Which was in reaching distance. I ried 
untying the knot but without success, 
and eventually I griued my teeth and 
jerked my head back. It hurt like hell, 
and Iam now one of the few people 
going bald on my upper lip! 

The radio has enabled me to keep in 
contact with the world most of the time. 
1 used it for listening to the news, and 
around South Africa I listened regularly 
to the evening programs. I have had 10 
give this up now as T have only about 
30 gallons of gasoline remaining for the 
battery charger, and T cannot afford to 
use up my power. The radio’ 
duty is to send weekly messages to a 
newspaper in the U.K. and to Charlie 
Barnard, and I shall have to go easy on 
it if T want to haye power toward the 
end of the yoyage. It has performed 
magnificently. with an output of 75 
watts. L got through to Capetown at a 
inge of 2.900 miles. Ranges have not 
been so great recently; this is not very 
surprising because the set has been 
soaked by water leaking into the cabin. 

Before starting the voyage T decided 
that it would provide an excellent op: 
portunity to catch up with some read- 
ing, so 1 have brought along about 50 
of the classics. Two fayorites come to 
mind: Richard Dana’s Two Years Before 
the Mast, an account of a Harvard un- 


dergraduate’s wo years as a seaman in 
the 1830's, which makes me realize how 
lucky Iam, and Joshua Slocum’s classic 
Sailing Alone Around the World. Thi 
last book gives me terrific encourage- 
ment. Slocum did not try to make a non- 
stop circumnavigation—he had more 
sense—but when you consider that he 
ude his voyage alone over 70 years ago, 
without any of the advantages and com- 
forts that I am able to call upon, it was 
a magnificent achievement, But of course 
he was a real sailing-ship man, and had 
he been in my place he would have cut 
a lot of time off the voyage. He has al- 
ways been one of my heroes, and when 
things get really rough I derive consider- 
able comfort thinking of the calm way he 
dealt with similar situations. 
or light reading I haye an Anthology 
of True and half-a-dozen copies of the 
magazine, all a bit tatty and dog-eared. 
I'm looking forward to receiving the last 
four months’ copies here at Melbourne 
together with my mail, which is being 
brought out to me by a launch as 1 go 
past. The rules of race state that com- 
petitors are not allowed to stop or re- 
ceive any assistance during the voyage. 
I'm just hoping that one of my mother’s 
homemade Christmas puddings won't be 
considered assistance. I have had only 
one Christmas ashore in the last 12 years, 
and the one thing I miss is a real home- 
made pudding. 

Well. I must go and check my position. 
T hope the radio will last out so that T 
can give reports to Charlie on my prog- 
ress between here and England, which I 
hope to reach early in April. 

—Robin Knox-Johnston 


WHERE THERE'S SPORT— 
BUT NO FIRE 


{Continued from page 51] 


Here they come rolling along the 
Post road. at amazing parade of old-time 

nd tube. ‘They are spiderylooking af- 
airs, basically a coffinlike hox on springs 
berween wien wheels with a pair of 
fang hay] fers—the pumping brakes— 
Inanching out overhead. Decorative 
paintine stomins, plaques. wood carvings 
and hits ser them off 


Ohtici:t musters started in. 1849, but 
tqoresines the first hand engines landed 
i) New York from England in, 1781, 
solontesr lie'men have ben competing 
16 see who could shoot streams farthest 
or highest, jest ancestor of the 
fund wb was the siphona, invented in 
t fourth contury B. by an Alexan- 
arian named. Gresibius. Volunteers 


dragged it to fires and pumped water 


Irom i{ (hrough a nozzle. Fire engines d 
appeared during the Dirk Ages, until 


a German, Anthony Blarner, manu! 
tured a “water syringe” in Friedburg in 
1518 A.D. 


The original hand tubs that came to 
America were made by one Richard New- 
sham. \ reservoir filled by bucket brigade 
took up. the brasshound box on the 
chassis—the water in presentday tubs 
serves only as ballast. 

In modern musters, each tub is given 
15 minutes to do its stull. Each machine 
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is pulled up beside an open cistern, its 
springs are screwed down so it doesn’t 
bounce right over the local firehouse roof 
once the crew starts pumping, and its 
wheels are placed in chocks.” A time- 
keeper fires a pistol, and the fun begins. 
ach company has to get its “squirrel tail” 
into the water supply, connect its hose 
and install its playpipe and nozzle, clear 
the system of air, and then, with all the 
bursting energy the crew—and any by- 
standers who can be shanghaied into 
helping—can produce, they wy to send 
that stream firther than it’s ever been 
sent before. 

The hose commonly used by all com- 
panies stretches out 100 feet to the pipe 
platform where the nozzleman does his 
crucial work. It’s up to him whether his 
team will win or lose. First he attaches 
a two-foot playpipe to the hose; fitted 
inside with various vanes and passage: 
this stabilizes the flow of water into the 
nozzle. The design varies with every 
company. On the end of this goes the 
nozzle itself, with special rings to cut the 
stream of water into slimmer or wider 
dimensions, depending on whether the 
force of the wind demands a heavier 
stream to beat its way through the air, 
The nozzleman keeps his rings in a 
wooden case in an inside pocket of his 
rubber coat, and would slash the hose 
before he would give up their arcane se- 
qrets to a competitor. He and his helpers 
attach the end of the hose to a winch so 
that the nozzle can he pulled right out to 


the exact starting line at the edge of the 
platform. 

Ava point 125 feet away, between two 
parallel stretches of snow fence, lies an 
cightfoot-wide strip of roofing paper 
rolled out to a distance of 280 feet, every 
foot carefully marked on boards that hold 
down the paper all along its sides. Four 
judges measure every fair drop—spray is 
no good—and radio the results by walkie- 
talkie to the official announcer. The tubs 
themselves are divided into two classes, 
according to whether the cylinder diame- 
ter is under or over seven inches. Crews 
of small and large outfits team up; as 
many as 80 men can squeeze themselves 
onto the brakes of the biggest tubs. 


Qdaaty, it was not until hand tubs were 
replaced by steam engines that musters 
became a national pastime. At the turn 
of the century, crowds of tens of thow- 
sands would turn out to root for their fa- 
vorite crews. The fierce competition soon 
brought on specially made competition 
engines that Would be no more useful at 
areal fire than an Indianapolis racing 
car would serve for a trip to the super: 
market. These monsters were threaten 
ing to make all muster records meaning: 
less. So the New England States Veteran 
Firemen’s League, founded in 1890, ruled 
that no machine built after 1895 could 
compete in an official muster. ‘The regu- 
lation still stands, which explains why 
hand tubs, at Ieast in this league, must 
always be antiques.  —Roy Bongartz 
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TROPHY TUSKER 
[Continued from page 75] 


coolness after sunset crept upon us. 

“What's the best bull you've taken in 
this area?” asked Roger Fawcett at last 
of our two professional hunters, David 
Ommanney and John Russell. They 
looked at each other. 

“He went 123 and 124 pounds.” 

We groaned in unison—Roger, who is 
True’s publisher, Bill Zehner, a hunt 
ing friend from New York, and I. For 
10 years, ever since Roger had taken 
poor advice and shot a mediocre elephant 
on our first safari, he had yearned for 
a 100-pounder, the holy grail of elephant 
hunters. 

I'd better explain about 100-pound 
elephants. The term does not imply, to 
quote a girl I met at a cocktail part 
“A cute little old elephant hardly biggei 
than a dog. . . . You wouldn't shoot 
dog, would you? You men are me 
mean, mean.” 


n, 


that East Africa actually 
t of elephants. Some do so 
much damage to farms and parks that 
Kenya and have the animals 
“controlled”—shot in the hundreds by 
government hunters every year. While 
she was digesting this, I added that 
sportsman set on bagging a big tusker 
would often decline to shoot if the best 
bull he could find during his safari wasn’t 
an acceptable trophy. 


The girl seemed’ a little Jess hostile 
when T explained further that 100 pounds 
does not refer to body weight, but is the 
prayed-for minimum weight per tusk of 
2 huge bull elephant, for such a trophy 
is most commonly judged according to 
the weight, length and girth of its ivory 
(though body measurements—height, 
length, and circumference of forefoot— 
are sometimes recorded). 

For years, until 1966, if a hunter 
yearned to be listed in “the book” (Rec- 
ords of Big Game, published by Rowland 
Ward, the London taxidermy firm), he 
to down a bull one of whose tusks 
weighed 115 pounds or more. The list of 
men who accomplished this feat is im- 
pressive for its brevity and for the num- 
ber of counts, dukes, barons and other 
V.LP’s represented. The late King 
George V of Great Britain is credited 
with two magnificent bulls, one 167 and 
161, the other 145 and 121. 

Perhaps because so few hunters have 
broken the 115-pound minimum in recent 
years, Rowland Ward reduced the quali- 
fying weight to 100 pounds in time for 
its forthcoming Third Addendum List. 
All of which brings us back to Roger's 
quest for a 100-pounder. 

‘The fire added a splendid glow to the 
whisky in our glasses. This first evening 
of the safari seemed the perfect time for 
questioning our professionals, Omman- 
ney and Russell, who between them had 
a vast store of elephant lore and hunting 
experience, 

"How do you know if a bull has 100- 
pound ivory?” Roger Fawcett asked. 

“There's a rough rule,” Dave Omman- 
ney explained. “If there are six feet of 
tusk showing beyond the lip and the tusk 
isn't skinny, it's a reasonably safe bet.” 
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He said that the length of the tusk in feet 
beyond the lip, multiplied by the tusk 
girth at the lip in inches, gives a good 
estimate of ivory weight: thus, six ‘feet 
in Jength times 18 inches in girth indi- 
cates a 108-pounder, The formula was 
worked out by Comdr. David Blunt, who 
was elephant control officer in Tanzania 
for many years and is credited with Kkill- 
ing about 2,000 elephants. 

“But appearance of the ivory isn’t all.” 
John Russell put in. “The most careful 
estimate cin be thrown olf if the tusks 
have long, thick nerves inside.” 

“How long have you been hunting, 
Daye?” Lasked. 

“Eighteen years 
“And how many 100-pounders have 
you seen shot? 

“Droves of good bulls—I forget how 
many—but only five over the mark.” 

“What about you, John 

“Hunting 10° years, Got one 128- 
pounder 

Roger and 1 were hardly surprised; 
we'd heen given similar replies by other 
white hunters over the years. In the sud 
den silence we were reminded how e 
tremely chancy this safari would be. 

Bill Zehner put the camp at ease. 
“T'm going to take an average tusker with 
John,” he remarked, “and'T know just 
where L'll put the ivory.” 
‘© one dreamed that Bill was to en: 
counter a 125-poundei 


Early next morning Roger and climbed 
into Dave Ommanney's hunting car to be 
gin the long search. To reach the bi 
Camp we had flown 125 miles almost due 
cast from Nairobi in a small plane, put 
ting down on a homemade landing strip 
marked only by fluttering toilet. paper. 
It was in Block 33 in the Kitui District, 


touching on the south the upper edge of 
‘Tsavo National Park. 

Sound lush, cool and inviting? 

Tt was Iush . . . with thorn bushes 
and trees. And it was dehydratingly hot 
most of the day. Happily, however, no 
tsetse flies nor mosquitoes were around 
to plague us, since there was virtually no 
water in this almost dead-flat country. 
Nothing but an occasional water hole and 
a bit of muddy slop here and there in the 
otherwise empty riverbeds relieved the 
dryness, Except along the wee-lined sand 
rivers, which flow only during the rainy 
on, it was bush, bush, bush extend- 
ing to shimmering infinity 

“Lovely elephant country,” remarked 
Dave, pausing to look out his side of the 
car at fresh tacks in the dust. “Two 
bulls, but they're smallish.” 

So it began—the endless appraisal of 
clephant tracks. Some we would follow 
but most we'd ignore. Always we were on 
the alert for an outsize track, for this 
suggests a big elephant and heavy ivory. 

Unfortunately, wack size is by 0 
means an infallible guide to either the 
size of the elephant or the weight of its 
ivory. One of the largest elephants ever 
in body size may be seen mounted in the 
Smithsonian Institution in Washington. 
Shot in Angola in 1955, it stands 13 feet, 
two inches tall but has an unexceptional 
forefoot girth of 62 inches. Ir is just over 
38 feet long with trunk and tail extended 
Lin all. one hell of a big elephant. 
Yet its tusks weighed only 9214 and 93 
pounds. 

Despite the possibility of being misled, 
the temptation to follow a big track 
blindly is great, and there is a formula 
for relating track and body sizes: twice 
the forefoot girth equals the animal's 
height. The formula doesn’t always work: 


rue 


“I guess Johnson forgot to leave a note—I notice the 
House every night. 


ights on all over the White 


the Smithsonian bull, with a five-foot two- 
inch forefoot, should have just topped 10 
feet instead of 13, and a bull 1 shot in 
Botswana with a fiye-foot forefoot girth 
should have been just 10 feet tall—but 
measured 1114 and had only so-so ivor 

(a4 and 56 pounds). Just the same, some 
bull tracks prove the formula perfectly, 
as we were to learn before this trip ended 
i Kenya bulls stand 11 to 12 feet 

Dave told us, “and when a bull carries 
long, heavy ivory he occasionally. rests 
his tusks on the ground, leaving two 
marks. If we find one doing that. get 
ready for the stalk of your lives.” 

Soon aft started to follow the 
track of four bulls—and my heart sud 
denly leaped at the sight of a long inden 
tation in the dust. The mark of a mighty 
tusk! Hurriedly I called Dave. 

“Snake!” he said contemptuously. 

Two days. passed, Roger and [had 
looked at dozens of elephant tracks— 
none, in Dave's judgment, worth follow 
ing, But as we came to the campfire that 
evening, it was obvious that something 
exciting had happened. 

“We found a bull which John said had 
125-pound tusk," Bill Zéhner told us. 
What a piece of ivory!” 

We started pounding Bill on the back. 
when he interrupted us. “7 didn’t shoot 
The bull had only one tusk.” 

That was it-the classic dilemm 
whether to shoot the big one-tusker and 
put yourself in the record book (the 
longer horn or heavier tusk counts on 
trophies), or let it go. T asked Bill how 
he'd made up his mind, 

“Hell, you can't put a tusk on one side 
1 fireplace,” he said. 

He was a gentleman about it,” John 
Russell observed. “But we both drooled 
abi 

No doubt the elephant’s other tusk 
had become infected and dropped out. 
Sometimes a hunter runs across a broken 
tusk, and it brings him real anguish when 
he realizes that its unbroken mate is ob 
viously over 100 pounds. 

Actually, few bulls have unblemished. 
perfectly matched ivory because they sare 
commonly “right-tusked’—that_ is, they 
dig out roots and do most of their work 
with the right tusks, which as a result be 
comes blunted and shorter than the left 
Only occasionally is a left-tusked bull 
found. 


of 


Probably the most exciting thing an cle 
phant hunter can do is to. walk up cau 
trowsly toa water hole. In his imagination 
he secs a huge tusker standing there ma 
jestically, cleaned of its dust and with its 
Kory shining from a recent bath. T had 
just suich a mental picture as we eased mp 
to the Matabika water hole. 

“Prince Bernhard [of the Netherlands] 
shot one here with Eric Rundgren in 
January. 1958, that went 103 and 105,” 
Dave remarked in a low voice, White 
hunters can reel off such details with the 
facility of a baseball fan quoting an old 
Ted Williams batting averag 
But no elephant stood waiting. 
Later, with the same anticipation, we 
me to the Tolema water hole. Fresh 
tracks led away. “E had a fly camp up 
here in June, 1965, with an American 
client.” Dave told us. “We'd been hunt 
ing clephant all day and when we re 
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unrued. three huge bulls were standing in 
the water, with the camp right over there. 
Shot the biggest—123 and 124.” 

Dave gestured at the tracks. “Shall we 
hive a look at the bull that made these? 
He can’t be far, though I don't think he'll 
be worth taking.” 

Fwenty minutes larer a sight of the 
lephant proved Dave correct: the ivory 
way only about 40 pounds a side. 

Ai this point the question may be 
raised: Is Kenya the only place: where 
one can find a L00-pound elephant thes 
diays? [tis not, of course, ‘Tanzania regu- 
larly produces some, and so does Uganda. 
Soutil ol these countries elephants rarely 
reach the 100-pound mark. Since ele- 
phants range northward into the lands 
bordering the Sahara, there are certain 
10 be some big bulls in Ethiopia, the 
Sudan, and the rain forests of the Central 
Mrican Republic and the Congo: 

But kenya is widely regarded as the 
best bet today. Over the past few years, 
hunters in that nation have averaged 
about 1H 100-pounders a year, 

Alter we'd been banging around in the 
bush for a few days with no luck, I re: 
marked that probably one reason 100- 
pounders were hard to find was that great 
age had made them smart, 

“What do you mean by ‘great age’?” 
ve asked, 

Dh, something over 100 years. 

“That's the popuiar impression,” Dave 
said, then went ou to tell us about a 
study by R. M, Laws, director of the 
Vsave Research Project at Voi in Kenya, 
made with the cooperation of the pro 
fessional hunters. “We have been collect 
ing lower jaws from clients’ elephants 
and showing them, along with the match- 
ing ivory, 10 Laws for age determination 
from the teeth, rate of tusk growth, and 
so on, Well, of the first $2 bulls exam. 
incd—12 of them 100-pounders or better 
—the oldest was only 35. And that was a 
park bull named Mohamed who died on 
the Marsabit Reserve in 1965, It was com- 
monly believed that Mohamed was about 
150 years old, His tusks were 141 and 
117, by the wa 

Daye had a copy of the preliminary 
report in his hunting car and dug it out 
for us to read. It showed the mean weight 
of the heavier tusk of bulls: “10. years— 
514 pounds; 20 years—16 pounds; 30 
years—36; 40 years—68; 50° years—110; 
60 years—177." 

“Te appears bulls don’t live much be 
yond 60." 1 observed, “Why? 

“Their teeth. They have only six a 
side, top and bottom. ‘The wo pairs in 
front do the heavy chewing and when 
these eventually wear down they shift out 
of the way and those behind move up 
into play. Eventually an old bull runs 
out of working teeth and then he’s fin- 
ished, because he can’t chew his food.” 

When we returned to camp that ey 
ning, Bill Zehner and John Russell wer 
already at the fire and obviously celebrat- 
ing. 

“Right between the eyes!” Bill told 
us without prompting. “The bull just 
sank to the ground and never budged. 
Ivs still there, just like the Sphinx. 
Damnedest experience I ever had. 

‘They had tracked the bull from a water 

, watched it at close range feeding 
in ver y cover, and assessed the 
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ivory. Then Bill decided to take it... 
from about 25 feet. The tusks were about 
average for Kenya—56 and 58 pounds. 

After Bill's uiumph, Roger and I went 
at it harder than ever, witha feeling that 
our camp's luck had changed. Two days 
later we were looking at a maze of fresh 
tracks in the sand by the dry Thowa 
River. 

“Five bulls. One track is damned good,” 
Daye Ommanney announced. “Load up, 
Roger, this may be the day you'll never 
forget.” 

Of we went into the last coolness of 
the morning, the fresh dew beading our 
clothing as we eased past the thorn 
bushes. 

Elephants that were merely feeding, 


as these were, seldom travel in a straight 
line. Instead, they may cross and recross 
their tracks frequently. When they wan- 
der thus in thick cover, following them is 
slow. Eventually our keen African tack 
ers brought us to the edge of the sandy 
riverbed. 

The bulls had gone to the other side, 
skirting a spot where some elephant had 
recently dug for water unsuccessfully. 

“Thank God this isn’t desert country 
Daye remarked. “An clephant thin! 
nothing of walking 50 miles for a drink 
there.” 

“How much will one take on ther 
Roger wanted to know. 

“About a bathtub full—say 30 gallons 
or so.”" 
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“Hello, Ajax pharmacy? 1 understand you had some 


THUR 


iculty reading my hand- 


writing, ..." 


These bulls weren't if a mile from 
water in a bend of the river, howev 
so all we had to do was to keep aft 
them and hope that the fresh bree 
our faces didn't veer about and betray 
us (an elephant flees automatically from 
man scent). 

‘The air grew hot, and the trail me- 
andered endlessly, Here a bull had 
pushed over a fever tree to dine on the 
thorny greenery at the top—a tree with 
# trunk as thick as a man, casually laid 
flat. 

One sure way for a hunter to tell how 
close he is to elephants—if he can't yet 
hear their stomach rumblings or the 
breaking of branches as they feed—is to 
test their huge droppings for warmth, 
Dave did this now by kicking off a sneaker 
and stepping on a ball of dung with his 
bare foot. 

“We're close!” he whispered. He lit his. 
pipe and puffed it to test the wind—still 
favorable but starting to eddy as the day's 
heat built up. 

Finally he called a halt. 

“I don’t think they're half a mile 
away,” he told us. “But with the wind 
changing like this, we'll spook them for 
sure if we press on. Let’s go back a bit 
and have lunch, The bulls will stop in 
the shade soon and rest during the noon 
heat." 

Lunch seemed endless. Afterward we 
came onto fresh tracks again. From time 
to time Dave put a man or two up the 
tallest trees as lookouts, but no one 
spotted the bulls. 

Well into the afternoon, after unrayel- 
ing the most maddeningly aimless track: 
we came at last to a muddy spot perhaps 
100 yards across where elephants had wal- 
lowed when the place had more water. 
Tt was one of the few relatively open 
spots in the miserable tangle of bush 
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we'd been fighting through. A pl 
breeze blew over it 

“We'll rest while the trackers have a 
look about,” Dave said. Roger sat down 
under a tree with branches brushing the 
ground, Dave and I flopped on our backs 
in the shade. 

They told me later [’d snored out- 
rageously. 

‘The next thing I remember, Daye was 
nudging my foot and holding a finger to 
his lips. He nodded toward the wallow. 
I got up and almost swallowed my hea 

ng us about 35 yards away were two 
bulls, one with a yery fine sweep of dirty 
ivory. 

Dave beckoned urgently to Roger to 
pick up his rifle. 

“There’s your bull,” he whispered. 

The animals were still walking slowly 
toward us as we hung back in the tree 
shade—three astonished guys momentar- 
ily paralyzed by this surprising spectacle, 
T had just enough presence of mind to 
grab a camera. 

As the bigger bull turned broadside, 
Roger raised his .458 Browning and shot 
for the heart. Immediately the bull turned. 
completely around, Screaming, the other 
elephant tore off into the bush. 

The big bull lurched ahead, passing 
directly in front of us, hardly 30. yards 
away. Roger shot again—in the lungs this 
time. Now the bull careened on, across 
the mud, 60 yards away. Roger made an- 
other lung shot and, a moment later, the 
elephant crashed oyer on its side, We ran 
up for the coup de grace. 

Since the elephant had been moving in 
Jow bush, neither Roger nor I had had a 
clear look at the ivory. We walked around 
the beast to its head—and got the shock 
of our lives. “My God!" Roger exclaimed. 
“My God!” 

Before us lay a great pair of sweeping, 
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curving tusks that were beautifully sym- 
metrical. Moreover, they were graceful 
clear to their tips, of which the right one 
was a bit worn. 

For a while we could do nothing but 
stand and gab and gaze at the tusks. 
Roger said he was delighted and didn't 
care what the ivory weighed. “You called 
it in to us with your snoring, Pete,” he 
said, giving me a nudge. “Maybe the old 
bull thought you were a cow.” 

Presently Dave put his tape measure 
on the tusks. “The right is five and three 
quarters feet long beyond the lip, and 
the other just over six fect. Both are 18 
inches around at the lip, According to 
the formula, Roger, your ivory should 


Roger and IT waited while the examina 
tion continued, dazed and happy alter 
our struggles. Soon Dave spoke up again, 

“Perhaps you haven't noticed it yet, 
but so far as body size goes, Roger, you 
shot one hell of a small elephant. | doubt 
that it stood nine feet, whereas a bull 
with such heavy ivory usually stands about 
11 feet at the shoulder.” 

We looked at the animal again. Now 
we realized that the bull was not nearly 
so large as Bill Zehner's, which had tusks 
of 56 and 58 pounds, While we were puz- 
dling over this oddity, Dave went on, “The 
point I'm making is that this particular 
bull has feet that are quite small.” 

He grinned. Then we got it. 

“This isn't the bull w bee 
ing all day?” Roger asked. 

“Exactly. We followed some big-footed 
bull that probably had so-so ivory, and 
it was sheer hunting luck that this old 
fellow traveling with the bunch showed 
himself to us. That's probably why his 
ivory is so large—no hunter would ever 
bother to wack him down.” 

Here, when I tell the story of the hunt, 
someone usually asks: “Well, then didn't 
you go after the bull with the big tracks?” 

We didn't because Roger's four shots 
would have spooked the remaining bulls 
into crashing off through the brush for 
no telling how far... and it was already 
late in the afternoon. And although 
Kenya does allow a hunter to take out 
two elephant permits a year, Roger was 
licensed to kill only one animal. 

What happened next was anticlimactic 
—the bull’s tail was cut off to warn any- 
one finding the carcass that we would re- 
turn the next day for the ivory. I sup- 
pose this custom grew out of the fact that 
an elephant almost invariably falls on the 
side where it was shot, coyering the 
wound. If the tail isn’t removed, a per- 
son coming on the scene might believe 
the animal died of natural causes and 
claim it. 

Next morning we returned for chop 
ping out the tusks, a skillful business re- 
quiring a tool resembling an adz. After 
an hour of hard work by our tracker and 
our gun bearer, the first tusk (the tusks 
are the elephant’s incisor teeth) was 
chopped loose from the huge skull. The 
stump of the tusk was still encased in 
porous bone, This had to be carefully 
trimmed away. 

At last the tusk was ready for the big 
moment: the drawing of the nerve. If the 
nerve was thin and short, the ivory would 
be heavy. If it was thick and long, ob- 
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n track- 


viously the tusk would be robbed of 
space for ivory at its core and would be 
on the light side. 

The tracker inserted a stick into the 
pink mass, perhaps five inches across, 
twisted deftly and withdrew the nerve, 
about a yard long. 

Daye groaned. 
nerve. Damn!” 

So it was that Roger Faweett’s beauti- 
fully matched tusks finally weighed in at 
514 and 861/4 pounds, with lengths along 
their curves of seven feet 10 and eight 
feet two. From their outside dimensions, 
these tusks could have broken the elusive 
100-pound barrier, but such is the luck 
of the game. Roger accepted the outcome 
philosophically. 


“That's a hellish big 


Suppose you wanted to shoot an. ele- 
phant. What would it cost? In addition 
to transportation to Africa and the usual 
safari charge of $145 per day, there are 
these extras: Kenya firearms license—$7; 
general game license—$143; special li 
cense for elephant—$214 (a second ele- 
phant license costs $357) ; controlled-area 
fee—$71.50 (this sum goes to the African 
district chief of the hunting area as a sort 
of cash-crop payment, and is a tax levied 
in varying amounts on every animal 
taken) ; and the cost of disinfecting and 
boxing the ivory for ocean shipment by 
a Nairobi taxidermist—about $90, Ocean 
freight to New York would be not less 
than $100, for a grand total so far (ex- 
cluding a second’ elephant license) of 
$625.50. 

After you get the ivory to your tas 
dermist, how much more must you figure 
on? [ called Steve Horn of Jonas Brothers 
Studios in Mount Vernon, New York. He 
started from the top. A wall mount of the 
head costs $3,750. Few hunters go. for 
this because of the expense and the prob- 
lem of providing space for such a massive 
affair. 

Instead, the tusks alone are commonly 
placed in weighted bronze pedestals for 
display on either side of a fireplace, at 
$200 a tusk, or in walnut pedestals at $175 
each, Roger elected to hang his tusks on 
a wall with silvered bronze chains and 
bands, the wusk openings covered in cle- 
phant-ear hide, for $230 the pair. 

The elephan’s feet can be made into 

tebaskets at $85 each, and an entire 
ear may be tanned to form the top of a 
cocktail table, somewhat the shape of 
Africa, for about $250. Various articles 
are made of clephant-ear leather, which 
is both handsome and long-wearing: belts, 
attaché cases, billfolds, cases for glasses 
even shoes. These items are plentiful and 
relatively inexpensive in Nairobi, and 
are now finding their way into some U.S. 
stores at somewhat higher prices. 

Perhaps the most exclusive elephant 
trophy of all, however, can be had for 
the asking in camp. The tail of a worthy 
bull has stiff hairs six to 10 inches long 
and about as thick as tennis-racket strings. 
A few of these hairs can be braided into 
an adjustable bracelet. Roger’s elephant, 
being old, had white tail hairs—just 
enough for one bracelet. Many a success- 
ful elephant hunter proudly wears such 
a bracelet made from is bull as a lucky 
piece. Very few sport a white bracelet, 
however. 

If you shoot a disappointing bull, what 
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then? A second license can be bought, of 
course, after a trip to Nairobi. If anoth- 
er hunt isn’t feasible, remember that 
ivory can be bought and sold legally in 
Kenya. A pair of 50-pound tusks current- 
ly bring the seller about $250 from a 
dealer. But the price for buying is not a 
fixed affair, and I suppose depends on the 
weight and the beauty of the ivory, the 
desire on the part of the buyer for it, 
and no doubt the skill of the owner or 
dealer in selling. 

What is the future of record-book ele- 
phants in Africa? It is unlikely that the 
long-standing record for tusks taken in 
Kenya, a trophy weighing 226 and 214 
pounds, will ever be equalled. But ivory 
well above the 100-pound mark could 
continue to be taken in Kenya, Tanzania, 
Uganda, the Central African Republic, 
the Congo, the southern Sudan, and pos- 
sibly Ethiopia. 

As long as the trend for maintaining 
large parks continues, with new  per- 
manent water holes as in Kenya's ‘Tsavo 
National Park, there will be stable ele- 
phant herds instead of transient ones. 
‘Then all it takes is time—an oldish bull 
increases the weight of its ivory a little 
over six pounds a year. 

One reason there will long be 100- 
pounders is simply that great elephants 
are not being sought as often as one might 
suppose. The average East African ele- 
phant, I'm told, has ivory of 50 pounds 
or under and is taken simply because the 
hunter is willing to settle for that weight. 


The taking of any elephant is immensely 
exciting to the shooter, and tusks five or 
six feet long are handsome trophies re- 
gardless of their weight. 

Furthermore, the quest for a 100- 
pounder is pretty much a postgraduate 
affair for a hunter. Roger Fawcett had 
completed six safaris before making the 
attempt, for instance. Even then, he se- 
riously weighed trying at all, for he knew 
that the hunt would be all work, and 
that traditional elephant country has 
little other game in it for variety. 

It would surprise me to learn that more 
than two dozen men a year make the ef- 
fort. But that doesn’t mean the great bulls 
aren't there. Professional hunters remain 
optimistic. “Chances for 100-pounders in 
the future are still good,” says David Om- 
manney, adding, “though hard work is 
essential.” 

J. S. G. Capon, writing to me in behalf 
of the Director of Game in Tanzania. 
comments: “If a man is prepared to look 
for nothing else on a 21-day safari, his 
chances of getting a 100-pounder in the 
Selous are excellent, and fair in the rest 
of the country.” 

The Selous is a vast, sparsely popu- 
lated area in southern Tanzania with 
endless reaches of boring, dry bush coun- 
try—just the sort of place where few hunt- 
ers want to spend three or four possibly 
frustrating weeks ... but the Selous, lik 
many other inhospitable spots across 
Africa, is where the 100-pounders are 

—Peter Barrett 
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HIGH-SCORING CATASTROPHE 
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for the whistle tooters: last season he led 
the NBA in technical fouls with 30, at 
the cost of $25 cach. For being quoted as 
saying that modern pro players are rotten 
passers and so poor in fundamentals that 
they ofyen bore him. he drew a $250 
fine, After that, van Breda Kolff swore 
he'd control himself. but recently in 
Boston, his horror town, he exploded 
when it seemed to him Referee Mendy 
Rudolph failed to see the slightly-built 
Jerry West of the Lakers being viciously 
Shoved around by six-foovseven, 220- 
pound Bailey Howell of the Celtics. 

Butch rushed the length of the bench, 
He kept going past the stands and out 
the Garden door into the street, where 
he narrowly missed being hit by a car. 
He was too hysterical to know what he 
was doing. Reversing course. he reap- 
peared through the door and sprinted 
back to his seat. There he was met by a 
patiently waiting Rudolph. 

Rudolph had one index finger per 
pendicular to the other, forming the “Tr” 
sign. “Technical,” he droned. “Twenty 
five bucks.” 

Although VBK earns around $30,000 
per season, his players often take up 
collections to pay his fines. Other times 
they match the fines, paying into a fund 
to go for a season’s-end team blowout at 
some action-filled place. If the fund seems 
to be falling short of what will be needed 
for Fun Week, van Breda Kolif assesses 
his men $2, $5 and S10 fines for such 
offenses as not attending church, spilling 
drinks in public, not wearing a tie and 
being late for airplane takeolls, He con- 
tributes the money to the fund. 


t April, Fun Week was held in 
Las Vegas. Wives were not invited. As 
well as those attending can recall, the 
fun lasted five or six days. “This season. 
with Butch again leading the league in 
fines and with Wilt Ghamberlain added 
to our roster.” says a squad member, “we 
have bigger plans. Wilt is always late for 
planes. He gets out to the airport when 
he feels like it and if he misses the Laker 
flight, he charters his own plane. 

“Honest to gawd, we've looked out the 
plane window and seen Wilt flying along- 
side in a Bonanza, waving at us.” 

With Chamberlain contributing 
strongly to the fund, this year’s party is 
scheduled for Rio de Janeiro. And the 
Lakers aren’t kidding. 

Wilton “Big Dippe 
arrival on the scene this season adds a 
new fillip to the ball club's already bi 
zarre character. n of majestic mien, 
cantankerous disposition and independ 
ent wealth, Chamberlain has never got 
ten along with owners and rarely with 
his coaches. 

The Dipper was acquired last summer 
by Jack Kent Cooke, who earlier had 
bought the L.A. franchise from Bob 
Short for the all-time record price of 
$5,175,000. Cooke is a dynamic hustler 
with a foghorn voice who has poured 
more money—some $30 million—into pro 
sports than anyone in recent history. Au 
ex-Canadian of 56 and a self-made multi- 
millionaire, Cooke determined to end 
the Lakers’ humiliating series of losses 
in the NBA title round by writing the 
largest basketball contract of all time— 
somewhere around SI million—to lure 
the seven-foottwo-inch, Chamberlain 
from the Philadelphia 76ers. This makes 
the Lakers the first hoop team to own 

superstars simultancously 
I've built the greatest tribute man 


Chamberlain's 


pit 


“Would you explain to this committee, sir, how a vessel you have testified is used 

solely for top-level, top-secret corporate conferences—free from wiretapping, eaves- 

dropping or electronic bugging—happened to have been christened, The Drunken 
Pussy Cat?” 
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ever paid to athlete’s foot!” trumpets 
Cooke, speaking of the $16 million plant 
in which his team performs its rites. “Now 
I've put the greatest cast ever assembled 
into it.” 

Veterans Baylor and West (who in 
nine years have scored 41,001 points be- 
tween them for the Lakers) earn around 
$100,000 annually, With Wilt prorated 
at about $175,000 a year on a long-term 
deal. Cooke's payroll breaks all record 

Can Chamberlain live peacefully with 

an owner who can buy and sell him many 
times over? Many doubt it. For the proud 
Dipper. perhaps the richest living ath 
lete, had a bigger bank account than the 
last two men who “owned” him— ak 
lin Mieuli, president of the San Fran 
cisco V iors, and Irv Kosloff, of the 
76ers. Wilt could tell them to go to hell 
in any dispute. “Which he did. Oh, how 
he did,” relates Kosloff. 
Everyone agrees Jack Kent Cooke is a 
different sort. For example, in early 
1963 Chamberlain joined — Richard 
Nixon's campaign tour as a high-level 
aide. Nixon brought up the subject of 
Cooke and said, “He must be a fat 
person. [ve heard so much about him 
that he sounds like a legend.” The then 
Presidential candidate wanted to know 
what Chamberlain's impression of Jack 
Kent Cooke was. 

Well might Nixon have inquired. 
In 1933 Cooke was a 21-year-old, door-to: 
door salesman of encyclopedias in the 
dreary back provinces of eastern Canada 
He was earning $30 a week 

Cooke and his wife sometimes went 
hungry. Within 10 years a_ series of 
shrewd, almost miraculous business deals 
gave him a Dun & Bradstreet rating of 
several million dolla ‘oday his worth 
is calculated in eight figures. 

Remarked Nixon to Chamber 
1960 the Congress passed a spe 
Private Law 86-468, which 
Cooke immediate Amer 
It was remarkable. The Congress w 
the required five-year waiting rule—one 
of the few times in history this has been 
dont 

“Yes, sir, he’s a cool cat, all right,” re 
plied the Big Dipper moodily, “Cooke 
owns a house that’s got more rooms in it 
than a hotel and owns 50 pair of shoes at 
$75 each. He’s loaded with antique art 
and old masters, too. The only thing 
where I thought I had an edge on him is 
that my custom-built Bentley Continen 
tal [which cost Wilt $27,000] is air-con. 
ditioned and Cooke's isn't.” 

But Wilt then related that when 
paid a visit to Cooke at his pink 
in Bel Air, next door to Jerry Lewis's 
ion, he suffered a shock, Glancing 

window, he saw (wo more custom 
Bentleys in the driveway, along with a 
Silver Phantom Rolls-Royce. 

The sight took even Wilt’s breath 
away. “And then the butler came in and 
moved an ashtray away from my elbow, 
so I wouldn't knock it over. You know 
why? Because even the damned ashtrays 
in Cooke's house are made of gold and 
they cost $167 each!” 

There is no way the Big Dipper can 
lord it over a man of such substance, and 
anytime Wilt feels he is Number Two 
he's in psychological trouble. That fact 
became evident this past November when 
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Lakers, picked by most experts to 
win the NBA title, went on a losing 
streak, New York, Detroit and Philadel- 
phia each defeated them by margins of 
up to 10 points. Coach van Breda Kolff 
took Chamberlain aside. With a cigar 
jutting from his mouth, he put it bluntly: 

“You're no help playing in close to the 
basket in the low post. I know that's 
where you like to play, but with thi 
ieam you can forget it. You clog up the 
middle too much and prevent Baylor 
and West from driving in for quick- 
break shots underneath the net. The two 
guys guarding you just switch off and 
block out Elgin and Jerry. Get it?” 

“Yeah, What do you have in mind?” 
said Chamberlain. 

“Why, I want you out further, in the 
high post, 15 feet away from the basket, 
what else?” barked the coach. 

Chamberlain, glowering, said 
give ita wy. 

He did, but a few road games later he 
reverted to parking under the cords and 
again jammed up the Laker attack, A 
feud was in the making between van 
Breda Kolff and Chamberlain; another 
with Baylor and West lined up 
Wilt. The other two superstars di 
they wouldn't tolerate Chamberlain's pil 
ing up personal glory by grabbing re 
hounds at the expense of their scoring 
totals, Van Breda Kolff phoned Cooke 
from Boston, seeking a way out. 

JKG gave VBK instructions while 
seated in his office at The Forum, a 
sports structure unlike anything in the 
world and one which Los Angeles city 
fathers had bet never would be erected, 
Two years before, Cooke had engaged in 
a battle with the city over rental and 
other factors at the civicowned Sports 
\rena, the Lakers’ home court. Cooke 
threatened to pull out and erect his own 
gym unless his requests were met. Mayor 
Sam. Yorty's representatives were highly 
amused, “It'd cost him $10 or $12 mil- 
lion he hasn't got. He's bluffing.” 

Nine days later Cooke bought 29.5 
suburban acres and before long Yorty, 
ved of face, was flying in by helicopter 
to dedicate “Taj Mahal West,” as some 
people call the $16 million monster 
arena. Seating 17,000, the Forum towers 
on 80 columns like a huge slab of ice 
cream. It features $500,000 worth of art, 
4 $125,000 scoreboard, mobile bars roll- 
ing down richly-carpeted corridors, 
gaudy colors, mini-skirted usherettes and 
an executive suite more ornate than that 
at IBM, 

Handsome and ruddy, Cooke snatches 
up one of three phones while seated at a 
nuine Chippendale desk the size of 
1 Reno crap table, His thronelike chair 
is an antique Bedemeyer. He is, in fact, 
surrounded by antiques worth far more 
than the rights to Lew Alcindor. His 
phone bill runs $10,000 a month, 

“Perplexity is the progenitor of de- 
feat!” roared Cooke to van Breda Kolff 
on the occasion of the Boston call. Cooke 
likes polysyllabic words and rarely mis- 
uses them, “I want a swift resolution of 
this problem—not from you, but from 
the players themselves.” 

If the Lakers didn’t find an answer, 
Gooke said, he was prepared to bench 
all three superstars, go with his reserves 


MARCH 1969 


he'd 


Whatever happens now, Amphora is only responsible 


for the great taste. 


DOUWE EGBERTS 


AMP 


HORA 


Qa? 


AMPHORA BROWN 
Regular 


AMPHORA BLUE 
Mild Aromatic 


AMPHORA RED 
Full Aromatic 


America’s Largest Selling Imported Pipe Tobacco 


and to hell with the won-lost columns. 

Captain Baylor at once called a squad 
meeting at which all problems were put 
on the table. Chamberlain was invited 
to explain himself. Charges flew back 
and forth. Over it all hung the menace 
of Cooke, an owner who would trade a 
man to S chewan tomorrow if it 
pleased him. 

Emerging from the meeting, the Big 
Dipper appeared thoroughly chastened. 
He went out that night against the Cel- 
tics, in the Lakers’ jinx city, did just as 
he had been instructed to do and helped 
win a stunning 93-92 upset victory. With 
Cooke exhorting them via regular mes- 
sages, the team went on to take a wide 
early-season lead in the Western Division 
of the NBA. 

abhor failure and won't tolerate in. 
dividualism acting negatively upon total 
squad effort,” said Cooke to this writer, 
in his Forum quarters, Then he inter- 
rupted himself to ask, “Would you care 
for a libation?"” 

a nearby worm-pocked Chippen- 
dale sideboard which once belonged to 
an English duke is arrayed the most com- 
plete collection of liquor offered in any 
arena, including Houston’s Astrodome. 
Attendants costumed as Roman spear 
bearers hurry in to mix drink: Cooke's 
summons. 

A plaque hung at one Forum gate tells 
how unique and mammoth Jack Kent 
Cooke is in sport and commerce. The 
holdings listed on the plaque all have 
been acquired since 1960, when he burst 


upon the U.S. scene from Canada, almost 
unknown in American sports. 

Division One of Cooke's holdings com 
prises California Sports Inc. which in 
ers, the Los Angeles Kings 
of the National Hockey League, the 
Wolves of the North American Soccer 
League, the Springfield Kings of the 
American Hockey League and the Forum. 
Division Two covers Pro Football, Inc. 
through which JKG owns 25 percent of 
the Washington Redskins, with an op: 
tion to buy more. Division Three em- 
braces cable television: such Cooke in 
terests as American Cablevision 
ans-America Microwave, Inc., § 
west Gableyision and American Gable 
ronics. One of the first to realize a 
fortune can be made by bringing TV to 
fringe areas not receiving standard trans 
missions, Cooke has some $50 million in 
volved in the innovation. 

“Communications is how I made my 
fortune,” he says. “I was starving to 
death selling encyclopedias. So I switched 
to buying up diseased, almost bankrupt 
little provincial radio stations. T juiced 
them up with good programming, sold 
them at a big profit and parlayed the 
money into larger stations.” Within a 
decade Cooke operated a chain of major 
broadcasting units as well as a string of 
Canadian national magazines. He began 
collecting sports franchises as though they 
were stamps “just to relieve the tedium 
and because I love to win.” 

Of the incredible angles about Cooke, 
the most startling may be that before he 
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paid §5.1-plus million for the Lak 
he'd seen only two or three pro basket- 
ball games and knew nothing about the 
sport. “It’s a challenge,” he says blithely, 
“to start with a handicap.” 

A touchy bunch, the Lakers engage in 
many fights with opponents, often with 
bizarre results. One Laker substitute, 
Johnny Block, had his nose broken while 
on the bench, Standing up for a better 
look at a brawl that had broken out on 
the court, Block was hit by a New York 
Knickerbocker’ fist. and knocked into 
the third row of seats. 

Drawls Jerry West, the quiet back- 
court ace and the most normal member 
of the team (if you take in stride his 
record of having had his nose broken no 
fewer than seven times) : “There's never 
been a club like this one, I guess. Our 
guy, Ray Felix, who's six-feet-I1, got into 
a fight one night with Walter Dukes, 
who's just as tall. They couldn't hit each 
other at all but they wound up knocking 
down the referee with their long arms. 
The next day we noticed that a horse 
named Fighting Felix was running at 
Hollywood Park. We rushed over and got 
bets down. Fighting Felix came in and 
paid $20.40.” 

Hot Rod Hundley was removed from 
the lineup and appointed to the Lakers’ 
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lass of 1965's marijuana.” 


publicity staff after he took to reading 
comic books and playing with a Yo-Yo 
while on the bench. 

At present, with no end to him in 
sight, Kent Cooke's most valuable 
property is another individualist, Elgin 
Gay Baylor, who is perhaps the finest 
cager ever to step onto a court. At 34, 
Baylor is a physical phenomenon who has 
been written up in the Journal of the 
American Medical Association. He runs 
on legs that have undergone surgery four 
times. On each occasion doctors said he 
was finished, but he came back. Baylor 
also h: backbone nature didn’t bother 
to finish—what doctors call a “pseudo- 
spine,” four inches shorter than normal. 
Yer the older Baylor grows, the better he 
gets. His 3,010 points scored in pl: 
are the most in N.B.A. history; hi 
time average of 28.1 points per-league- 
game is second only to Chambe 
aa 


The sleepy-eyed Baylor, called “Motor- 
mouth” by his teammates because he is 
a compulsive talker, adds touches to the 
Lakers you don't find anywhere else, A 
few years ago a bad slump hit the team. 
Baylor responded by introducing a dog 
into the training drills. An aggressive 
German shepherd named Bozo, he was 
trained by Baylor to play defensive guard. 


Bozo was stationed under the basket and 
ordered not to let anyone get around 
him. He took the order literally, 

In one-on-one situations, Bozo often 
would steal the ball with a swipe of his 
paw or a thrust of his nose, “But when 
we'd beat him and get around him,” 
one Laker, “he’d get sore and try to tear 
your leg off. Gawd, what a dog!” 

Red Auerbach of Boston, upon he 
ing of the experiment, said, “I 
knew that’s where the Los Angeles fran 
chise would go.” 

Despite their tribulations and. their 
ability to thwart themselves, the Lakers 
are one of the top drawing cards in the 
business and may be on. the verge of 
realizing all their ambitions, Under 
Cooke they're in far better shape than 
they were under Bob Short. Once, during 
the Short era, the box office was robbed 
by thieves who crept in at night and took 
$1,600 in cash. The burglars left un- 
touched some $20,000 worth of tickets 
for an upcoming game. “We didn't take 
them,” explained one thief, after his cap 
ture, “because you can’t sell tickets to 
see those bums in this town. In fact, you 
can't even give them away.” 

But now, if Wilt Chamberlain remains 
tractable, which doesn’t seem entirely 

nd Baylor's back doesn’t collapse 
akers may indeed down the eastern 
champions and become kings of the hard: 
wood, Butch van Breda Kolff says this is 
inevitable because of an outstanding vir 
tue of the organization. “We're dead 
honest with each other,” he says. “We 
have the greatest talents in the world, but 
when the boys mess things up, we let 
them know about it, loud and clear.” 

This philosophy, too, is something to 
marvel at. 

‘A genius such as Baylor, for in 
never would be treated as anything e 
by any other team, even after a bad 
night. However, in Seattle not long ago, 
he made a wild last-minute pass 
cost Los Angeles the game. C 
flying, van Breda Kolii chased 
down a tunnel and into the dr 
room, shouting at the top of his lungs: 
“Ten years an All-Pro! Ten years and 
you make a pass no stupid rookie would 
make! Ten years All-Pro? It should be 
10 years a dum-dum! That’s what you 
are—a dum-dum!" 

Friends led Baylor ay before he clob: 
bered the coach, Later they suggested to 
Butch that he should amend his remarks 
before they were published. “Okay,” said 
VBK, still steaming, “I was wrong. Bay 
lor’s been All-Pro. only nine 
Change it to nine years a star and a 
dum-dum.” 

Still later, the Laker family went out 
together and had beer—a lot of it. They 
got back to the hotel hours after all sen- 
sible ball teams were sound asleep. And 
Butch and Motormouth, Big Dipper, 
Zeke from Cabin Greek and the rest were 
singing a ballad composed by none other 
than Jack Kent Cooke, Esquire, who 
plays the saxophone and the clarinet and 
composes songs in his spare time. 

Told that the boys had blown the Se- 
attle game and then had a locker-room 
battle followed by a beer bust, the multi- 
millionaire smiled benignly. “Now that,” 
he said, “is what I regard as and would 
term a winning spirit.” —AI Stump 
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Weird New Sonic Lure 
Caught Fish Like Crazy! 


By Lyman Walton, Co-Inventor 
‘As Told to Paul Stag 
The Weekend Fisherman 


Think of it! My new VIBRATING LURE 
gives loud, GURGLING, SPLASHING, 
BUBBLING sounds as you skitter it 
along the surface of the water! Sends 
out up to 200 vibrations every minute 
underneath that water! Looks COM- 
PLETELY UNLIKE ANYTHING THAT 
ANY FRESH WATER FISH HAS SEEN 
BEFORE. 

And has already used this weird sight 
and weird sound and weird sonic vibra- 
tions — in one of its very first Summer 
trials — to lure fish into attacking it so 
savagely that they actually knocked it 
out of the water. Hauled in trout, bass, 
muskie, walleye, and pike, even when 
other lures had caught little or no fish 
right next to it! Heres why — 


CAUGHT! 120 FISH 
IN ONE HOUR! 


Yes! Imagine that YOU were there —at Cat- 
tail Lake, Llinois, on August 20, 1961, A hot 
summer day! A beautiful stream-fed pond 
90 by 60 feet wide! Fishermen trying lures, 
flies, natural bait! But despite the fact. that 
this’ is a stocked trout farm with no limit, 
there is only an occasional strike, It looks 
like a wasted day! 

And then, three die-hard friends decide to 
try their luck with me! We start to cast from 
the edge of the water. At the end of our lines 
is an PNTIRELY DIFFERENT LURE — a 
weird little metal monster that casts like a 
bullet and flutters back through the water 
like a drowning bat! 


EVEN EXPERIENCED FISHERMEN 
WATCHED IN AMAZEMENT! 


Almost at once THAT QUIET WATER EX- 
PLODES INTO ACTION! The first strike 


causes a shout of excitement! And then a 
second strike! A third, fourth, sixth, seventh 
eighth! Beautiful rainbows and browns still 
shimmering from the water — being 


tilled 
in at the rate of more than one every minute! 

Now the water is almost exploding with 
fish striking! Sometimes four and five trout. 
savagely attack one lure at the same time! 
Fifty — seventy — ninety fish are caught and 
released! People along the shore stop to 
watch the spectacle! 

Tn one short hour, we have caught and re- 
leased 120 fish! All WITH the very same 
weird little lure that can go to work for you 
next week, without your risking a penny! 


WHAT’S THE SECRET? 
UNDERWATER SONIC 
VIBRATIONS! 


‘Why did this bat-shaped Jure catch fish by 
the stringer-full — even after ordinary lures, 


x 


Meet Lyman Walton — a direct descendant 
of Isaac Walton and co-inventor of the amaz- 
ing VIBRA-BAT LURE. 
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THIS IS AN ARTIST'S CONCEPTION OF THE VIBRA-BAT LURE AND IT'S SONIC 


EFFECT UNDER WATER! | believe it to be irr 


and natural bait have caught ittle or noth: 
ing? For this simple reason — 


Because this lure gives off GUR- 


GLING, BUBBLIN' UR- 
FACE NOISES — plus’ up to 200 sonic vibra: 
tions every minute underneath that water — 
that I believe FISH FIND IRRESISTIBLE! 


‘Yes! Iam certain that sonic pulsations are 
the answer to every fisherman's prayer. 1 
have studied the Navy Fish Biologist repo 
about the sounds fish make between them- 
selves in the water! I have seen fish follow 
the propellers of a boat as though they were 
hypnotized by the sound! 

‘And I have always believed that if T could 
take those gurgling, bubbling, splashing 
surface sounds and underwater vibrations — 
that actually seemed to CALL FISH TO 
THEM — and build that sound into a "Vi+ 
brating Lure" then it could haul in eye- 
popping catches, even where ordinary hires 
had caught little or nothing at all! Even in 
hard-fished waters where the wise old fish 
run away from ordinary lures! 


JUST READ THESE FISH-CATCHING 
ACHIEVEMENTS! 
TRY IT AT OUR RISK! 


Yes! Research showed me that lures, like 
fish, create Sonic Vibrations in the water by 
their movements! So I have designed a lure 
that I estimate FLUTTERS THROUG 

THAT WATER UP TO 200 TIMES A MIN. 
UTE! Wing-shaped — bat-like — JERKING 
AND FLUTTERING MADLY THROUG 
THAT WATER — SENDING 
SISTIBLE SONIC WAVES A 
PLASHING, BUBBLING SURFACE 
SOUNDS THAT TRAVEL THROUGH 


WATER IN EVERY DIRECTION, AT THE 
RATE OF 4,760 FEET BVERY SECOND, 
THE ACTUAL SPHED OF SOUND UNDER 
WATER! 

No wonder this “VIBRA-BAT” lure caught 
a 10 pound 7% ounce Northern on one of its 
first tests — only moments after it hit the 


at Belmont Harbor, Ilinois, even after live 
bait and lures had scarcely a strike, and 
CONTINUED to land so many fish, so quickly, 
THAT FISHERMEN WATCHED IN 
AMAZEMENT! 

No wonder our tests show this revolution- 
ary new lure hauls in trout, bass, muskie, 
walleye, pike, salmon and other fresh water 
fish éven in hard fished waters — produces 
strikes even when other fishermen alongside 
it are going almost unrewarded! 


AMAZING 6-MONTH TRIAL OFFER 
You simply cannot believe the fish-catching 


istible to fish! Try it entirely at our rist 


powers of this amazing lure until you try ft 
yourself, FOR 6 FULL MONTHS EN 

TIRELY ‘AT OUR RISK! We cannot guaran- 
tee, of course, that these amazing VIBRA- 
BAT SONIC LURES will produc: you in 


ery pond, river or lake everytime you go 
lishing BUT WE DO GUARANTHE that 
these VIBRA-BAT LURBS will definitely 


catch MORN fish for you, .. make you agr 
that this is the greatest little lure you've « 
— OR SIMPLY RETURN THEM ANY 

© WITHIN SIX FULL MONTHS FOR 
BVERY CENT OF YOUR PURCHASE 
PRICK BACK! 

You and you alone are the only judge! You 
haye nothing to lose! Send in the Six Month 
Trial Coupon TODAY! 


SPECIAL NOTICE 

Harrison Industries has told on this page the 
amazing story of the VIBRA-BAT as related to us 
by Lyman Walton, 

We have received signed statements from Ly- 
man Walton and other fishermen that these facts 
are correct. 

Incidentally—the words “Gurgling—Splashing 
Bubbling” are Walton’s particular translation 
of the weird sound. Actually no two fishermen 
would agree on a description of this sound, But 
you will agree on ils amazing results, or your 
money back! 


7—— MAIL AMAZING 6-MONTH TRIAL — —~ 
COUPON TODAY 


HAMILTON HOUSE, Dept. 3477-3 l 
Cos Cob, Conn. 06807 I 


| 

| 

| Yes, | want to try VIBRA-BAT Lures on 

| Amazing 6 MONTH TRIAL OFFER. Send me 
set of three different VIBRA-BAT Lures in | 

| gleaming Nickel, Yellow and Jet Black color 

| combinations... all for oniy $2.98 ($4.00 
value!) if VIBRA-BAT does not catch more 

| fish... and make fishing more fun... if 
VIBRA-RAT is not the greatest lure I've ever 

| 


used, | can return it within 6 months for 
full refund, 


(1 PAYMENT ENCLOSED, Enclosed is $2.98 
(cash, check or M.O.) for each set. 
‘SHIP ME: 
Sets of VIBRA-BATS @ $2.98 ea. 


NAME. 


ADDRESS. 


KING OF THE NUDIES 
[Continued from page 47] 


ducer, and he has seemingly endless 
drive, despite his 240 pounds, that keeps 
him going around the clock for weeks at 
« time. On the day he shot the Mountie 
scene, he was up at 5:30 am., an hour 
and a half before anyone else. to get in 
some trout fishing, Then he worked from 
7:80 in the morning until 9 p.m. without 
tuning down, lashing at his three-man 
technical crew with demands for perfec- 
tion, staying on top of every detail him- 
sell. 

Vixen, the end of all this effort, is now 
Reneneetn mostly by people 
Meyer characterizes as “the pant-and- 
drool crowd.” They sit tensely in the 
theater, staring excitedly at the racy ac 
tion, taking it all seriously. They are 
people who want a maximum of sex. 
nudity and excitement to keep them 
hopped up for 60 to 80 minutes, with no 
iind to great acting or art, Yet there is 
an art to Meyer's films well above that 
of the commonplace sex exploiter, and he 
talks with passionate sincerity about it. 

You can believe this or not, but the 
main thing that motivates me now is to 
make the best sex film ever produced. I'm 
going to Europe and make an American 
Version of the European sex film. Sure, 
I expect to make a lot of money in what 
Vm doing, but I'm not doing it just for 
that. My cup of tea is sex. That's what 
1 like, and T want to produce art in that 


People talk about the kind of film 
I'm making,” he continues. “Well, 
basically the same kind of film the majors 
are making. Theirs are supposed to be 
serious films and mine are not? Okay, so 
Vd like to film some of the superdames 
naked. That would be more serious. 

In his satirical way, Meyer does haye 
1 point. The gap between serious movies 


about sex and nudie flicks isn’t nearly so 
wide as some respected movie producers 
would maintain. Still, there is a gap. 
Though Meyer's photography is as good 
as that of most of the majors. nothing 
holds his films together except the sex. 
He doesn’t try for depth of plot or char- 
acterization, and much of his talk of art 
reflects only his uneasiness with being 
considered an unmitigated sex exploiter. 
While Meyer's films are greatly superior 
to the usual nudie movies. they're still 
not in the same category as the better 
Hollywood and foreign productions. 


Merieirs iret titine—Tans) Hie and! She 
Handyman, Etolica, Wild’ Gals of the 
Naked West, The Naked Camera, Heav- 
enly Bodies, Europe in the Raw=were 
nothing like the caliber of those he pro- 
duces now. They were whipped together 
ita fewdays, the acting Was embareassing 
to anyone beyond a ninthgrade or bur 
lesque-house mentality. and the plots pro- 
vided the barest excuse for the barest a¢- 
tion ever shown: in public movie houses: 
But his more recent films—Lorna; Mud 
Honey; Faster Pussycat, Kill, Kill; Motor- 
psycho; Common Law Cabin; Good 
Morning and Goodbye; Finders Keepers, 
Lovers Weepers—show far more talent. 
They take weeks to make instead of days, 
there ate many trick shots, and the plots 
are full of triangular love affairs, violence 
nd deviations from straight male-female 
intercourse. Art in these films, however, 
is limited to such scenes as one from Find: 
ers Keepers in which a  whorehouse 
madam and the hero of the filim’ discuss 
classical music while they copulate to 
the strains of Beethoven, Hindemith and 
Strauss, achieving climax to Sibelius's 
Finlandia. 

Since the majors look down on the in- 
dependents as fly-by-night junk peddlers, 
the nudie-film field of which Meyer is top 
dog is still well outside the regular 
Hollywood establishment. Nevertheless, 


“Let’s roll. That's the guy wanted for bigamy.” 
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Meyer has had contract offers from major 
studios for distribution rights to_ his 
movies. Meyer has refused, believing he 
can make more money on his own. He 
claims to have no desire to change his 
loner status and become a producer for 
a major studio. “I wouldn't want to get 
into a big production. I don't like to 
deal with al those prima donnas and go 
through all the personality clashes be- 
tween the stars, directors and producers. 
T like to be in control of everything. So T 
just want to go on like Tam.” 

Though he lives and works in Holly 
wood. Meyer is an outsider to the Holly- 
wood social circuit. He is not a playboy 
anyway, but a steady, hard work 
some ways, even a square businessman. 
When not working, the twice-divorced 

eyer does have his fun with a num- 
ber of young women, but he takes them 
mostly to dinner and films rather than 
on the nightclub route, and he chaul- 
feurs them in a Cadillac, not the sports 
cars that are used in his fast-action films. 


fissecct 66. Hollywood Juypes,, Moye 
friends are the ex-Gls he served with in 
the Army and the freelance photogra- 
phers he played cards with in the days 
when he ‘was shooting cover girls for 
magazines. One mitjor Hollywood pro- 
ducer, Stanley Kramer, did enter briefly 
into Meyer's life. Kramer and Meyer shot 
combat pictures together in the same 
Army Signal Corps outfit in World War 
Tl, and later shared the abundant favors 
of a currently popular Hollywood love 
goddess. But Kramer is a liberal whose 
work ix aimed toward world peace, while 
Meyer is a political conservative with a 
hard anticommunist attitude that he 
manages to work into his films once in 
awhile. When they meet, Kramer snubs 
him, “Kramer thinks I'm a real. heel,” 
Meyer concede 

Meyer identifies with the independent 
nakéd-sex producers but keeps a'step re- 
moved. The others resort to coarse gim 
micks to lute customers, such as an undet- 
ground vocabulary in which innocent 
words are given double meanings— 
“beaver,” for example, means the show- 
ing of pubic hair, Meyer does not use 
this lingo. And unlike some other nudie 
producers, he will not show genitals be- 
Cause. he says, “that would leave nothing 
to the imagination; it would destroy the 
whole sex mystique.” 

Since Meyer's films contain highly pro- 
vocative action, there is a question of 
whether he would get by with genitals in 
aay event. Censorship has been dealt 
heavy blows, but it is not yet defeated, 
and Meyer has to be careful. It may be 
all right for a nudie film-maker to show 
“beaver broads” in solo performances 
but he can be busted for showing the hair 
ina love scene. It may be all right to show 
nipples being kissed, but nipple-biting 
may mean an arrest for obscenity. Actors 
can simulate orgasm, but only the woman 
can gyrate. The rules of the game are 
weird, difficult to follow, and impossible 
to track 10 origin’ and reason for exist- 
ence. 

In censorship, inconsistency is the only 
constant, The Los Angeles Times, for 
example, has a screening policy for ad- 
vertisements that would not permit Meyer 
to run an ad in the paper for a film 


TRUE FOR TODAY'S MAN 


called How Much Louny uoes.a Normal 
Couple Need because the title was 
“lewd.” Meyer estimates the ban cost him 
$50,000 because the film was playing in 
35 theatres in the Los Angeles area and 
could not be fully promoted. 

“At the same time,” Meyer complains, 
“nudie-film producers get by the Times 
with clever cover-ups. I spot them and 
write letters to the screening committee 
ng, ‘Hey, they put one over on you 
again: the tile Head Mistress is a play 
on words.’ And I sign off, ‘Ever vigilant, 
Russ Meyer.’ The committee sends me 
letters thanking me for my interest, but 
saying they don’t know what in hell I'm 
talking about. [ remember this one ad 
that had the term ‘beayer-gash’ in it, 
‘beayer-gash babes’ or something. I wrote 
and said they put one over on you again. 
I got back a letter saying they looked up 
‘beaver’ in the dictionary and it m 
a furry animal, and ‘gash’ is defined as 
“a cut,’ so what is wrong? And they won't 
let me print the words ‘erotic’ or ‘sex’ in 
any of my ad 


White such hindrances might injure or 
reck another independent, they do not 
bother Meyer. His films seem to thrive 
on their own, The Immoral Mr. Teas, 
his top money-maker, was shot in three 
days for an original cost of $1,400 (later 
$24,000, because of wider distribution 
expense) and created its record-setting 
box-office return without the lavish ad- 
vertising of Hollywood productions. The 
ter in San Francisco carried 
. the all-time longest run of any 
flick. 

Meyer first caught the moyie-making 
fever as a boy in Oakland, California. He 
drooled over advertisements for movie 
cameras and badgered his mother until 
she finally bought him one. Then he bad- 
gered her and his friends to look at the 
films he made of neighborhood children, 
pets and the like. 

After tying junior college for six 
months, ranning out of money, and work- 
ing as a cost-accounting clerk for the fed- 
eral government, Meyer answered an ad 
inviting young men to train in Holly- 
wood studios as combat photographers 
for the U.S. Army Signal Corps. He 
signed up in 1942 at the age of 18. 

In a school run by Eastman Kodak and 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer, he was taught the 
skills of motion-picture photography by 
Art Lloyd, who shot Our Gang movi 
and Joe Ruttenberg, who filmed Mrs. 
Miniver. Ruttenberg judged Meyer's 
work as “aggressive,” and so it was. At 
Normandy, Bastogne and Rheims, Meyer 
stuck his bulky frame in the line of fire 
to shoot some of the most famous news- 
reels of World War IT. 

After the war Meyer became a camera- 
man for an industrial film outfit in San 
Francisco, but grew unhappy with the 
job. Don Ornitz, a top magazine photog- 

upher who had served in the same com- 
unit with Meyer, told him there 
money in shooting sexy girls, and Meyer 
tried that as a sideline. His prudish boss 
insisted he stop lest some of the firm's 
customers find out. But in 1952 Meyer 
quit the job to become a full-time free- 
lance photographer, snapping pictures of 
partially naked girls for national maga- 
zines. Two years later he shot a girly film 
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“The real hero will be the first 


The French Peep Show, for Pete DeGen- 
zie, then owner of the El Rey burlesque 
theater in Oakland. The only other job 
he had operating a movie camera was a 
brief stint for the Have Gun, Will Travel 
television show. 

DeGenzie lost the El Rey 
in debt, came up with the idea of trying 
nudie flick with a story to it. He con- 
sidered Meyer the best photographer of 
bare babes in the business so he sounded 
him out, Meyer was game. He even 
thought up the plot, a variation on a car- 
toon ploy of the time: a lecherous, 
bearded delivery boy sees clothed women 
as though naked, goes to a female psy- 
chiatrist for help, sees her as nude, too, 

ad resigns himself to his fate. Meyer 
suggested Bill Teas, a 200-pound pho- 
tographer with whom he had served in 
the Signal Corps, for the lead role. 

“Teas had a satanic beard, liked orgies 
hated water in any form and punched his 
hammy fist through windows when he 
was drunk.” Meyer reminisces. “I thought 
he would be perfect for the role 


nd, deeply 


Teas’ temperament almost ended Meye 
career before it started. The assembled 
group was holed up in a house near 
Malibu. One night Teas and assistant 
cameraman Ken Parker lay in sleeping 
bags on the floor, and one of the sexy 
girls was on a bed in the same room 

and Parker had shared a fifth 
of vodka.” Meyer recalls, “and Teas 
began to think to himself: ‘I should be 
in the bed because I’m the star of the 
film. . . . She should be in the sleeping 
bag. .. . We should both be in the bed.’ 
So he tried to climb in bed with the girl. 
She fought him off and told him she just 
wasn't interested in him that way. He got 
so mad, he decided to quit the film. He 
called a taxi to take him back home, and 
while he was waiting he went into the 
bathroom to shave oft his beard. This was 
with the film half done. Parker wrestled 
him back into the sleeping bag, paid off 
the cabdriver and saved my career. I was 
sound asleep in the next room and 


an tO Cros 


nau: 


the Adantic with only his wife 


didn’t even know what was going on." 
nee this and other earlier movies, 
Meyer has made sure he knows every- 
thing that’s going on. There is a strict 
rule for all actors and actresses: no sex on 
location. To enforce the ban, Meyer will 
not allow anyone off the set during the 
photographing of a movie, and he sleeps 
in a spot where he can play big daddy 
watching over everyone. While he was 
shooting Motor-Psycho in the Mojave 
Desert near Blythe, California, one of 
his tomatoes thought she could sneak by 
him. (He always has more trouble with 
women than with men on location.) Al- 
though she had promised Meyer she 
would behaye, she became hot for an 
actor and lured him into her sleeping 
bag, where they were caught in the act. 

“T pulled them bodily out of the sack,” 
Meyer says. “The guy was shame-faced, 
but she wanted to kill me. 

“You just can't allow that kind of thing. 
It causes bad relationships. Besides, the 
girls are tired at night and need the rest. 
I want my people to be really turned on 
when they're acting out sex, and I've 
found that if they're balling each other 
at night, they're all sagged out the next 
day and the scenes become dull. I'm giv- 
ing directions like, ‘Okay now, Ma 
you're really being excited by Jim h 
so give it the passion,’ and they smile and 
wink at each other and the whole thing 
becomes ridiculous. 

“T have the same rule for myself,” 
Meyer continued. “I had an affair with 
my lead girl once and she started de- 
manding things of me, and 1 found I w: 
prostituting my work to meet those de- 
mands.” He paused, then summed up: 
“You can’t mix this work with sex.’ 


Meyer's overriding, domineering, a 
Giplinarian personality sometimes causes 
personal animosities. His second ex-wife, 
Eve, says, “He’s still the first sergeant in 
the Signal Corps. He never got over it.” 
His erstwhile partner, DeCenzie, com- 
plains, “He's a belligerent; bulldog type. 
[Continued on page 104] 
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MAM TO MAN ANSWeFrS 


From the staff of TRUE 


Q. A fouled anchor appears in the in- 
ignia of both the U.S. Navy and the Brit- 
ish Admiralty. How did an item of naval 
hardware in that inefficient state come 
1 be adopted by the two services? Capt. 
Leonard W. Rice (USA, Ret.), Honolulu, 
Hawaii. 


A, The “fouled anchor” symbol is ap- 
parently an artistic improvement on an 
older design. In 1691 the British Admi- 
ralty had a silk flag, with an anchor and 
cable design, made for the Admiralty 
barge. The design was changed in 172 
to show the cable around the anchor 
stock, probably because it looked better. 
In 1815 the anchor on the Admiralty 
Flag was cleared again, and remains so 
, but the fouled anchor can still be 
found on Royal Navy buttons, official 
seals and cap badges. As far as can be de- 
termined, the symbol’s use by the U.S. 
Navy is just another of the many customs 
and insignia adopted from the older Brit- 
ish service, 


Q. Who was the first ayiator to fly 
over the Rockies? Percy B, Marshall, 
Largo, Fla. 


A. A young man named Cromwell 
Dixon did it on September 30, 1911. He 
was 19 and had had his aviator's license 
for only a month. His feat brought a 
prize of $10,000, but he was killed just 
two days later while making an exhibi- 
tion flight in Spokane, 


Q. How long does a golf ball rem: 
on the face of a driver when being hit 
off a tee? L. J. Pierce, La Habra, Calif. 


A. Less than two thousandths of a sec- 
ond. 


Q: Dye heard that the deerfly can go 
faster than sound. Is this rue? Keith Le- 
land, Niles, Mich, 


Ay Yes and no. In 1926 C,H.T. Town- 
send wrote in Scientific Monthly that 
flight speeds of as much as 800 miles per 
hour had been attained by the “deer nose 
bot fly.” which is not the kind of deerfly 
familiar to most people. Over the y 
there has been considerable controversy 
over Townsend's findings, largely based 
on a misunderstanding of which insect 
he had observed. In’ addition, even 
Townsend admitted at the time that the 
800-mile-an-hour speeds he estimated 
could as well be half that, since there 
was a large margin for error in clocking 
something that was “only a blur." 
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est wind speed 
reached during a hurricane? James Ken- 
nedy, Brigantine, N. J. 


A, The highest wind speed measured 
during a hurricane was 186 miles per 
hour, in New gland in 1938. However, 
surveys of wind damage indicate that 
hurricane winds of 200 miles per hour or 


more haye been reached. 


Q. How much money has the United 
» or loaned to foreign coun- 
ince the Marshall Plan was started? 
Robert L. Morris, Huntington, W. Va. 


A, The latest figures available show 
that the total from April, 1948, through 
June, 1966, was approximately $71.9 b 
lion. The breakdown: Loans $26.8 bil- 
lion; grants $45.1 bili 


s were played by the 
nt Greece? D. Smith, 


children in ani 
Tuscon, Aris. 


A: They played hopscotch, tug-of-war, 
hide-and-seek, blindman’s bulf, quoits 
and knucklestones (like our jackstones) 
Their elders knew checkers, chess and 
backgammon, which were already old 
games. 


Q. Does the U.S. Treasury wash paper 
money? Bob Shenkler, Sandusky, Ohio. 


\. Not now. For a short period just be- 
fore the first World War used paper 
money was laundered in specially de- 
signed machines. ‘The process extended 
the life of the bills and was cheaper than 
printing new ones. Wartime 
forced the Treasury to use p 
ferior quality; it couldn't survive the 
laundering process and the practice was 
abandoned. Resumption was considered 
in 1921, but the Secret Service opposed it, 
maintaining that washing changed the 
feel and appearance of the bills so greatly 
that it would be difficult to detect coun- 
terfeits. The Secret Service won out and 
the matter was dropped. 


Q: Lhaye heard that to switeh a light 
on requires enough “juice” to burn it 
for 15 minutes. Is this true? Homer Me- 
Lin, New Albany, Ind. 


A: This is an old chestnut that seems 
lo spring up every so often, ‘The fact of 
the matter, says Consolidated Edison of 
New York, is that while it is true a light 
bulb while being turned on uses more 
electricity than it does while burning 
normally, the additional amount of elec 
tricity used is only enough to provide nor 
mal burning of the bulb for about five 
seconds, If fact, you would have to turn 
on a 100-watt bulb 7,200 times before 
it used an additional kilowatt hour of 
clectricity. 


Q: Is there a decline in the 
of marriages today as compared to 
of just a few years ago? Timothy Bro 
Albany, N.Y. 


A: There's 
number of weddings 
months over the 1967 level. In 1968, 
9.9 persons per 1,000 were taking mar- 
riage vows compared with 8.5 persons 
in 1962. 


10 percent increase in the 
in 1968's first four 


Q: Which U.S. President said that he 
only knew two tunes—one was “Yan 
Doodle” and the other wasn’t? Thomas 
V. Jennings, Tucson, A 


A: Grant. 


Q: For how many years did Tom Mix 
operate his own cus? George Andrews, 
Lyndhurst. N.J. 


earlier a silent film 
cowboy star, was featured with the Ring- 
ling-owned Si loto circus from 1929 
to 1931. In 1934 he joined with a large 
truck cireus to form wh called the 
Sam B. Dill Circus and 
West. At the end of the sea 
chased the show, and in 19 
as the Tom Mix Circus. 'T! 
the largest circuses ever to travel by truck 
The official 1936 inventory of the show 
listed 59 show-owned trucks and cars. 
They carried, among other things, 32 
horses, eight ponies, two mules and three 
elephants. In 1936 the Mix show made 
the first country-cireling tour for a truck 
Circus, ocean to ocean, border to border. 
The show was very successful until 1938, 
a very bad year for circuses, when even 
the Ringling Bros and Barnum & Bailey 
Cireus closed in the middle of the sea- 
son. The Tom Mix show closed on Au- 
gust 10, 1988, and was sold at auction, 
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A: ‘Tom Mix, 
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Q: My son came in from high school 
wil a question that really has us 
stumped: What is the surname of the 
French gentleman called “Le Sieur de 
Laviolette,” who was first commandant 
nt of Three Rivers (Trois- 
n the province of Quebec 

ly 4, 1634 to April 17, 1636? 
Paul Leduc, St. Jovite Station, Quebec, 
Canada, 


A: Le Sieur de la Violette (not Lavio- 
lette, as the name is misspelled in a stand 
ard reference work) ean de la 
Violette, Lord of C: (Seigneur— 
Sieur—du  Gassaignau). Very little is 
known about this gentleman, who i 
sometimes called the Founder of ‘Three 
Rivers. In France, however, a Jean de La 
Violette has been traced who ‘is believed 
to have been the same person. 


— 
HAVE A QUESTION? 


TRUE welcomes ony reasonable question, bul 
cannot provide individual replies. The most in- 
feresting questions will be answered in these 
columns. Address your inquiries to TRUE Mago- 
zine, Dept. T-3, 67 West 44 St., New York, N.Y. 
10036 
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“See you later, Orville. We're tal 


[Continued from page 101) 
He’s always insulting people.” A local 
film critic thinks both Meyer and_ his 
movies are obnoxious 

There are grudges involved in these 
criticisms, however. Meyer and Eve are 
divorced, He and DeCenvie split up after 
Teas, and Meyer went on to make it big 
while DeCenzie did not. The film critic 
showed up for a screening party, became 
drunk, expected to have Meyer fix him 
up with one of the girls in the new movie, 
and found that Meyer does not pimp for 
his women. This is one way enemies are 
made in show biz. 

Most of the people who have worked 
with Meyer respect him—even those who 
are annoyed when he becomes a tyrant 
on location. Jim Ryan, Meyer’s assistant 
cameraman for Vixen and the male lead 
for his second film, Eve and the Handy- 
man, conceded, “It gets kind of sticky 
sometimes,” after Meyer yelled at him 
to show more enthusiasm on the set. “But 
all good directors—and Meyer is a good 
one—are temperamental. I've worked for 
some in Hollywood who are much worse.” 

Actresses. Erica Gavin and Vincene 
Wallace were a bit sulky on the set for 
Vixen. Meyer kept calling Vincene 
“baby,” and she kept muttering, “my 
name’s Vincene.” She was annoyed be- 
cause Meyer insisted she spend the after- 
noon marking scenes when she had 
planned to cook steak curry for the cast. 
“You're being paid to make a movie,” 
he snapped. 


Erice was feeling low. because ‘she: was 
still hard at work after completing an ex- 
hausting lesbian scene with Vincene. She 
has great regard for Meyer's skill, but 
felt she was being pushed too hard. The 
scene was to last just 10 minutes in the 
film, but Meyer had made the girls spend 
three days in the mock homosexual rela- 
tionship to get it right, and Erica was 
suffering emotional effects from it. 

The setting was the main bedroom of 
a house in the redwoods; its door was 
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ing the kids to the zoo.” 


used as a bulletin board for daily produc 
tion notices, such as “Costumes: Bra, 
panties,” and shooting schedules. The 
room was hot from the lights Meyer had 
set up. He and his assistant watched in- 
tently as the girls lay nude, except for 
their panties, on a double bed that Meyer 
had covered in bright red, his favorite 
color. 

The black-haired Erica climbed atop 
the redheaded Vincene, straddled her 
belly and gyrated slightly. tying to work 
herself into the feeling of lesbian desire. 
Suddenly her lips began to tremble, her 
face shook as though she was having 
spasms, and she began rubbing on Vin- 
cene’s. breasts, while Vincene caressed 
Erica’s thighs. Erica leaned forward and 
kissed Vincene tenderly on the mouth 
They both became passionate. Vincene 
turned over and Erica massaged and 
kissed her back. “Don't stop.” Vincene 
coved, for the microphone overhead. But 
Erica turned her over again and lay be- 
tween Vincene’s thighs. They hugged, 
kissed and rubbed pelvises. Sweat dripped 
off both girls. 

Meyer worked the camera frantically, 
now on his knees, now on his belly, rub- 
bing hard against the floor. Erica gave a 
final cry of orgasmic pleasure and col- 
lapsed in Vincene’s arms, gasping for air. 
Meyer stopped shooting. He and his three 
crewmen wandered awkwardly about the 
room. They had just filmed the wildest 
lesbian scene ever staged for a general 
movie audience, and a genuinely trau- 
matic one. 

Later, Erica's thighs broke out in blis- 
ters, and for the next day she was in a 
dreamy, depressed state, unable to recite 
her lines properly. She talked about it: 

“You can't imagine what it was like. 
I actually became Vixen. I felt the desire 
for this girl that Vixen was supposed to 
feel. God, it was too much. It almost 
blew my mind.” 

Meyer was pleased with the scene he 
had filmed. He agreed that some of its 
success resulted from latent homosexual- 
ity—which psychiatrists believe exists in 


most people—being lorced out by having 
the girls simulate it so realistically. But 
Meyer claimed that a more important 
factor was his selection of the proper ac 
tresses. He is confident that his ability 
te match women to roles has been a major 
reason for his leading the other sex. ex- 
ploitation producers. 

Until recently, when he began intro- 
ducing slender actresses for certain parts, 
the type of woman he selected followed 
a definite pattern. Whether she was strip- 

. topless dancer, bit actress or school- 
her (as was the star of Good Morn- 
ing and Goodbye), she had bulbous, 
overdeveloped breasts, a full face with 
heavy lips, thick thighs and a broad 
Je. She w a caricature of the 
an sex symbol. But for Meyer, she 
also represented the woman with whom 
he had had his initial sex experience. 
as a staff sergeant in the Signal 
Corps,” he recalls, “and led a bunch of 
privates and corporals into a whore- 
house in Roubaix. France. 1 was 18 and 
never had made it with a woman. There 
was this big, bosomy broad, and I broke 
out in a sweat over her. Tt was a very 
exciting experience, and I remember it 
with great pleasure and appreciation for 
that woman. I’d like to meet her again, 
just to tell her how much T enjoyed it.” 


This is the kind of pleasure, and view 
of the female sex, that Meyer conveys in 
his movies. His film’s heroine is presented 
as a bundle of flesh intended to excite, 
with big boobs and little br. 
peal who is om screen to waggle her 
knockers in a man’s face. She is a woman 
shaped only for sex, whose thoughts and 
actions center on sex, whose sex drive is 
almost insatiable—the ideal of sex-movie 
rons. 

Meyer had dated this kind of woman 
frequently, but not seriously. Both hi 
wives were proper office -secretarie 
“They're fine women, much better per 
sons than T am,” Meyer says, But nei- 
ther marriage worked. His first wife, 
Betty, made a complete break from him. 
He tried to turn his second wife, Eve, 
into a cheesecake magazine model, but 
without success, and divorce followed. 

“Eve accuses me of being a woman 
he aims 1 drag 
women through so much muck in my 
films that I must really hate them, [ hope 
it isn't so. I'm still friends with Eve, and 
she manages my company, Eve Produc 
tions, which is named after her. 1 re- 
spect females, and 1 love beautiful 
women, But I may harbor a grudge some- 
where. I'm concerned about it. Some- 
times I think maybe T do have some deep- 
seated resentment that makes me debase 
women 

If any critic wants to find motives, the 
field of sex-exploitation movies is ripe for 
the picking. Many of the producers are 
men’ with cynical attitudes toward f 
males, and ina few instances even hatred, 
horne of broken love affairs or castrating 
mothers. Some are homosexual, others are 
bisexual. But whatever hang-ups he may 
have about women, Meyer is a lusty het- 
erosexual. 

Tt is possible to trace attitudes i 
Meyer's films to his background, just 
autobiography can be found in any w 
er’s novels. and short stories. Meyer's 
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mother married six times, a record that 
is not apt to induce a serious attitude 
toward faithful marital love in a young- 
. Meyer's father was a policeman in 
Oakland whom he never saw after the age 
of 13, of whom the key memory he has is 
that dad offered to initiate him in the 
rites of young manhood at a local cat- 
house. Perhaps this remembrance can be 
related to the Mountie scene in Vixen 
Meyer gloated over the debasement of the 
Mountie just before it was shot 

“{'m using a Mounted Policeman 
shacking up with the heroine for satire,” 
he said, “and this may be the first time 
this has been done. I mean, here’s an up- 


right, blond-haired kind of figure who 
is always shown as the good hero protect- 


ing people from the bad guys, always 
moral, always righteous. And now I've 
got him romping with this sexy bitch and 
pulling down his pants on camera. Who's 
ever seen a Mountie making it in a pic- 
ture or anywhe 


In many instances, Meyer’s film mate- 
rial is drawn directly from personal ex- 
perience. If life in Meyer's films is raw, 
it is only because he has often found it 
that way in reality. 

But he refuses to accept any suggestion 
that there may be something perverted 
about his work. He will not even admit 
that his films are designed to be erotically 
stimulating 

“Tm not trying to excite men sexuall 
in my films,” he insists. “It’s all for er 
tertainment, pleasure, escape. I only 
shoot what personally turns me on. I find 
plenty of enjoyment in sex the straight 
way, so that’s what I show in my films. 
While I'm shooting, Pm having an aflair 
with the girls through my camera. Dur- 
ing that lesbian scene, I was humping the 
floor I was so excited. But afterward 
just turn it right off, and so can any nor- 
mal man. Anyone who masturbates in 
the front row or goes out and rapes some 
woman as the result of seeing one of my 
films is a psychopath who would find 
some excuse to do it anyway.” 

Meyer didn’t explain how lesbianism 
fits in with his preference for “sex the 
straight way,” or “humping the floor” 
with his denial his films are meant to 
excite. His defenses of his work are often 
confused, as if he isn’t fully comfortable 
with the view he'd like to adopt: that 
exploiting sex for money is perfectly jus- 
tiflable if the end result is pleasure for 
everyone. 

His reference to the behavior of psy- 
chopaths after seeing his movies, how: 
ever, comes from the necessity of keep- 
ing one eye on society's policeman. The 
view is frequently voiced by the FBI, 
police, churches and censorship groups 
that highly stimulating activity on the 
screen Causes promiscuity and sex crimes 
on the street. 

Most movie critics dismiss this attitude 
as supermoralist, antisexual thinking that 
has been debunked by psychological 
studies, and they don’t pan Meyer on that 
basis. Some pan him, however, for slap- 
ping bosoms and backsides at the viewer 
for no other reason than sexual titilla- 
tion. The New York Post reviewed. one 
of his films as “a smutty sex show” that 
“moves rapidly down the sewer,” with 
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dialogue “that would embarrass a third. 
rate burlesque comic.” 

In general, the critics, eager to hasten 
the end of censorship, have given Meyer 
films favorable send-offs. Ralph Gleason 
of the San Francisco Chronicle wrote up 
The Immoral West and Teas as “funnier, 
sexier, and a whole lot healthier than 
Boccaccio’70” and other supposedly high- 
class dramas that are really disguised 
pitches to the peep-show audience. Even 
the Los Angeles Times carried a review 
stating that Teas showed a “subtle, ur- 
bane wit.” Some critics have even found 
norals in Meyer flicks. Variety's reviewer. 
Mur.” called Finders Keepers, L 
Weepers a “sort of morality play in the 

dward Albee groove.” Critic Leslie 
Fiedler detected a message in a shot of 
Teas walking down a Holleywood street 
lined with benches bearing ads for mor- 
tuaries. He said Teas was an attack on 
the crass commerciality of the funeral par- 
lor busines 

“That was funny,” Meyer said. “The 
benches just happened to be on the 
street. Where the critics find all these 
morals and messages I don’t know. Ther 
are no messages in my films. I'm just out 
to entertain people.” 

Actually, he does insert litle messages 
to meet the “redeeming social sign 
cance” legal requirement needed to avoid 
obscenity charges. A nude scene in Find- 
ers Keepers, showing a man and some- 
one else’s wife crashing pelvises togethe 
in a swimming pool, is interspersed with 
scenes of racing cars smashing into cach 
other. The arrangement is such that 
Meyer can claim to be spoofing sex and 
implying through the car smashups that 
nothing good can come of the under- 
water adultery. 


Meyer's biggest worry these days is not 
what the censors will do about his films, 
but what they will do about the produc- 
ers who are trying to go all the way. Last 
ally a wae iervouls abaNbithie ouccame 
of a court battle over a Swedish film, 
I Am Curious, Yellow, that was being 
held up by U.S. Customs on the grounds 
that it exceeds standards of acceptabili 
in the United States. The film shows sex 
ual intercourse quite explicitly. 

“If that film passes,” Meyer said, “every 
crummy producer in the country will be 
out with sex-exploitation films showing 
everything, and the whole business will 
be ruined. It's what is left to the imagt: 
nation that excites and lures people 
back for more. This is the first time I 
ever opposed any kind of sex film. I hope 
desperately that it does not pass cus- 
toms.”* 

Meyer has reason to worry. The C 
Court of Appeals ruled in favor of the 
film, dealing what may prove to be a 
fatal blow to movie censorship. Now 
Meyecshas io face the danger ‘thatthe 
sexploitation movie-makers may kill 
themselves off by saturating the market 
with so many genitals that people will 
urn to something else-in boredom. For 
only so long as'some forms 6f nudity and 
sex remain “dirty.” so long as there is 
the forbidden element, can producers of 
nudie and sex films go on making bar- 
rels of money. Censorship, in the last 
analysis, has been the real secret of Russ 
Meyer's success. —Burton H. Wolfe 
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THE NAVY’S NEW 
“CAINE MUTINY” 


[Continued from page 39] 


showing him a four-line cable of author- 
ization from the Navy Department. Milli- 
gan did not tell Arnheiter why he was 
being relieved. After Arnheiter went 
ashore the next morning, he found his 
executive officer, Lieut. (sg.) Ray S. 
Hardy, Jr., and asked, “Ray, what in the 
world is this all about?” Hardy, says Arn- 
heiter today, “looked me in the eye and 
said, ‘Sir, I just can’t understand it” 

Six days after the relief of his skipper, 
Hardy—like Arnheiter a graduate of An- 
napolis—took the witness stand at a hear- 
ing aboard the USS Dixie in Subic 
Bay. Hardy corroborated the testimony 
of 11 of Vance’s junior officers and sev- 
al of her petty officers that Amheiter, 
in his 99 days as captain, had destroyed 
the morale and the efficiency of her crew 
and by luck alone had escaped losing 
the ship. Arnheiter’s subordinates swore 
that he had violated orders and tried to 
fight a private war at the risk of his men’s 
lives; that he juggled the ship's money, 
encouraged the theft of Navy property by 
his officers, filed false position reports 
and almost ran Vance aground on hos- 
tile beaches; that he fired the ship's guns 
at imaginary enemy forces, then dictated 
a citation for a Silver Star for himself 
which he required Hardy and others to 
sign. One junior officer had considered 
Arnheiter’s behavior so bizarre, in fact, 
that he kept a record of it called the 
“Marcus Madness Log.” 

On the basis of this testimony (and 
other evidence which Ambheiter now says 
was concealed from him), the Navy de- 
cided that he had “exercised bad judg- 
ment and lack of integrity in so many 
important matters” that he was unfit for 
command. Vance sailed back to Viet Nam 
with a new skipper. Arnheiter was sent 
home to occupy his remaining days in 
uniform (he can retire in 1972) with such 
chores as writing a history of Treasure 
Island, naval base. 

There the matter might haye ended. 
But Arnheiter, following his idol, Ad- 
miral Lord Horatio Nelson, believes in 
“sailing into the enemy's guns until your 
last round is fired.” 

Arnheiter maintains he is the victim of 
a “beatnik-Vietnik mutiny" led by Hardy 
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and “masterminded” by Lieut, (5. g.) 
William T. Generous, Vance’s former 
operations officer. He charges that a “con- 
spiracy” of admirals seized on the Vance 
incident to “chop off my head” in retalia- 
tion for magazine articles and a book he 
wrote years ago. 

Retaliating, Arnheiter filed mutiny 
and conspiracy charges against Hardy and 
Generous. Arnheiter says he plans to file 
courtmartial charges against Vice Ad- 
miral B. J. Semmes, Jr., who was chief of 
naval personnel at the time of the Vance 
hearings. He did institute a civil suit in 
a US. District Court demanding that 
the Navy be ordered to give him a court 
of inquiry. This plea was turned down. 

He has also mustered support in Con- 
gress. Eighty-six members of the House 
of Representatives have signed a letter 
to the Secretary of the Navy asking for 
a new investigation. The Navy has not 
yielded to this request, nor did it send a 
spokesman to hearings held by a tem- 
porary committee under Rep. Joseph Y. 
Resnick (D-N.Y.). 

“Would a guilty man demand to be 
tried?" asks Arnheiter. “I am going 
through all this because I believe the 
Navy, in spite of everything, to be just.” 
The Navy says that justice was served, 
and Arnheiter’s righis were fully safe- 
guarded, in the hearings at Subic Bay, 
which lasted 61/4 days and produced 413 
pages of testimony. “We can't,” says a 
Navy spokesman, “have a guy like that 
commanding one of our ships.” 

In his way, Arnheiter has a kind of star 
quality. “Marcus,” says one of his former 
officers on the Vance, “thinks he is an 
admiral.” Up the street from where he 
lives, on Yerba Buena Island, under the 
San Francisco Bay Bridge, are the homes 
of a number of admirals. Arnheiter’s 
family occupies quarters provided by 
the Navy for men of his rank, There is 
little prospect now that he and his wife 
Janice and their five young children will 
ever move up the street to an admiral’s 
bungalow. ‘There is even less prospect 
that any of them will ever move out of 
the shadow of the Arnheiter Affair. 

“Our oldest friends in the Navy are— 
well, frightened to associate with us, 
Janice Arnheiter, “and the children can't 
play with certain other children. ‘They 
hear these things about their father— 
that he’s a sort of Captain Bligh. But 
I know Marc Arnheiter. He is a devoted 
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man—deyoted to his country, devoted to 
his family, and, in spite of everything, 
deyoted to the Navy.” 

A flotilla of retired admirals seems to 
gree. “If the precedent of Arnheiter's 
relief is to stand unredressed,” says Vice 
Adm. T. G. W. Settle (ret.) , “command- 
ing officers of the future will live in jeop- 
rdy of punishment and career wrecking 
by Such uninvestigated and unproven co- 
vert allegations by dissident juniors.” 
Rear Adm. Daniel V. Gallery (ret.) has 
asserted that Vance's juniors are “a group 
of oddball officers who should have been 
wearing beards and picketing the White 
House.” One of the Navy's most promis- 
ing men, Capt. Richard G. Alexander, 
damaged his own career when he argued 
publicly that the Arnheiter decision 
would cripple the authority of Navy skip- 
pers. Until he spoke out, Alexander had 
been slated for command of USS New 
Jersey, the world’s only active battleship. 
Now he has a desk job in Boston. 

At 48, Arnheiter retains the enthusiasm 
and the boyish appearance of a midship- 
man. He is spotless, erect, and has the 
manners that the old Navy valued: he 
does not call acquaintances by their first 
ames; he rarely curses, excepi for a mild 

‘damn”; he knows a little about wine; 
he talks about fighting a ship as if it 
were the most natural activity of men. 
One can imagine, in fact, that he might 
have become an admiral, One can unde! 
stand his disappointment, despite his 
mediocre record at the Nayal Academy, 
despite the lackluster early fitness re- 
ports that led to his being passed over 
for promotion to lieutenant, even despite 
his having written, under a pen name, a 
noyel which made U.S. nayal policy-mal 
ers look rather inept. “Mareus,” says Luis 
A. Belmonte, the former first lieutenant 
aboard Vance, “has been getting out of 
things all his life.” 

Arnheiter concedes that the Navy is 
all but deaf to his evidence. He hints that 
some admirals were promoted after they 
came out against him, and cites the re- 
sponse of one: “Arnheiter, I don’t want 
to hear any more, I don't want to be in- 
volved. Get out of my office.” His court 
of last resort is the public, which means 
the press. He took a week's leave to talk 
to me, and he came with his documents 
to breakfast—arriving sometimes an hour 
carly, He stayed into the evening. There 
was never enough time to hear all he 
had to say. He would riffle through his 
documents and ask his questions: “If the 
situation was as Hardy (Generous, Bel- 
monte) describes it, then how do you 
explain this? Well? Well?” When I had 
to leave him for other appointments, he 
would come with me into the street, mak- 
ing more points, promising more docu- 
ments, offering lists of questions to ask 
interested parties. 

Arnheiter’s case is based on 41 findings 
of fact returned by Capt. Ward W. Wit 
ter, the destroyer officer who conducted 
the hearing at Subic Bay. Witter, who is 
accused of bias by Arnheiter, concluded 
that “Arnheiter is not the type of off- 
cer that deserves the privilege of com- 
mand.” Vice Adm. (then Rear Adm.) 
W. H. Baumberger, commander of the 
Pacific Fleet’s cruiser-destroyer force, 
later criticized Witter for “injecting him- 
self personally into the role of ‘psy- 
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chologist’ rather than that of an impar- 
tial finder of fact.” Baumberger (who 
afterwards wrote in Arnheiter’s fitness re- 
port that his “shortcomings in command 
are fully documented”) recommended 
that Arnheiter be “reassigned to com 
mand of a destroyer escort . . . to pro- 
vide an opportunity for reassessment 
of his abilities’ Adm. Roy L. Johnson, 
then commander-in-chief of the Pacific 
Fleet, reversed Baumberger and recom- 
mended instead that Arnheiter “not be 
igned again to the command of any 
ship or unit.” Johnson was sustained by 
the Navy. 

Skipper Arnheiter’s troubles with the 
junior officers on the Vance began as soon 
as he took command at Pearl Harbor on 
December 22, 1965. 

The previous captain of the Vance, a 
former merchant marine officer named 
Ross Wright, had been a fine seaman, but 
he attached little importance to shined 
belt buckles and pressed uniforms. Arn 
heiter, on taking command, immediately 
disliked the “lubberly” appearance of 
officers and crew. “Generous used to stand 
watch bare chested, wearing shorts and 
sweat socks and sneaker: Arnheiter 
points out. He ordered his officers to 
wear clean khakis at all times. He as- 
serts that he found rust under Vance’s 
fresh paint and “cockroaches crawling 
all over the string beans” in the crew's 
mess. The first thing he did was get 
tid of the cockroaches. The next thing 
he aimed at was changing the attitude 
of the ship’s company. 

Arnheiter thought he could accomplish 
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this by repeating the programs of “officer 
improvement” and “moral guidance” 
that had won him his first “outstandir 

fitness report, in his previous seagoing as- 
signment as executive officer of the de- 
stroyer Ingersoll. His C.O. on that ship, 
Comdr, Stuart W. Brownell, said that the 
exec’s programs “were initially ill-received 
but paid off handsomely. 

Tt was at Pearl Harbor that Arnheiter 
had his first meetings with the officers 
of the Vance and they were also ill-re- 
ceived. He told the men he wanted them 
to be “audacious” and “hard chargin| 
and to show a “can-do spirit.” To their 
resentment, he referred to Vance under 
her previous skipper as “McHale's Navy 
The Vance, just back from a six-month 
patrol in Operation Market Time in Viet- 
namese waters, had won several citations 
for checking coastal shipping in the 
watch against Viet Cong infiltrators and 
contraband. 

While Vance was still tied up at Pearl, 
Arnheiter handed out several _assign- 
ments. He ordered Lieutenant Belmonte 
to buy a 16foot fiberglass speedboat 
with a 40-hp. motor. It was paid for with 
$950 from the crew's welfare and recre- 
ation fund. Shark's teeth were painted 
on the prow, a .30-caliber machine gun 
was mounted amidships, and a three-by- 
five-foot American flag was to be flown 
from her stern, Arnheiter called the craft 
the “scout boat”; his officers and crew 
referred to it as “the Bag of Worms.” Arn- 
heiter’s plan, according to his officers, 
was to use it as “bait” to provoke fire 
fights with the Viet Cong. The scout boat 


would prowl, seemingly almost defense- 
less, close to an enemy-infested shoreline. 
The ship's motor whaleboat, with armed 
sailors aboard, would stand farther out to 
‘a, while Vance herself lurked unseen 
beyond the horizon. When the V.C., mad- 
dened by the sight of the shark's teeth 
and the big U.S. flag, opened fire, Vance 
would rush to the rescue with her twin 
three-inch gun 

The Navy holds that purchase of the 
speedboat was improper, and that its em- 
ployment to draw enemy fire w: 
tion of Vance’s operational orders, Arn- 
heiter has denied ever saying he intended 
to use the boat for other than recreational 
purposes. But he adds that he was taught, 
“It is the first duty of a nayal officer to 
seek out, engage and destroy the enemy.” 

Belmonte, whom Arnheiter early ¥ 
garded as “highly intelligent, highly ar- 
ticulate and a good scrounger,” was also 
dispatched to obtain 15 additio: M-1 
rifles for Vance, which had an allowance 
of only 15. Arnheiter planned to use the 
extra rifles to form a fire team to repel 
boarders. There was no legal way to pro- 
cure the extra M-1's, and Arnheiter did 
not order the use of illegal methods. After 
some fencing, Belmonte suggested, “What 
you desire me to do, Captain, is to use 
some creative appropriation.” Arnheiter, 
according to Belmonte, replied, “That's 
it, Mr. Belmonte. You can do it.” Bel- 
monte got the rifles, but he says it was 
he, not Arnheiter, who signed for them. 
“And it was me,” Belmonte points out. 
“who would have hung if there was any 
trouble over it.” Arnheiter admits that 
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“Legal fees have cut rather sharply—light—into your uncle’s estate 


procurement of the rifles may have been 

little imaginative,” but declares that 
it was “fully justified” and that he in- 
tended to return the weapons on com- 
pletion of the cruise. 

“Very early,” says Lieutenant Gene 
ous, “we began to worry about all this 
stuff we were signing for.” Nevertheless, 
the officers did as the captain wished; they 
say that his oft-used phrase, “I desire 
s tantamount to a direct order. 
(jg.) Kenton D, Hamaker, the 
ostal officer, explains that Arnheiter was 
so persistent and so aggressive that there 
was no way to resist.” The engineer- 
ing officer, Lieut. (j.g.) Edward G. Fueh- 
rer, declares Arnheiter told him to file 
a false report understating the number 
of spare diesel parts, then in critical sup- 
ply, aboard Vance. Belmonte and Gener- 
ous say they were encouraged by 
Arnheiter to steal a silver candelabra and 
a silver coffee server from the Top o” the 
Mar Officers’ Club in Guam, where the 
Vance put in on her way to Viet Nam. 
The candelabra was subsequently re- 
turned. Belmonte siphoned gasoline 
from a Navy vehicle there for use in the 
speedboat, in which “Arnheiter was 
sporting around in the harbor.” Bel- 
monte also purloined a couple of dozen 
jllon oil drums from the pier; Arn- 
heiter wanted them for target. practice. 

When the ship left Guam in mid-Janu- 
ary, Vance’s officers were filled with mi 
givings. “By that time,” says Belmonte, 
“J couldn't stand the sight of him.” He 
began to keep his “Marcus Madness Log.” 
‘The “log” was born as a joke among the 
junior officers when they got together to 
discuss the day's experiences. Recalls Bel- 
monte, “Somebody said, ‘No one is ever 
going to believe this guy.’ We decided 
some sort of a record should be kept, and 
I said I would.” Belmonte still has the log, 
a collection of sweat-and-sea-stained notes 
scribbled on scraps of paper. 

Arnheiter regards all these incidents as 
examples of the way in which his former 
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officers have “shotgunned trivialities” to 
discredit him. The Nayy replies that the 
incidents “demonstrate. that Arnheiter 
ignored Navy rules and regulations when 
it suited him to do so. while at the same 
time he insisted on literal compliance 
with his own desires by his officers and 
men, .. . The evidence is strong that in 
involving them in his own acts of deceit 
and violations of regulations. they felt 
he was depriving them of dignity.” 

Boiler Tender Richard A. MacSaveny 
seems to have felt a loss of dignity when 
Arnheiter gave him a glowing commenda- 
tion he didn’t think he deserved. Mac 
Saveny, in scuba gear, dived under the 
ship to untangle some fishing nets which 
had fouled the propellers. Arnheiter says 
he swam through sharks, moray eel and 
water snakes, The crew, which had just 
seen a James Bond movie, began calling 
MacSaveny “Thunderball.” Chief Hos- 
pitalman’s Mate Hector Cornejo, the 
medic, says MacSaveny was so disturbed 
by this hazing that he twice pointed a 
shotgun at Arnheiter’s head, but “thought 
of my family” and could not pull the 
trigger. Late in the cruise, Cornejo went 
to a Navy doctor on another ship and 
suggested that his skipper needed psy- 
chiatric help. Arnheiter, who claims his 
executive officer. Hardy, knew of these 
incidents, regards F ailure to re- 
port them to me gross, undeniable acts 
of disloyalty in a war zone.” 

Generous, who Arnheiter regards as 
the chief architect of the Vance “mutiny, 
was to involve Hardy in a complaint of 
his own. Generous felt he was being de- 
prived of his constitutional rights as a 
result of a “moral guidance” program. 
‘This involved the compulsory attendance 
of the crew at “All Hands Alt,” a cere- 
mony which Generous, Belmonte and 
other Catholics regarded as a Protestant 
religious service. In the first session, Arn- 
heiter spoke about Valley Forge, and he 
led the crew in hymns and_ prayers. 
“You'd get a very cold stare from the cap- 


tain if you weren't praying or singing 
loud enough,” Generous says. 

Because Generous was officer of the 
deck at the time, he did not go to the 
first gathering, and after hearing reports 
of it, he was determined not to attend any 
in the future. He asked Hardy to forward 
a memorandum to the captain requesting 
exemption. Hardy refused, and ordered 
Generous to attend the services. Generous 
then wrote a letter toa Catholic chaplain 
in which he stated that Hardy had ad- 
vised him “to seek outside help anony- 
mously.” Arnheiter regards this as dear 
evidence of conspiracy between Hardy 
and Generous. The latter now says he 
quoted Hardy incorrectly. What the exec 
utive officer actually told him, he recalls, 
was: “If you have religious problems, 
seek help from your religious adviser.” 

Generous, an intense man who is now 
pursuing graduate studies in history at 
Stanford University, claims he was “fa- 
yorably impressed” by Amheiter du 
ing the first days of his command. 
But Arnheiter began to think Gen- 
erous was “unprofessional and incom- 
petent” almost as soon as Vance sailed 
from Pearl Harbor. Generous “couldn't 
even read signal flags,” Arnheiter de- 
dares, and embarrassed him by ma- 
neuvering the ship to the wrong station 
as it left the harbor. Subsequently, he 

“had to take the conn away from Ge! 
crous on at least two occasions to avoid 
imminent collisions.” Generous, a Phi 
Beta Kappa graduate of a Navy ROTC 
program at Brown University, won a spot 
promotion to lieutenant during the 
cruise. Arnheiter says that this w: 
none of his doing, and that in fact, 
told Generous I would relieve him if he 
didn't shape up.” 

At least five officers assert thar Arn 
heiter himself had to be relieved of the 
conn once to save the ship. and that he 
often walked off the bridge without turn- 
ing command of her over to anyone clse. 
According to Belmonte and. Fuehrer, 
Hardy took the conn away from Arn- 
heiter on February 1, after the Vance had 
completed one of her controversial shore 
bombardments. She poured threeinch 
shells into a small building that Avn- 
heiter describes as “a stone fortification” 
containing a “V.C, machine-gun emplace- 
ment.” Belmonte remembers it as “a re- 
ligious shrine,” identified as such by a 
spotter plane. Whatever the nature of the 
structure, it was leveled. 

After the shooting stopped. Belmonte 
says he saw that Vance was heading 
straight for the beach. In Fuehrer’s mem- 
ory her speed was about eight to 10 
knots. The fathometer registered a scant 
10 feet under the keel. Belmonte puts 
Arnheiter at the time as “on top of the 
pilothouse haranguing the crew” over 
the loudspeaker system. Hardy took over 
the ship and brought her sharply around 
out of danger. Belmonte and Fuehrer saw 
muddy water boiling under her propel- 
Jers. Arnheiter contends that he® “was in 
complete control at all times.” 

Fuehrer thinks Arnheiter knew so lit 
tle about Vance’s temperamental diesel 
engines that he “was hazarding the lives 
of 150 men.” On January 22, Arnheiter 
took the ship on an extended inspection 
of an enemy-held shoreline while she had 
only one engine and one shaft opera- 
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tional. Vance, then able to reach a speed 
of only seven knots. w within small- 
arms range of the beach. Fuehrer says 
Arnheiter seldom gaye him sufficient 
“down time” to maintain the engines 
properly, and when he protested “the 
captain told me 1 was babying the en- 
gines.” 

To prepare his officers for action, Arn- 
heiter had held a. series of 
“war councils” while the ship w 
ing across the Pacific. Although 
were seyeral thousand miles 
n 
quired to wear sidearms. Arnheiter's gun 
was a Pattonesque, bone-handled .357 
magnum revolver that became his ship- 
board trademark. He intended the war 
councils to communicate a combative 
spirit. His officers describe them as three- 
or four-hour harangues. “The capt 
would only transmit.” says Hamake 
did not receive.” 

The squadron chaplain, Lieut. George 
W. Dando, came aboard for a two-wee 
visit on February 28. After hearing the 
complaints of officers and crew, he talked 
to Armheiter about morale, but the cap- 
tain assured him everything was all right. 
Arnheiter, who regards Dando as “a 
former enlisted man,” comments that the 
chaplain’s "conversation with me con- 
sisted mostly of a statement of his feel- 
ings about freedom marches down South. 
He thought 1 could encourage the crew 
to go on freedom marches when they got 
home.” When Dando next saw Comman- 
der Milligan, he gave him a confidential 
report. Arnheiter says the report, a major 
piece of evidence against him, “was con- 
cealed from me until long after the in- 
vestigation was over.” 

On station off Viet Nam, Arnheiter’ 
methods produced a mixture of appr 
hension and disgust in his subordinates. 
They recall that he kept loaded M-l’s be- 
side the “captain's chairs” on either wing 
of the bridge, and did a great deal of 
shooting over the side, potting sea snakes 
and sharks. Often he fired over the bows 
of junks and sampans that he considered 
were uying to “elude” inspection. Once. 
Arnheiter admits, he did shoot a “poison- 
ous” sea snake near a junk that was being 
boarded by Belmonte, “so no one would 
get bitten.” Belmonte says four or five 
rounds sang by his ear and hit the water 
“close enough to splash me." Belmonte. 
stared, pulled his 45 and pointed it 
atan old Vietnamese. “I came within one 
millimeter of killing that old man and 
everyone else on the junk,” Belmonte 
declares. “Then, to show you what that 
command was like, I thought, ‘It’s that 
silly bastard up on the bridge.” 

On another occasion Belmonte was in a 
position to kill what he considers to have 
been innocent civilians. line of people 
carrying bundles along the beach was 
spotted. Arnheiter believed them to be 
Viet Cong porters, and he sent Belmonte 
and Lieut. (j.g.) E. H. Mason to investi- 
gate with an armed party in the motor 
whaleboat. The “porters,” clustering 
around Mason and a Vietnamese liaison 
officer, explained they were refugees from 
a bombed village. Belmonte, who re- 
mained just offshore in the bouncing 
whaleboat, received radioed orders to fire 
bursts over the heads of the group. “I 
could just see controlling a machine gun 
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they 
from the 
arest enemy, those attending were re- 


in those circumstances,” 
“I would have killed those people on 
Arnheiter’s whim.” He refused to fire. 
Arnheiter rebuts this version with a com- 
mendation received from his admiral; 
“Your alert and aggressive action . . . is 
a refreshing example of individual initia- 
tive. Well done.” For this action, Arn- 
heiter recommended Belmonte and Ma- 
son for Bronze Stars. “I wouldn't have 
accepted the medal,” Belmonte remarks. 

Although he does not believe that any- 
one deserves a medal for anything that 
happened under Arnheiter, Belmonte 
did have some thrilling experiences. He 
volunteered to command the scout be 
During an alert for a Chinese submarine, 
Belmonte and a party were put into the 
boat at night. Arnheiter ordered the boat 
towed behind the Vance. The ship 
cranked up to 15 knots. Belmonte re- 
quested by radio that it slow down. He 
was afraid the small boat, riding the 
stern waye, would plane into the de. 
stroyer’s screws, Belmonte was then cut 
loose, and Vance disappeared over the 
horizon. “There I was with two sailor 
six sandwiches, two M-I’s and a Thomp- 
son, 10 gallons of gas, no chart, no com 
pass, no water—30 miles off the worst 
coast in Viet Nam, where the V.C. are o 
ganized in division strength.” Belmonte 
decided to wait. After a while an Amer: 
ican plane buzzed the scout boat, turning 
on landing lights for the second pass. 
Belmonte describes the moment: “I could 
see the miniguns hanging on it—8,000 
rounds a minute. There [ was in the mid- 
dle of nowhere in a boat with shark's 
teeth painted on it. The only thing that 
saved us was that great big American 
flag of Marcus's, I stood up and waved 
it at the plane. The pilot must have 
thought I was a lunatic, but he went away 
without killing me. 

Arnheiter’s conduct during the sub- 
marine alert is another matter of dispute. 
Belmonte, Generous and others assert 
he read the crew a secret message that a 
Red Ghinese submarine would surface 
to wansfer arms to the V.C. “Marcus 
wanted to sink the sub," Belmonte says. 
Arnheiter denies this intention. Vance 
ran silent for 48 hours. Then, while the 
alert was still on, Arnheiter broke out the 
speedboat and permitted the crew to go 
waterskiing. A beer party for the men 
was held in the whaleboat. This episode, 
which fouled the sonar and shocked 
Hardy, among others, seems perfectly 
justifiable to Arnheiter. He explains that 
Vance was dead in the water, amid re- 
fueling Coast Guard cutters and Navy 
swiftboats, and “it would have been im- 
possible for any craft, surface or subsur- 
face, to haye penetrated the special 
exercise area . .. without being detected.” 
Besides, he was using the speedboat for 
recreational purposes—something he has 
also been criticized for not doing. 

On January 30, as Vance was pursuing 
junks ‘and sampans into Nui Ong Bay, 
she sighted the destroyer Bache firing at 
the shore. Arnheiter brought his ship 
alongside Bache and dropped anchor. He 
sked the destroyer, which was sending 
salvoes into a V.G. training camp, for a 
target within range of his smaller guns, 
Bache was not able to provide one for 
him. Then, Arnheiter declares, he saw 
movement on a jungle hillside, He fired 
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with his M-1 and directed that the ship's 
.50-caliber machine gun open up. Enemy 
fire was then thought to be coming from 
the hillside, and Vance responded with 
62 rounds of three-inch fire. Arnheiter has 
statements signed by Hamaker and an- 
other officer and by two enlisted men— 
all on the bridge—which support his view. 
Hamaker disavows the statement by con- 
tending that Arnheiter “edited” it, tell- 
ing him he wanted it to support citations 
for the two sailors manning the machine 
gun, Instead, Hamaker, with Belmonte 
and Generous, states there was no enemy 
fire. “We knew the captain was anxious 
to shoot the guns,” says Hamaker, “and 
the feeling was, do it and get it over 
with.” He and the others believe that 
Vance was shooting at the ricochets of 
her own rounds, Observers on the Bache, 
according to the Navy, share this view. 

A couple of days earli Vance had 
fired 40 said of three-inch ammunition 
at wi Aruheiter believes were V.C. em- 
placements on Kim Bong Peninsula. He 
quotes a headquarters press release not- 
ing that “Vance received an urgent call 
for aid from a U.S. airborne spotter” and 
“the spotter reported that the target was 
‘finished’: 17 direct hits.” Belmonte, who 
was doing the radio talking to the spot- 
ter, says there was no “target”—the shells 
fell on deserted sand dunes. What wor- 
ied Belmonte was that some of Vance’s 
fire might have fallen on troopers of the 
First Air Cavalry, fighting V.C. a few 
thousand yards away. This concern was 
shared, the Navy adds, by the captain 
of the destroyer Mason, which was carr 
ing out a preplanned fire mission n 
Vance. In Arnheiter’s view, Mason's G.O. 
“was encouraging and very sympathetic 
to my desire for shore bombardment.” 

The Mason incident was one of the 
occasions, Generous charges, when Vance 
was in an area prohibited to her and 
sent false position reports to the Navy's 
Coastal Surveillance Center at Qui Nhon, 
Arnheiter maintains, correctly, that CSC 
Qui Nhon was not in his chain of com 
mand. He says he never sent out false 
reports, but ordered that “‘localized 
rather than pinpoint position reports be 
sent... , while I was occupied with more 
important considerations.” In his opinion 
the people at CSC Qui Nhon “did not 
want to prosecute the war effort.” His 
position reports to his Saigon headquai 
ters were always “But that 
Belmonte points out, “is because we 
steamed back to where we were s' 
posed to be before we sent ther 
crous, who kept the log in Vance’s com- 
bat information center, states he always 
entered the ship's true position together 
with the false position transmitted to 
CSG. The log has disappeared. 

Tt was largely on the basis of Vance’s 
shore bombardments that Arnheiter was 
recommended for his Silver Star, Arn- 
heiter insists that the citation was en- 
tirely Hardy's idea. Hardy disagrees; in- 
stead, Arnheiter “dictated” his own cita- 
tion for “setting a resolute example of 
gallantry and intrepidity in action.” 
Generous comments, “It is ludicrous to 
suggest that anyone on Vance would have 
recommended Arnheiter for anything 
except relief.” 

Generous recalls that Hardy, “all but 
speechless with disgust,” brought the 
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penciled citation to him belowdecks after 
leaving Arnheiter's quarters, After some 
soul-searching, Hardy and Generous 
agreed to sign it, as they had signed other 
documents they believed to be fraudu- 
lent. But they took a precaution. Gener- 
ous typed a letter setting forth the two 
officers’ version of the incident. Both 
signed the letter and placed it in a sealed 
envelope. “If it ever looked like the medal 
was actually going to be given to Mar- 
cus,” says Generous, “we would have told 
the Navy to open our letter, and that 
would have taken care of the situation.” 
The letter, since revealed, reads in part: 
“The idea for this award was generated 
by Commander Arnheiter himself. 2 
The words of the letter were dic ated to 
Lieutenant Hardy by Mr. Arnheiter. This 
letter is anything but a spontaneous at- 
tempt to cover a deserving officer in glory. 
It represents, rather, a shameful farce 
and a degrading of all those brave men 
who have won the award,” 

Amheiter states that he merely pro- 
yided Hardy with some standard phrase- 
ology for the commendation. “I said, 
‘Fine, Ray, if that’s w uu want to 
do, here's the book.’ I figured that we'd 
send it forward and let the Navy make a 
judgment. That's normal procedure. 
Arnheiter then went back to work on the 
citations he was writing for several mem 
bers of the crew, including Hardy. “The 
heat was on,” he says, to recommend peo- 
ple for medals, because Rear Adm. D. G. 
Irvine had sent two messages asking for 
citations. The Navy asserts that Irvine's 
message was beamed to destroyers, not 
destroyer escorts, and Arnheiter “inter- 
cepted” it. Arnheiter argues that the 
Silver Star, the nation’s third highest 
decoration for yalor, “is not a heavy 
and it ha 
traditionally been handed out “on a 
quota basis.” The Navy denies this. 

Hardy and Belmonte sent Arnheiter’s 
citation, together with their sealed let- 
ter, to Commander Milligan by hand of 
Lieut. (j.g. member of 
Milligan’s staff who had been put aboard 
the Vance to observe the situation. Kor 
dons gave Milligan a report that agreed 
with Chaplain Dando's description of 
life on the troubled ship. Milligan, who 
had received complaints from other de- 
stroye ppers who had observed 
Vance's actions, took the matter to his 
boss, Admiral Irvine. ‘They decided, al- 
ter talking to Rear Adm. TT, S. King, } 
who was about to replace Irvine, that the 
captain of Vance should be relieved for 
investigation. The Navy gave authoriz: 
tion to go ahead, and Milligan did. 

Not long ago, this writer said good- 
bye to Arnheiter after several days of 
listening to him make his case. He still 
wanted to. explain, to document. He 
walked beside the car, his hand on the 
door, to get in a final word. From Arn- 
heiter’s front door there is a lovely view 
of San Francisco, of the bay and of the 
Pacific which has swallowed so much 
American blood. “Every American has 
the right to a fair trial, to due process,” 
Arnheiter concluded. “Remember that. 

“No matter what happens,” said a 
Navy spokesman in Washington a few 
days later, “Arnheiter will neyer, never, 
never command another of our ships.” 


—Charles McCarry 


decoration in the Navy, 


Ren 


RFK’S FINEST HOUR 

By David Halberstam 

An intimate picture of Robert 
Kennedy at his best—lighthearted, 
intense, wisecracking and com- 
mitted—in those final, exciting days 
just before the California primary. 


MOUNTAIN CLIMBING IS 
AN INCREDIBLE MADNESS 
By Paul Dix and Roger Hart 


But four young Americans cannot 
resist a new challenge, and 4,000 
feet of sheer ice on Peru's second- 
highest peak lured them to the wild- 
est climb in the Andes. 


HOW THE U.S. GOT 
CHE GUEVARA 
By Andrew St. George 


Finally, for the first time, here are 
the full facts about America's role in 
the capture of the guerrilla leader — 
including many secrets never before 
revealed, 


OUR CAMPING GROUNDS 
ARE TURNING 

INTO SLUMS 

By Michael Frome 


Overcrowding, vandalism, poor 
sanitation and other signs of urban 
blight have crept into our once-un- 
spoiled wilderness vacationlands. A 
conservation expert tells who's to 
blame and what should be done. 


OUTBOARDING A 

LAZY IRISH RIVER 

By Paul Gallico 

Wonderful pubs, people, whisky 
and sights greet the pleasure boat- 
man on the Shannon, It's almost like 
the leisurely elegance of another 


century, says Gallico of his most 
memorable boat trip. 


TRUE FOR TODAY'S MAN 


true goes 


Shopping 


GREAT WHITE HUNTER HAT is made of im- 
ported suede and cloth, Nylon mesh-li 
for extra durability, it always bounces back 
to original shape. Simulated animal fur hi 
band, 6 large metal mmets, comfortable 
foam-cushioned sweat band, Sizes 6% to 
in Brown. $7.95 - 50¢ pp. Send for free 
Fun Wear catalog. Outdoor World, Dept. 
'TR-3E, Estes Park, Colorado 8051 


. 
LEARN DRAFTING through a home-study 
course, There are many well-paying jobs 
ayailable for trained Draftsmen and you 

n earn while learning. Send for {ree self- 


ing Drafting aptitude test, new 5 


ay 


Drafting Instrument, 20 page Drafting 
reer Fact book and sample lesson. North 
American School of Drafting, 4500 Campus 


Dr, Dept. TP-3. Newport, Calif. 926¢ 


0. 


SELF-LOCKING HOOK RETRIEVER. Multi-pur- 
pose hook remover tool for fastening split 
shot or sinkers to fishing line, tying flies, 
¢ reel and gun repairs, removing ticks 
d burrs from dogs. Serrated jaws lock in 
grip of steel when handle is closed. Slight 
outward pressure releases handle. $2.98 -+ 
35¢ pp. Norkin, Dept. T-39H, 809 Wyan- 
dotte St., Kansas City, Mo. 64105. 
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COLLECTOR'S ITEM 
. Antique Greek 
Pistols (Circa 1800) 


rh 

alike!” ONLY $9498 
gee 2408 
reese (while limited 


word for it! srerty)iasts} 
You'll say it. toot 
For our coup in 
bringing you 
these beautifully 
Testored de-activated 
conversation pieces. 
Exactly as used in 
1800's in Balkans. 
Original parts painstakingly 
gathered, reassembled 

by gunsmith artisans. 

Old mechanism is guaranteed 
original state. Some new 
decorative parts addet 

No two pistols alike! Some 
are flinlock, some percussion 
cap, many engraved with date, 
historic information, All are muzzle 
Toaders, 

Barrels vary from brass, 

pewter, silver and steel to bronze, 


OER TODAY Only $24.98 ppd. 
A tev classic masch ed duellns braces 
AG Sass aoal ass 

a. 


Send check or m.o,No c. 
Prompt shipment. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


a/4 
iy 


Dept. TE-39, Lake Success, N.Y. 11040 
f- <i 


Bond Yor Ise cussion oY sniuc oa 
AMAN'S WORLD 
oh | 
Cl, 
TRAINS ANY DOG INSTANTLY! 
+ PUPPIES. DOGS OF ALL AGES. NEVER FAILS! 


“1 © Digging. 
20,000 satisfied users, Hundreds of unsolicited testimonials. 
Four Demonstrations ‘on Art Linl 
scribed. by veterinarians, br 
Hi-FiDo is a subliminal sound device, * 
advanced form. A scientifically engineered jewel 
touit-in tuning fork. Used like ab ks like magic. Imagine! 
Conttol your dog without a leash, Painless, Kind, Not electronic 

Write, wire or phone for complete information. Fascinating! 


CANINE BEHAVIOR INSTITUTE 
(213) 826-5616 11927 Montana Avenue 
Dept. 7-39 Los Angeles, California 90049 


DISCOVER TREASURES,COINS,RELICS, ARTIFACTS 


ONE OF AMERICA'S FASTEST GROWING SPORTS! 

Outdoor odventure that 
‘is both profitable and 
fun for the entice family, 


in a highly 
's chain with 


GOLDMASTER Model 5.63 


Metal and. Mineral Detector 
Detects Coins, Guns, Jewel 
Plus Gold and Silver Nuggets, 


‘Mineral Floats and Ore Veins 
Separates metal from mineral 
TWO YEAR GUARANTEE $169.50 
Send For FREE Literature £85Y Terms 


WHITE'S ELECTRONICS, INC. 


Room, 19 
Hon Pleasant Valley Rd. Sw 


t Home, Ore 97386) 


Read the tiniest print instantly! 


With these deluxe fashionable 
“HALF FRAME” Reading Glasses 


‘These "’Ben Franklin'’ style glasses are a perfect aid 


in reading fine print in phone books, programs, etc. 
Wear “look over’ specs and have normal vision with- 
out removing. Black with silver threads, Brown with 
gold threads, Brown Tortoise or Jet Black. $595 

ppd. 


Specify men’s of. women’s. With case only 
dtet'y) 
JOY OPTICAL, ‘dept. 751, 84 Fifth Ave., NY 11, NY. 


(No orders for N.Y. 


Today let these 
AMAZING 
SHOES 
ADD INCHES TO 
YOUR HEIGHT! 


Nothing like a pair EVATORS" to help 
you get up in the world! In seconds, these 
miraculous height-increasing shoes 
make you almost 2 inches taller! 
And no one will suspect that 
you're wearing them because 
“ELEVATORS” look just an 
smart and feel just as 
comfortable as any 
other fine shoes, 


Write for FREE 
CATALOG today. 


-~-ELEVATORSS --, 


HEIGHT-INCREASING SHOES 1 
| Brockton Footwear, Inc. I 
1 Dept. 1903K, Brockton, Massachusetts 02403 H 
| Please send free catalog 

| Name 1 
| Street Y 
\ city State y) 


COUPON NOW — > 


Yours FREE! 


(when you send 10¢ for postage) 
20 ALMOST-RARE 


STAMPS 
From 12 LOST NATIONS! 
Most a Hall-Contury Old 


We'd like to send you a score of Postage Stamps 
from nations overrun by invaders in the 19th 
and 20th Century and never freed again — 
stamps so appealing that experienced and be- 
ginning collectors alike want them! When these 
are gone no more will be available. And from 
‘our Approval Service we'll include 110 addi- 
tional stamps trom Britain's Lost Empire, (alone 
worth over $3 at catalog prices!), plus an Illus- 
strated Album and other unusual stamps tor 
Free Examination, You can keep the Album and 
110 British Empire Stamps as an Introductory 
Bonus should you buy $1 worth from our ap- 
proval selection! Or return Album and 110 
Stamps with selection and pay nothing, Cancel 
service anytime. But in either case, the valuable 
Lost Nations S your 1p FRE! 

F World's Most Reward- 
ing Hobby. Send 10c for postage today while 
supplies last! 


KENMORE CO., Milford LN-373,New Hamp. 03055 


* YOUR DIVISION OR BRANCH OF * 
SERVICE INSIGNIA IN 10-K GOLD 


Bimansroues, 
GeMsrones On 
oiawonos, 


tia 
nor 


NOW? Hundreds of New Designs —Easy-Pay Plan 
PRESTIGE RINGS you'll be proud to wear. 10-K 
Yellow of white yold, Choose your insignia from 
‘America’s largest selection. Over 1000 designs 
for all services, all wars, Money-back guarantee, 
Send for FREE illustrated catalog today. 
ROYAL MILITARY JEWELRY 
Box Y-357___ Apache Junction, Arizona 


Big opportunities. Big 
profits. Earn quickly. Full 
or part time. Learn at 
home, it's easy. Do real 
jobs: All Tools—Materials 
Accredited mem: 
i, Lic, State of 
NMI—VETERAN AP~ 


1ockSMITH 


EARN WHILE 
(B SRE ROS dress & Zip for FREE book. 


Locksmithing Institute, Dept, 1120-499, Little Falls, K, J. 67424 
ML 


Bea 


YOU LEARN 


40 Timbered Acres 
$1650 Total Price 


Wash. Idaho Mont 
$50 Down—$25 month, in Northern Idaho, North- 
eastern Washington, and Western Montana. In the 
heart of lakes and hig game country. All covered 
with growing timber. Access, Title insurance with 
each tract. This is select land with natural beauty, 
recreational and investment values. We have tracts 
of many types and sizes from which to choose, 
including heautiful Northwest Waterfront property 
on the Pend Oreille, Priest and Kettle rivers; and 
property on Pend Oreille Lake. Your inspection 
welcomed. Write us for free list, maps and com- 
plete information. Write to: Dept. IC. 


i 
Box 8146, Spokane, Wash. 99203 


Shave Twice a Day 
Without Razor Burn! 


Here at last is a combination shaving cream and 
facial cosmetic. Pampers tender faces and 
softens “steel wool” beards. Old Mystic shaving 
cream is a really special brushless formula. 
Does not foam and produces no lather. Let's 
you see as you shave. Old Mystic is not yet 
Sold in stores. If it were, it would make all 
ather creams obsolete overnight! Great for 
skiers and outdoor enthusiasts, as it helps pro: 
fect skin against winter wind burn. Try Old 
Mystic on this no risk introductory offer: Send 
‘only $3.00 for a large, stand-up plastic tube 
(lasts for 50 shaves). We'll include free, a trial 
12 shave tube and 3 stainless steel blades. 
Use the trial size for one week. You must be 
delighted or return unused tube for refund; 
keep the trial tube and blades as a gift. Prompt 
postpaid shipment, 


OLD MYSTIC PRODUCTS, Dept. T 
225 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10007 
ACCORDIONS 
qe AMPLIFIERS 


= 


BIG SAVINGS ON ACCORDIONS & AMPLIFIERS! Save up 
to V2 or more on famous make accordions. Over 40 
standard & electronic models. Buy direct at low dis- 
count prices. Get 5-day home trial. Small down payment, 
easy terms. Free Gifts, Trade-in allowance. Money back 
guarantee. Write for catalogs and Discount price list. 


Accordion Corporation of America, Department 1-39 
5535 W. Belmont Ave., Chicago, III, 60641. 


TITANIA 


the miracle jewel stone you read 
about in The Reapew’s Drcesr 


Nore Beef tha Haas 


Write for FREE HANDY RING SIZE CHART @ 
WGE' FULL’ COLOR JEWELRY CATALOG, 

1D OAT MONEY GACK OUARARTEE 

LAPIDARY CO. 


Dept 13, S11 EAST 12 ST., NEW YORK, N.Y. 10009 


112 


NOW! 
16” DEERSKIN 


scouUT BOOT 


eerskin. Handsmolded thie 
hide’ sole, foompadded leathers 


lined “ingsle. Drawstring under 


fringed flop.” Buffato-brown suede 
rer Yours today! 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
& M. 
ia NR MS 
ORDER USUAL SHOE SIZE, 
Taster MAIC ORDER 
MOCCASIN SPECIALISTS 
Stevie You Omer 


Western Brands TR-3 
ESTES PARK, COLO, 80517 
PHONE 303: 586.3361 


Be in Profitable Business, Earn 


CASH FILING SAWS 


3 to $6 an hour in 
Start sal A 
No esperience needed to turn 


ay year’ 
business. Ideal 


‘Send posteard today. 
Foley Mfg., 365-9 Foley Bldg. Minneapolis, Minn. 55418 


es =BACK-EASER® 


Instant 
Backache 
ackache Patented 
Tor 
‘acroiline 
‘Strains 


For men and women. Makes you ap~ 
pear inches slimmer, improves posture, 
helps relieve tensed’ sacroiliac nerves. 
Strong, form-fitting, washable. Snap 
front. Eneireling pull straps for 
easy adjustment and. instant. relief, 
Large foam rubber pad holds, mas- 
sages back — stimulates circulation, 
Prescribed by doctors, No fitting. 
Send_ hip measurement. 

Piper Brace Co., Dept. 1-398 \ 
811 Wyandotte Kansas City, Mo. 64105) 


Genuine 
SPANISH CAVALRY 
SABERS 


with Dated Blades 
$14.95 ous 


74102 —~ 


: : 
P & S SALES aS 
FREE Dept. H-3, 115 W. First 
aes Box 155, Tulsa, Okla. 


BUY BELOW WHOLESALE. Make a fortune importing. 
40; adding ma 
tape recorder. $4.95. The plan shows how to start your own profitable home import busin 
You can deal direct with overseas sourc 
to ship for you, Start wi 


movie camer: ; field glasses 
with fabulous bargains like th 
No inventory 
capital investment. 
direct. Write for free bool 
start a full tinie or spare time bu: 
South Sepulveda, Los Angeles, 


Arrangements made for others 
Please do not order these products now: 
“How to Import and Export 
ness. The Mellinger Company, Department C2323F, 1154 
California 90025. 


true goes 


STOP STOOPING, 


® with amazing, new 
SHOULDER BRACE 


tanty, comfortably. Pro: 
vides even distributed. support for sogeing 
Shoulders, Improves appearance, gives you 
Wonderful new teeling of confidence, No fing 
Mage of highest quality ventilated-orcomtort 
Sly cushioned material, Arm bands sol 

padded, FOR MEN AND WOMEN. Can't be 
fected under light clothing, Give measure 
around chest. $5.95 +. 35¢ postage. Money: 
Ruarantee. if teluened postpaid. in 30__days, 
PIPER BRACE COMPANY + DepT. T-J9H 
811 Wyandotte + Kansas City, Mo, 64105 


Corrects. posture 


BUILD YOUR OWN CAMPER 

TRAILER OR PICKUP COVER. f 
Complete, easy to follow plans, 

Instructions and materials list 
PLANS $3495 ea 
SATISFACTION. GUARANTEED 

PICKUP COVER PLANS $2.00 ea, 
EQUIPMENT CATALOG $1.00 

Refundable on fs order 
WE HAVE SUPPLIES AND ALUMI 
SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER--SEND DIME FOR OCTAILS! 


VIKING CAMPER SUPPLY — jhinteapsits"sttan. S340 


Minneapells, Milan. S540, 


NEW WAIST REDUCING BELT develops and 


tones muscles, slims waistline while you 
work or play. Slip on the ton 

weighted belt for a few hours each day and 
you'll look like a new man. An interesting 
product to improve your morale as well as 


your physical appearance. Be sure to sp 
waist size, $19.95 + $1 pp. Bramar, Dept. 
1-3, 945 Yonkers Ave., Yonkers, N.Y. 10704 


English car, $954; electric powered 


hine, 9¢: sapphire ring, $2 


at prices shown, 
hout experience or 
nd out how to get them 
1 show you how you can 


It w 


TRUE FOR TODAY'S MAN 


shopping 


ANTIQUE OTTOMAN DAGGER is the real 
ihing, not a replica, according to the folks at 
Hobi. 150 year old dagger is inscribed with 
the mark of the artisan and the date. Hilt 
ed from ancient molds, sheathed in 
a scabbard with a touch of blue or red, For 
paperweight or desk ornament. 13 to 15” 
long. no two alike. $14.98. Hobi, Dept. TE- 
Success, New York 11040. 


is ree 


IRISH SPINNER is a colorful whirligig that 
does a merry jig on your auto aerial as you 
drive along. It marks your car in a parking 
lot and entertains your friends. You can 
number each fin, play game for drinks 
(which one points forward when the car 
stops, etc.). $1.95 for 1; 3 for $4.50, Atten- 
ion Getters, Department T-3, 310 W. 9th 
.. Kansas City. Mo. 64105. 


“SHOW AND TELL" is a science and nature 
kit for the kids. Starter kit includes Sharks- 
Tooth Fossil, Jumping Metal Disc, Mag- 
netic “Doggie and Spinning Ball.” and 9 
more items. DeLuxe kit contains the above 
items plus 18 more. Stimulates interest in 
nature, science. math, Starter Kit, $5; De- 
Luxe Kit, $10. Edmund Scientific, 380-T 
Edscorp Bldg... Barrington, N.J. 08007. 
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In What Business of Your Own 


Can You MAKE BACK YOUR 


INITIAL INVESTMENT in as 
little as TWO WEEKS? 


You Can Do It When You're a Successful 
MERLITE PRESTO SHINE DEALER! 


The initial investment in a Merlite Presto Shine 
Dealership is so modest, and the earnings you 
n make are So surprisingly high, that it’s pos- 
sible for you to earn back your initial invest- 
ment in as little as 2 to 4 weeks! How many 
other business opportunities permit you to re- 
coup so quickly! 


Imagine! You Offer a Genuine 
SIMONIZ PASTE WAX JOB #95995 


When you're a Merlite Presto Shine Dealer, the 
equipment which we supply you and the system 
which we teach you, enable you to clean, wax 
and polish a car with genuine Simoniz Paste Wax 
in as little as 20 minutes! You charge only $5.95 
for this genuine Simoniz wax job—about % the 
usual professional charge. Yet you make up to 
$5.75 gross profit on every car! Weekly gross 
profit up to $500.00 and more is possible—as 
much as $25,000-$30,000 in a year! 


NOW, HERE’S WHAT WE OFFER YOU: 
1. REMARKABLE PATENTED INVENTION. 


You get authorized use of patented HM Polish- 
ing Machine (U.S. Patent No. 2,967,315), which 
amazingly duplicates the motion of’ the ‘human 
hand, enables you to start with a dirty car and 
bring it to a lustrous, gleaming, protected Si- 
moniz Wax finish within as little ‘25 20 minutes! 


2. PERSONAL TRAINING IN YOUR AREA 
WITHOUT A PENNY OF RISK! 

Even before you decide to become a Merlite 
Presto Shine Dealer, we will send one of our 
skilled:Instructors to’ train you in the use of the 
HM_ Polishing Machine and the astonishing 
Merlite Presto Shine speed method. So easy, 
even a child can do it, after a little training! 
After your personal instruction, if you decide 
not to become a Merlite Presto Shine Dealer, 
you're not out a penny! You take no risk! 


3. PRACTICALLY NO OVERHEAD... 

YOU CAN WORK FROM YOUR HOME. 
The HM Polishing Machine operates on ordinary 
house current, so you can do all thé work right 
at your home, if you wish, and saye overhead 
expenses. Supplies and materials cost you about 
20¢ per car, so your gross profit om a $5.95 
Simoniz Wax job is approximately $5.75! 


4. START IN YOUR SPARE TIME. 


Many of our most successful Merlite Presto 
Shine Dealers held on to their full-time jobs, 
started ont in spare time—evenings and week~ 
ends, Then, when they saw how much more 
money per hour they were making with Merlite 
Presto Shine, they went into full-time business 
of their own, and stopped punching the time- 
clock, You can do it, too! 


5. TREMENDOUS DEMAND EVERYWHERE. 

Your astounding low $5.95 price draws a steady 
stream of motorist-customers, You also get big 
commercial accounts: new and 
used car dealers, fleet operators 
such as taxicabs, rent-a-cars, etc., 
plus service stations, garages and 
car washes. You need never run 


Above you see one of our Merlite 
Presto Shine Dealerships, operated 
conjunction with a parking lot. You can 
set up your own Merlite Presto Shine 
Deolership in practically any location— 
even af home. 


Read What Merlite Presto 
Shine Dealers Say About 
This Great Opportunity: 


Larry Drain of Illinois: “Within 13 
days of getting started, profits. from 
the business paid for the initial in- 
vestment—and that includes my TV 
and radio advertising. Since then 1 
have been averaging between $1,000 
and $1,300 a week! Because | cannot 
handie’ the business myself, | now 
have 3 employees who work full time." 


Peter J. Strikwerda of New York State: 
“yesterday | did a 60'x12/ L-year- 
old trailer. | hope this is a good be- 
ginning in this area, because it was 
accomplished with ease and resulted 
in a great sense of satisfaction when 
| saw the trailer glistening. You can 
imagine the dirt, grime and film that 
had ‘accumulated in one year. Now | 
would like to get 3 more machines.” 


David J. Paradise of Massachusetts: 
“Just two years ago my wife and 1 
returned to Mass. from Arizona. We 
Were broke. | got a job in a factory 
and then read about Merlite Presto 
Shine. Then presto, | got my dealer- 
ship and started making money as 
they said. Today | have a steady flow 
of customers, and we now own our 
own home with an acre of land." 


Pedro Ramirez of Puerto Rico: “As a 
Merlite Presto Shine Dealer, 1 do 
Simoniz wax jobs on aircraft on a 
contract basis. Already | have steady 
business contracts totaling $500.00 a 
month. Recently a domestic. airline 
signed a contract for me to do their 
I2-passenger Beechcrafts at $75.00 
per plane per month, and a plane 
takes me only 5 hours to do.” 


Steven Schorr of Long Island, N. 
"| am. 15 years old and in junior high 
school. My dad will let me do only 
10 cars on a weekend, although 1 
could do a lot more, if | didn’t have 
to do homework. Even so, | make 
about $50.00 a Weekend, Which will 
go to my college education. This sum- 
Mer I've lined up 2 beach clubs, an 
2 of my friends to do the work for me.’ 


Merlite Presto Shine Corp., Dept. Y-2L 
1081 Bristol Road, Mountainside, N. J. 07092 


out of customers! 


Complete Prospectus FREE 


| 
1 
I 
1 
1 
I 
MAIL COUPON TODAY t 
! 


MERLITE PRESTO SHINE CORP. 
1081 Bristol Road, Dept. Y-2L 
Mountainside, N.J. 07092 


Rush me complete Prospectus of my opportunity to ! 
make big profits in a business of my own as a I 
Merlite Presto Shine Dealer. Everything comes to 1 
me by mail, prepaid, absolutely FREE, and entirely 
without obligation, 


NAME. 
ADDRES: 
city. 


STATE IP. 


In Canada: Merlite Presto Shine 
Ontario 
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XATCH MORE 


S FISH! 


Or Your Money Back! 


fortified with new hor- 

mone attractant QUMOX—draws fish 
like a magnet to your bait, plug or fly. 
How would you like to catch more fish than you ever eaught 
before in your life? You Can . . . thanks to a jealously 
guarded secret that professional fishermen have been using. 
for years: Odor! Fish can't resist the tantalizing aroma 
that means food. They head for it like you head for a steak. 
‘And that's how Getzem works! It's a highly concentrated 
aroma of the foods fish love. Squeeze a little on 
your bait, plug or fly. In seconds, fish begin 
getting whiffs and head for your bait! One 
application—just a few drops—is effective 
for 2 to 4 hours, One tube 
helps you eateh dozens of 


fish. Order Getzem for the Now 

type of fish you're after. ACIiRe ITD 

‘These are listed below, It’s IMOX 

guaranteed. Order today. aU es 

$1.50 per tube. Buy 3 for creer 
otfractan 


5: get a chum box 


Norkin Laboratories 

809 Wyandotte» 
TNorkin Laboratories, Dept. 1-39 N 

803 Wyandotte, Kansas ¢ 1 

.- lubes, Getzem af $1.50 each (3 for I 

$3.95) indicated below, Postpaid except C.0.D.'s. 1 

‘om enclosing $ Send C.0.D. | 


one, 
Y City mn Shale 


es Se ey 


for outdoors, indoors, home, 
oftice, farm, camping 


BIG, BRAWNY, 


DURABLE 
Nad 


9x12 FT. 


TARPAULINS 


-» UNBELIEVABLE VALUE! 
Atos 510° 
e MILDEWPROOF 


e WATERPROOF 
e ROTPROOF 


“Instant garage" for cars, machinery, toys 
tent floor . . . construction and storage shield 

a million uses. Pay for themselves in no 
time in property saved! One piece construc- 
tion, No seams. Four heavy-duty metal, non- 
Tusting grommet holes. Can be roped down 
securely. MONEY BACK IF NOT DELIGHTED. 

Send check or money order. Free catalog! 
‘Add 50¢ for postage, handling and insurance 
for each Tarpaulin. 


JAY NORRIS CORP. Dept. PI-1 
31 Hanse Ave., Freeport, New York 11520 


$5.00 
each 


nt 
BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIE: 


a] HOBBIES 
SPORTS 


SERVICES 
SCHOOLS 


100 E. Ohio, Chicago 60611 
usuario 


SALESMEN WANTED 


= arn $750 to $1000 monthly. 
Gar furnished. Expenses paid. Pick oWn job location. Invest 
ate full time or earn to $8 hour spare time. ‘Men urgently 
feeded., Write for Free information. Universal Schools, CA-3, 
6801 Hillorest, Dallas, Texas 75203 

HOME IMPORT Mail Order Business. Free Book. Meliinger, 
Dept. C1302, Los Angeles £0025. 

T MADE $40,000.00 Year by Mailorder! Helped others make 
money! Start with $10.00—Free Proof! Torrey, BOX 318-MT, 
Yosiianti, Michigan 48197. 


MONEY MAKING OPPORTUNITIES: 


EARN Bi Commission Full or Part Time, Show, Amorca’s 
largest line Low Priced Business Printing and Advertising 
Specialities Plus calendars in season. No experience. No in- 
tment. No collections or delivenes. On-the-spot commis 
‘sions. Big Free Sales Kit samples hundred items used daily by 
Businessmen. Merchandise bonuses for you. Build profitable 
Topeat business. Start now. National Press, Dept, 91K, 
North Chicago, illinois 60064. 
SELL Advertising Book Maiches—No experience needed — 
Complete sales kit furnished Free—in demand everywhere, 
We show you how—make daily cash commissions. Superior 
Match, Dept. JX-369, 7528 Greenwood, Chicago 60619. 


FREE, 206 Easy Ways to make money taking orders for exci 
ing ew products~-spare time. Sond name, ago for 3 months 
{tee subscription, Opportunity Magazine, 848-A N. Dearborn, 
Chicago, 

HOW TO MAKE MONEY Wailing Shod Paragraphg. Tilo 
Ration Free: Barrett, Dept. C-324-0, 6216 N, Clark, Chicago, 
0826, 
LOCKSMITHING—Sight System, ‘National Locksmithing, 
Glenstone 3127, Springfield, Missouri. 

SELL Lifetime Metal, Social Security, Plates, Big, Profits! 
Sampie and Sales Kit Free. Fussell, Box 286-T, Pulaski, Tenn, 
e078, 


EARN BIG COMMISSIONS Solisting delinquent accounts 
Nocallecting ge investment. Matropolitan Finance, 1123 West 
Sis Kansas Git, Missour. 
‘BOWLING 
SECRETS of BOWLING STRIKES will ieroaso your avorané 
by So pins minnutn-or no cost. 101 actual photos show exactly 
how lus Spot Bowl Secrets. Only $2.00. Refundable, Wilshire, 
Bopt! At, 7551 Melrose Ave., Les Angeles, Calif SO046, 
‘QUAIL—GAME BIRDS 

TAYING QUATL for profit Catalog. Marsh, 19054 Brookhurs, 
Garden Grove, Calif 92640. 


$1.00 EAC! STBLE assembling belts. Redikut's, 462-MG 
North Park, Richland Center, Wisconsin. 

$500—$600 MONTHLY. Raise small Jaboralory-breedino 
Stock for us. We supply equipment, breeders, instructions. 
Hing Research Farms, Dept. MT-3, 2711 Justen, McHenry, 


BARGAINS—CATALOGS __ 
WATCHES, CHRONOGRAPHS 
DFI, 526, W. Dennis, Mass. 02670. 

‘OF INTEREST TO WOMEN 
$75.00 THOUSAND, Home Addressina!, Lonohand, Type- 
writer, Information, send stamped self-addressed. erivelope. 
Brewster, Box 1348-WA, Clearwater, Florida 33517. 

‘OF INTEREST TO ALL 

FIND BURIED, TREASURE with the most popular transis 
torized metal detector in the country. Treasure Probe available 
as Kit ($14.68), assembled ($18.88), with powerful built. in 
Speaker ($24.88). Schematic, parts list, and step by step in- 
structions $1.00. Ten day mioney back guarantee. Free catalog 
available. Treasure Probe Dept. QGA, P.O, Box G4, Lakewood, 
Now Jersey 08701. 


LOANS BY WAIL 
BORROW.$1205 AIRMAIL! Repay $47 for 36 months. State 
licensed, Postal Finance, Dept P2-Ay 200 Recline Building, 
Gmnaha, Nebraska 68102. 
PAY BILLS! Have cash (oft over. $90.39 repays $1000 m 38 
months. Wrte for deals, World Finance’ Company, Dest. 
BWN-3108, City National Bldg. Omaha, Nebraska 66102 
AIRMAIL LOANS UP TO $2,200.00, No interviews or 
doraets, ‘The person who cashes your check won't know its 
{loans ‘TransiCon Finance Corporation, Dept, BIG-33, Box 
2398, Fort Worth, Tovas 76103 
HELP_WANTED 

FOREIGN and USA job opportunilies avalable now Constrac- 
tion all trades. Eartings fo $3,000 monthly. Paid overtime, 
travol bonuses. Write; Univereal Employment, Woodbridge, 
Conn.’ 05525 
OVERSEAS Jote—Europe, South, Ameria, Australia Fat 
EN ste, 2000 openings al trades. Construction, fin, Ena\- 
facing, Sale, te, $400 to $2900 month, Experns pa. Free 
Imormation, ‘Writs Overceds Jobs, Inernational Airport, 
Boe su-G. Mami, Flonda 33148 

TNVENTIONS WANTED. 


COINS 
LINCOLN CENTS, 22,78” including rare 1955S, $1.60. 
5 1909-1939, $1.80, 10 “S" Jeffersons, $1.60. All differant. 
All three $40. Silver Dollars, $2.45 each. Harris, 2373 E 
Prunoridye, Santa Clara, California 95050. 


REAL ESTATE 


INVENTIONS WANTED; Patented, Ungatented. Global 

Marketing, 2420-M 77th, Gakland, Calif. 94605. 

INVENTIONS NEEDED immediately for manufacturers. For 

additional information write Kessler Corp. C-923, Fremont, O. 
HYPNOTISM 

HYPNOTISM REVEALED! Free illustrated Details: Powers, 

8721 Sunset, Hollywood, California. 


CANADIAN VACATION LANDS: Full Price $385.00. 40 acres 
10 month. Suitable cottage sites, hunting, fishing, investment. 
‘ree information. Land Corporation,” 3768-T Bathurst, 

‘Downsview, Ontario, Canada. 

FREE 292-Pago Real Estate Cataloy. All types property: cogst 

to coast! United Farm Agency, 612-TM West 47th St, 

Kansas City, Mo. 64112. 

VACATION LANDS. Canada. $1.00 Acre. Free Information. 

‘Tax Sales Corp., 206-M Bloor W., Toronto 5, Canads 

EMPLOYMENT INFORMATION—JOBS 

HOMESTEAD CANADA—Government Assistance—$2.00. 

Universal Books, Box 1355, Scottsdale, Arizona 85252. 


‘SLEEP-LEARNING 


‘SLEEP-LEARNING— Hypnotism! Strange catalog [real Auto- 
Suggestion, Box 24-TT, Olympia, Washington. 


PERSONAL—MISCELLANEOUS 
DETECTIVE COURSE. Free Information. Universal Detec- 
ti x B180-C, Universal City, Calif 


CONFIDENCE, POWER, Personal Satisfaction, Suocess and 
Happiness. Master, secréts of successful human relations. 
Must reading forreal men who iniendto succeed, Book WB-101 
$2.00. ‘Quality Products, 1730 NW Couch, Portiand, Oregon, 
DIVORCE: RENO STYLE. Learn the Secrets. How to. kee) 
Job, save money, have fun. First time compiled and printed. 
Serid $1.00 to Alpha, Box 6285, Reno, Nevada 89503. 
___ ADVERTISERS—AGENCIES 

YOU ARE READING the Classified Section of one of the 
Nation's most responsive markets, These ads are shopped by 
millions who respond to Opportunity. Tell your ‘story'—then 
watch inquires, orders toll. in. For details, rates write 
GLASSIFIED, INC., Dept. 1-3, 100 E. Ohio, Chicago 60011. 
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true goes 


MAGNA-FI makes close work, fine print look 
big. For craftsmen, hobbyists. Lets you work 
faster, more accurately because it leayes your 
hands frec. Hinged lens swings out of way 
when not in use. Polished prismatic lense 
$7.95 with removable 2%4 diopter len: 
More powerful extra 3 diopter lens, $2.98 
additional. Nel King, Dept. T-39ME, 811 
Wyandotte, Kansas City, Mo. 64105. 


EYEGLASS COMFORT PADS make old glasses 
fit like new. It keeps them in place no matter 
how active you are or how freely you per- 
spire. Fits all sizes. Apply in seconds to 
nose piece or stems and end those unsightly 
red marks. Use them for sunglasses and for 
every pair of glasses you own. 42 pads for 
$1 plus 25¢ pp. Nel-King, Dept. T-39E, 811 
Wyandotte, Kansas City, Mo. 64105. 


PAINT YOUR OWN WALL MURAL. It’s an ex- 
citing wall treatment for your home. Paint- 
by-numbe: fun, takes only 3 to 5 hours. 
Modern, Proyincial, Oriental designs, size 
for every wall. Complete kits from $12.95. 
Send name and address plis 10¢ for postage 
for “How To” details and free catalog. 
Mural Arts, Dept. TP-3, 4401 Birch Street, 
Newport, Calif. 92660. 


TRUE FOR TODAY'S MAN 


adcenlon tthe paces 
4802 North Broadway FA, 
0, Llinois 60640. 


x 
ae 


NORELCO SHAVER OWNERS—If your shaves 


haven't been as close and as clean as they 
once were, the blades in your razor nee 
sharpening, The rotary sharpenc 


designed for Norelco shavers. will crake 
shaving a pleasure instead of a 
regular or fl 
Bramar, Inc. 
Avenue, Yonk 


All genuine, Plas complete illustrated Canadian 
Stamp Catalog. Send ts for mailing. 


GRAY STANP 0, ‘TORONTO, CANADA 


Swenson's Amazing 
New “TWIRL-A-LURE” 


7 Something REALLY NEW! Pat- 

ented "TWIRL-A-LURE” takes 
bass, pan fish, walleye, trout, 
salmon, snook, barracuda’ — any 
fish that will hit an artificial lure. 
Flashing colored mirrors are sealed 
inside clear, heavy plastic. Lure never 
loses its fish-attracting brightness. As 
lure turns—guided by angular fins—it catches 
and reflects light. Armed with heavy-duty 
treble hook. Indicate choice of colors: silver, 
red, gold. Just $1.98 ea. + 35¢ postage. Order 
each color and have a complete fish-getting se- 
lection. Save money, too. 3 for $4.95. Guaran- 
teed: return postpaid in 30 days for refund if 
not delighted. 


NORKIN LABORATORIES = * _Dept. T-39T 
809 WYANDOTTE * KANSAS CITY, MO. 64105 
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YOU WANT- 


THE LOOK 


WHEN YOU 
WANT IT! 


Be Amazed at the 
“. Exciting Change in your 
Personal Appearance! 


Now You can actually select the way you 
want to look, Older, Younger, Distinguished, 
Cool, Suave — you name it! Wear each one 
independently or combine them for the effect 
you desire. 

All items made to exacting professional 
standards. Firmly self-adhering. Can be 
worn with self confidence anywhere, any- 
time. They are so life-like you will have to 
remind yourself that they can be removed! 

FREE with each order, a complete guide 
that tells how to naturally wear your side- 
burns, mustache and van dyke. 


Pevccececcccccecesccsccese 


MAN INTERNATIONAL, Dept. 555, 
6311 YUCCA ST., HOLLYWOOD, CALIF, 90028 


Yes, | want to choose my own appearance. 
Rush me the items | have checked below. 
understand that | must be completely sat 
fied or | may return the merchandise within 
10 days for a full refund. Check ‘items and 
color shade you want. If not sure of your hair- ¢ 
shade, enclose hair sample with order. 


SEND ME THESE ITEMS: 
OD Mustache $2 O Van Dyke $3 
D Sideburns $3 DAll items $5 (save $3) 


MAKE ITEMS THIS COLOR: 

O Light Brown Blonde 

Gi Medium Brown 1D Auburn (Red) 
O Dark Brown D Silver (Grey) 
D Black 


Name 
Address. 


City. 
State & Zip. 


Ocecessccccscccccccoccosccsecesece 


OPE O CoCo eed Oooo reeoeserenbesenrserovasacersoceoeoeeee 


Strange 


Storybook rewards seldom come to real 
life heroes. An outstanding exception of 
modern times happened in Australia to 
Frank Beaurepaire. As a boy, Beaure 
paire suffered heart-weakening rheumatic 
fever; nevertheless he took up swimmin; 
and at 17 became an Australian cham: 
pion and an Olympic competitor. In 
1922, when he was 31 years old and mak 
ing a living as a swimming instructor, he 


was attending a surf carnival when a 
young bather was attacked repeatedly by 
a shark. Diving past a second shark 


Beaurepaire swam with another man to 


id the victim; between them, they 
ght the mortally hurt youth ashore 
med for their bravery, the pair was 
awarded medals and money from a pub- 


lic subscription, of which Beaurepaire 
received £500—about $2,500. His story 
could have stopped there, but it didn’t. 
With the award money he opened a ti 
repair shop and prospered. In 1934 he 
ised capital to start’ manufacturing 
tires. By 1940 he was so successful that 
he was elected Lord Mayor of Australia’s 
second largest city, Melbourne, and in 
1942 he was knighted. When he died in 
1956 of heart disease at the age of 65, he 
left an $18-million industrial empire em- 
ploying 4,000 persons, and a personal for- 
tune, after notable philanthropies, of over 
$2 million. From his good deed had come 
wealth, fame and honors to a degree 
unique among 20th-century heroes. 


Of all things Americans have used and 
callectors now prize-not only antique 
furniture and silverware but such what- 
nots as buttons, chamber pots, turkey 
bells, telegraph-line glass insulator knobs 
—undoubtedly the strangest item is 
barbed wire. That prickly fencing mate- 
rial was created around 1870; it played 
a historic role in western land develop- 
ment. More important in collectors’ 
minds, it appeared in some 400 varia- 
tions, including single or double strands, 
with long or short barbs two- or four- 
pointed, differently twisted and spaced. 
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Energetic barbed-wire hobbyists prowl 
old fencerows for discarded and fallen 
wire. Some aren't above snipping from 
standing fences. Desirable specimens cut 
to standard 18-inch length, called a 
“stick.” are traded among collectors, who 
now number several thousand, for $1 to 
re variety, in original rust, may 
$5 or more. Wire fanciers with 
choice collections mount their sticks on 
boards for wall display. As the hobby 
booms and prices rise, collectors expect 
it won't be long before they'll be in the 
same fix as stamp, furniture and art 
fanciers: occasionally theyll. get stung 
with sticks of barbed wi 


© that are in 
genious fakes hard to tell from genuine 
old originals. 


Hippies’ “psychedelic” art applies 
bright colors, usually in swirling designs, 
to all sorts of unlikely objects, including 
bare human faces and figures. The idea, 
of course, isn’t new; for ages, primitive 
people have painted themselves. More 
unusual than human tinting is the arti- 
ficial coloring of animals. The U.S. Fish 
Wildlife Service dyes wild geese in 
gaudy hues (Trur, November, 1966) to 
learn their migration routes. The most 
surprising animal-coloring today is seen 


in Iraq. To ward off the much-feared 
Evil Eye, Iraqi peasants in the springtime 
dip-dye hatched chicks a vivid green. 


Calves’ faces are painted magenta. Co' 
acquire magenta udders with green teats. 
Breed cattle, from whom more than milk 
is expected, get special protection. Their 
reproductive equipment is carefully 
painted bright blue. The visual effect is 
startling: as brown cattle merge into 
brown landscape, blue sexual organs 
wander about apparently disembodied 
- . -.@ psychedelic scene yet unmatched 
outside Iraq. 


Counting by 10’s is the most common 
number system throughout the world for 
an obvious reason. The human animal 
has five fingers on each hand, and by 
ticking off one finger after another, men 


BY JOHN DuBARRY 


but true 


first learned to count. Just one group is 
known that didn’t coniorm, and it lived 
in California, The Yuki Indians per 
versely enumerated, not their fingers, but 
the spaces between their fingers. Conse- 
quently they figured by fours and eights, 
and held uwigs between. their fingers to 
keep tally, The Yukis were considered 
lowbrows even by other California In 
dians—none too clever themselves—and 
after ruinous clashes with white settlers 
left no. pure descendants to. represent 
their tribe today 


The “Merry Mo h” of England, 
Charles TI, so known for his love of 
women, wine and revelry, ironically had 
to endure perhaps the most dismal dem 


of any British ruler. Charles was the 
victim of 12 dedicated doctors. When 
the king took ill with a stroke or “fit” 


one February morning in 1685, the first 
thing the medics did was drain him of 
three-fourths of a quart of blood. ‘Tha 
didn’t bring him around, so they forced 
into him an emetic drink to empty his 
stomach and two purging doses and a 
Mingredient enema to flush the other 
end, Hours later, when he regained con 
sciousness, they shaved his head and blis- 
tered his scalp with a hot iron. That eve- 
ning they blew sneezing powder up his 
nose. They pasted him with hot plasters 
and, next day, rejoiced that he winced 
as the plasters were torn off. But the im- 
provement didn’t last. The king con. 
plained of throat soreness and other 
aches; the doctors redoubled the purging 
doses which, one of them recorded, worked 
16 times that night. To combat a cold 
sweat, they smeared his feet with resin 
and pigeon dung. Charles grew weaker. 
Desperately they threw everything into 
the assault: more bleedings and purgings, 
a potion of dissolved pearls and ammonia, 
40 drops of extract of human skull, On 
the fifth day, after a momentary flash of 
wit—he was sorry, he said, to be so long 
in dying—Charles succumbed. He had-re- 
ceived the finest medical care of his-time. 


Fillin 


Just Mail Card Below °"''* 


{No Stamp Needed) 


All rl AN 58,94 
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MATHEMATICS 


MADE SIMPLE 


ENGLISH 


MADE SIMPLE 


RAPID READING 


MADE SIMPLE 


Fill the Gaps in 
your Family's Education 
with the amazing MADE SIMPLE 
Self-Teaching Encyclopedia 


READ AD on accompanying page for information about this offer 


FIRST CLASS 


Permit No. 38264 
New Yor 


BUSINESS REPLY MAIL 
No postage stamp necessary if mailed in the United States 


VIA AIR MAIL 


CADILLAC PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Made Simple Self-Teaching Encyclopedia Div. 
220 Fifth Avenue 

New York, New York 10001 
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Cadillac Publishing Co., Inc. Dept. A-725 
Mado Simple Self-Teaching Encyclopedia Di 
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(No Stamp 


FILL IN, DETACH & MAIL CARD BELOW ‘wecces) 


MATHEMATICS 


MADE SIMPLE 


ENGLISH 


MADE SIMPLE 


MADE SIMPLE 


to introduce 
you to the MADE SIMPLE 
Self-Teaching Encyclopedia 


220 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10001 

Please reserve in my name the luxuriously-bound MADE SIMPLE 33-volume 
SELF-TEACHING encyclopedia. Send me at once the first three volumes: 
MATHEMATICS MADE SIMPLE, ENGLISH MADE SIMPLE, and RAPID READING 
MADE SIMPLE. | enclose NO MONEY IN ADVANCE, but within ten days, if | 
decide to keep them, | will send only $1.00 plus a few cents mailing charge. 
($8.94 value), | save $7.94. | will be entitled to receive each following 
handsome, DeLuxe volume as it comes from the press, for only $2.98 plus 
a few cents mailing charge, sending no money in advance. If not satisfied, 
| may return any book within ten days of receiving it. | may cancel my 
reservation at any time. 
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CIE's Famous WARRANTY: 


You get a 
Government 
FCC License 

...or Your 
Money Back! 


For free details, fill out other side 
of postpaid card, detach, and mail 


If cord hos been removed, write Cleveland Institute of 
Electronics, 1776 East 17th St, Cleveland, Ohio 44114 


Just detach and mail 
this postpaid card 


SUCCEED 


he IN 
Ors } ELECTRONICS 


Find out how to 
PREPARE AT 
HOME FORA 
HIGH-PAY JOB 
| 


and how to 


GET AN 
How to get a FCC LICENSE 
Commercial | OR YOUR 


FCC License 


eerie | MONEY BACK 


Readers of TRUE: 


& 


Cleveland Institute of Electronics 
1776 East 17th Street, Cleveland, Ohio 44114 


Please send me without cost or obligation: 


® Your 44-page book ‘How To Succeed In Elec- 
tronics" describing the job opportunities in Elec- 
tronics today, and how your courses can prepare 
me for them, 


®@ Your book on “How To Get A Commercial 
FCC License. 
1am especially interested in: 
Electronics Technology ("Electronic Communications 
First Class FCC License] Industrial Electronics 
Broadcast Engineoring (Electronics Engineering 


Name 


Address, 


City. 


Age. 


State__Zip. 


Check here for G. |. Bill information 


‘Accredited Member National Home Study Council 
FA Leader in Electronics Training... Since 1934 


TRI 


If you could put , 
Tareyton's charcoal filter 
on your cigarette, youd have 
a better cigarette. 


)\But not as good ~ 
as a Tareyton. 


“Thats why us Tareyton smokers, 
would rather fight than switch! 


Set your bourbon 
standards high. 


Ten 
High 


Discover why so many 


20ple e en Higt 
Hina people enjoy Ten High 


WALKER 2 true Bourbon of 
acknowledged quality 
Sip 


je = and character 

it slow and eas 

E | Think of the welc 

price, too, It'll 

la add to your pleasure. 
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